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BOOK II. 


The CONTENTS. 


David's Flight to Nob, ard Entertainment there by the 
h- Prieſt; from thence to Gath in Diſguiſe, where 
he ts l and brought to Achis; He count es foiss 
himſelf mad, and eſcapes to Adullam. A ſhort Bin- 
meration of the Forces which come thither to him. A 
Deſcription of the Kingdom of Moab, whither David 
flies; his Entertamment at Moab's Court. A Digre/- 
fron of the Hiſtory of Lot, Father of the Moabites, 
: repreſented in Picture. Melchor's Song at the Feaft ; 
4 Moab deſires Joab to relate the Story of David. Which 
| | he does; his Extraction, his Excellency in Poeſie, and 
the Effects of it in curmg Saul's Malady. The Phili- 
ftims Army encamp'd at Dammin, the Deſcription of 
Goliah and his Arms ; his Challenge to the Iſraclites. 
David's coming to the Camp, his Speech to Saul to de 
fire leave to fight with Goliah ; ſeveral Speeches upon 
rhat Occaſion : the Combat and Slaughter of Goliah, 
vie] with the Defeat of the Philiſtims Army. Sa i Ex- 
"ba 6 y to David. Tye Characters of Mer ao and Michol. 
Futs. Ps Love berween David and Michel his Song at her 
| e Wine 
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Window, his Expedition againſt the Philiſtims, and the 
Dowry of two hundred Foreskins for Michol, wich whom 
heis married. The Solemmities of the Wedding ; Saul's Re- 


lapſe, and the Cauſes of David's Flight into p the * 
dom of Moab. 


Is' D with the News he from high 
ES Heavi receives, 
Sy Strait to his diligent God juſt Thanks 
be gives. 
ro Dane * Nobe directs then his 
Flight, 
A ſmall Town, great in Fame by Levi's Right, 
Is there with iprightly Wines, + and hallow'd Bread. 
(But what's to Hunger hallow'd ?) largely fed. 
3 The good old Prieſt welcomes his fatal Gueſt, 
And with long Talk prolongs the haſty Feaſt. 
4 He lens him + vain Goliah's Sacred Sword, 
(The fitteſt Help jaſt Fortune could afford) 
A Sword whole Weight without a Blow might (lay, 
Able unblunted to cut Hoſts away, 
A Sword ſo great, that it was only fit 
To take off his grea? Head who came with it. 
Thus he arms David ; I your own reſtore, 
Take it ({aid he) and uſe it as before. 
I aw you then, and 'twas the braveſt Sight 
That e er theſe Eyes ow'd the diſcov'ring Light. 
When you F ſtepp'd forth, how did the Monſter rage, 
In ſcorn of your foft Looks, and tender Age 
Some your high Spirit did mad Preſumption call, 
Some pity'd that ſuch Youth ſhould idly fall. 
Th' uncircumcis d ſmil'd grimly with Diſdain; 
1 12 the Day was yours: I ſaw it plain. 


—gB 


1 Sam. 21, I, f Ver. 4, J, 6, Mat, 12, 4. t Ver. 9. 
8 1 Sam 17. 


Much 


ages 


Book III. of the Troubles of David. 277 


had: 


Much more the Reverend Sire prepar'd to fay, 
Wrap'd with his Joy ; how the two Armies lay; 
Which Way th'amazed Foe did wildly flee, 

All that his Hearer better knew than he. 

But David's Haſt denies all needleſs Stay; 

To Gath, an Enemy's Land, he haſtes away, 
Not there ſecure, but where one Danger's near, 
The more remote though greater diſappear. 

So from the Haw, Birds to Man's Succour flee, 
So from ird Ships Man leaps into the Sea, 
There ir: Diſguiſe he hopes unknown t abide ! 
Alas! in vain! What can ſuch Greatneſs hide? 
otoncs of ſmall Worth may lye unſcen by Day, 
But Nig-t it ſelf does the rich Gem betray. 

ſaga! firſt ſpy d him, a Philiſtian Knight, 

Who c:{t from David's Wrath by ſhameful Flight 
Had ſav'd the ſordid Remnant of his Age; 
Hence the deep Sore of Eruy mix'd with Rage. 
Strait with a Band of Soldiers tall and rough, 
Tembliag. for ſcarce he thought that Band enough, 
On 100 he ies vyhom they all had fear'd, 
Had che bold Youth in his own Shape appear'd. 

And now this wiſh'd for, but yet dreadful Pays 
To Achis Court they led in haſte away, 

With all unmanly Rudeneſs which does wait 
Upon th' Immoderate Vulgars Foy and Hate. 

His Valour now and Strength muſt uſeleſs ly, 
And he himſelf muit Arts unuſu'al try; 
Sometimes he + rends his Garments, nor does ſpare 
The goodly Curls of his rich yeliow Hair. 
Sometimes a violent Laughter {cru'd his Face, 
And ſometimes ready Tears dropp'd down apace. 
Sometimes he fix d his ftaring Eves on Ground, 
And ſometimes in will manner huri'd them round. 


» — 


* 1 Sam. 21, 10. f bid. ver, 13. 
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More full Revenge Philiſtians could not with, 

But call't the Jaſtice of their mighty Fiſh. 

They now in height of Anger, 2 let him Ie, 
And Freedom too, t'encreaſe his Scorn, they give. 
He by wiſe Madzeſs freed does homeward fice, 


And Rage makes them all that he /eem'd to be, 


Near to d Alullam in an aged Wood, 
An Hill, part Earth, part rocky Stone, there ſtoocl. 
Hollow and va't within, which Nature wrought 
As if by her Scholar Art ſhe had been taught. 
Hither young David with his Nindred came, 
Servant, © and Frien!s ; many his ſpreading F. me 
Many their Wants or Di:contents did call; 
Great Men in War, an! amoſt mies all! 
Hither came wiſe and vallant Feao down, 
One to whom David's ſeif muſt owe his Crown, 
mighty Man, had not ſome cunning Su, 
Amidit fo many Virruer, crowded in. 
With him 4 A4biſhat came, by whom there fell 
At once three hundred ; wh him Aſahel : 
— e {irnibrar chan tha Northern IWind : 


ow ha 94 14414 GAG „ 


8 em the nimble Motions of his Mind 
Outgee his Feet; ſo ſtrangely would he run, 
laat Zinne it ſelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
Ott oer the Lawns and Meadows would he pals, 


Ils Weight wuknown, and ha mleſs to the Graſs; 


Oft o'er the Sands and hollow Duſt would trace, 
Yet no one Atome trouble or diſplace. 
Unhappy f Yourh, whoſe End fo near I ſee ! 
There's nought but thy Il Fate fo ſwift as Thee. 


to Hither Feſſue's Wrongs 8 Benaiah drew, 


—_— 


He, who the vaſt exceeding Monſter ſlew. 


2 1 Sam. 21. 15. Þ 1 Sam. 22. 1 Sam. 21. r. 4 r Chr. 


11. a0, © Ibid. Ver. av. 2 dam. 3. . f Ibid. Ver.. 23. 
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Th' Egyptian like an Hill himſelf did rear, 

Like ſome tall Tree upon it ſeem'd his Spear. 
But by * Benaiah's Staff he fell o'erthrown ; 

The Earth, as if worit ftrook, did loudeſt groan. 
Such was Benaih ; in a narrow Pit 

He faw b a Lion, and leap'd down to it. 

As eas ly there the Royal Beaſt he tore, 


As that it ſelf did Kids or Lambs before. 


Him © Ira followyd, a young lovely Boy, 

But full of Spirit, and Arms was all his Joy. 

Ott, when a Child, he in his Dream would fight 
With the vain Air, and his wak'd Mother fright. 

Oft would he ſhoot young Birds, and as they fall, 
Would laugh, and fancy them Philiftians all. 

And now at home no longer would he ſtay, 

Though yet the Face did fcarce his Sex betray. 
Dodo's d great Son came next, whoſe dreadful Hand + 
Snatch d ripen d Glories from a conqu'ring Band; 


Who knows not Dammin, and that Barley Field, 


Which did a ſtrange and bloody Harveſt yield ? 
Many beſides did this new Troop encreaſe ; 
Alan, whoſe Wants made lim unfit for Peace 
Ehel, ©* whoſe full Quiver did always bear 

As many Deaths'as in it Arrows were, 

None from his Hand did vain or inn'ocent flee, 
Scarce Love or Fate could aim ſo well as he. 
Many of i Judah took wrong'd David's Side, 
And many of old Jacob's youngeſt Tribe; 

But his chief Strength the g Gathite Soldiers are, 
Each ſingle Man able to ercome a War ! 

Swift as the Darts they fling through yielding Air, 
And hardy all as the ſtrong Steel they bare, 


a x Chr. 11. 23. b Ver. 22. © Ver. 28. d Ver. 12 


e Yer. 46. f 1 Chr. 12, 16, 8 Ibid. ver. 8, 
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A Lion's noble Rage fits in their Face, | 

| Terrio/e Comely, arm'd with dreadful Grace! 
Th' undaunted Prince, though thus well guardedhere, 

Yet his ſtout Soul durſt for his Parents fear; 

He ſeeks for them a fafe and quiet Seat, 

Nor truſts his Fortune with a Pledge fo great 

So when in hoſtile Fire rich Aſias Pride 

For ten Years Siege had fully fatisfy'd, 

Zneas * ſtole an Act of higher Fam, 

And bore Anchiſes through the wandring Flame, 

A nobler Burden, and a richer Prey 

'T han all the Grecian Forces bore away. 

Co pious Prmce, in Peace, in Triumph go; 

Enjoy the Conqueſt of thine Overthrow ; 

To have fav'd thy Troy would far leſs glorious be; 

By this thou Overcom ſt their Victory. 


11 Moab, next Fudah, an old Kingdom, lyes ; „ 


12 Jordan their touch, and his curſt Sea denies. 
13 They ſee North Stars from o'er Amoreus Ground, 
14 Edam and. Petra their South-Part does bound. 
15 Eaſtwards the Lands of Cuſh and Ammon ly, 
The Morning's happy Beams they firſt eſpy. . 
The Region with fat Soil and Plenty's bleſs d, 
A Soil too good to be of old poſſeſs d | 
16 By monſtrous Emius; but Lot's Off-ipring came 
And conquer'd both the People and the Name. 
17 Till + Seon drave them beyond Arnon's Flood, 
And their ſad Bounds mark'd deep. in their own Blood, 
18 In Hesbon his triumphant Court he, plac'd, 
Hesbon. by Men and Nature ſtrangely grac'd. 
A glorious Town, and fill'd with all Delight 
Which Peace could yield, though well prepar'd for Fight, 
But this proud City, and her prouder Lord, 
Felt the keen Rage of Iſrael's Sacred Sword, 8 


I 


* Virg. 2. En. | Num. 21.26, þt Ibid, Ver. 24, 25. 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt Moab uiumph'd in her torn Eſtate, 

To ſee her own become her Congw'ror's Fate. 

Yet that ſmall Remnant of Lots parted Crown 

Did, arm'd with Iſrael's Sins, pluck Iſrael down, 
Full thrice tix Years they felt fierce + Eglon's Yoke, 
Till o Ehud's Sword God's vengeful Meniage ſpoke; 
Since then their Kings in Quiet held their own, 
Quiet, the Good of a not envy'd Throne. 

And new a wile old Fri ce the Scepter {way'd, 

Well by his Subjects and hinſeif obey d. 

Only betore his Father's Gods he fell; 

Poor wretched Man, almoſt too good for Hell! 
Hither does David his bleſs d Parents bring, 

With humble Greatn-ſs begs of © Moad's King 

A fafe and fair Abode, where they might live 

Free from thoſe Storms with which himieif muſt ſtrive. 
The King with chearful Grace his Suit approv'd, 


19 By Hate to Saul, and Love to Virtue movd, 


Welcome great Knight, and your fair Troop (ſaid he) 
Your Name found Melcome long before with me. 


20 Tha: to rich Ophir's riling Morn is known, 


And ſtretch d our far to the burnt ſwarthy Zone. 


21 Swift Fame, when her round Journey ſhe does make, 


Scorns not ſometimes Us in her way to take. 

Are you the Man, did that huge Gyant Kill? 

Great Ba i! of Phegoy ! And how young he's {till ! 
From d Ruth we heard you come; Ruth was born here, 
In Judah ſojourn d, and (they ſay) match d there 
To one of Bethlem, which I hope is true; 
Howe'er your Virtues here entitle you. 

Thoſe have the beſt Alliance always been, 

To Gods as well as Men they make us Kin. 


„„ 


2 Judg. 3. 14. b Ib. v. 21. 1 Sam, 22,3, 4 Ruth, 


1. 4. Ib. 4. 10 
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He ſpoke, and ſtrait led in his thankful Gueſts, 
To a ſtately Room prepar'd for Shows and Feaſts. 
The Room with Golden Tap ſtry gliſter d bright, 
At once to pleaſe and to confound the Sight, 
23 The excellent Work of Babylonian Hands ; 
24 In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, 
By three fierce Tigers, and three Lions born, 
Which grin, and fearfully the Place adorn. 
Widely they gape, and to the Eye they roar, 
As if they hunger'd for the Food they bore. 
25 About it Beds of Libyan Citron ſtood, 
26 With Cov'rings dy d in Tyrian Fiſhes Blood, 
They ſay, th Herrulaam Art; but moſt Delight | 
2 7 Some Pictures gave to David's learned Sight. | 
Here ſev'ral Ways Lot and great Abram go, 
Their too much Wealth vaſt, and z»kmd does grow, 
Thus each Extream to equal Danger tends, | q 
Plenty as well as Want can ſep'arate Friends; 
Here Sodom's Tow'rs raiſe their proud Tops on high ; 
The Tow'rs as well as Men ont-brave the Sky. 
By it the Waves of rev'rend Fordan run, 
Here green with Trees, there gilded with the Sun. 
Hither + Lor's Houſhold comes, a num'rous Train, 
And all with various Buſineſs fill the Plain. 
Some drive the crowding Sheep with rural Hooks, 
They lift up their mild Heads, and bleat in Looks. 
Some drive the Herds; here x fierce Bullock ſcorns 
Th' appointed Way, and runs with threatnibg Horns; 
In vain the Herdman calls him back again; 
The Dogs ſtand off afar, and bark in vain. 
Some lead the groaning Waggons, loaded high 
With Stuff, on Top of which the Maidens lye. 
Upon tall Camels the fair Siſters ride, 
And Lor talks with them both on either Side. 


— — 
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* Gen. 12, 6, ſ Gen, 13. 10. 
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Another Picture to curs'd a Sodom brings 

28 Elam's proud Lggd, with his three Servant Kings. 
They ſack the Town, and bear Lot bound away; 
Whilſt in a Pit the vanquiſh'd b Bera lay, 

Bury d almoſt alive for Fear of Death, 

29 But Heav'n's juſt Vengeance ſav'd as yet his Breath. 
Abraham e purſues, and ſlays the Victors Hof, 
Scarce had their Congreſs leiſure for a Boaſ?. 

Next this was drawn the reckleſs d Cities Flame, 

20 When a ſtrange Hell pour d down from Heav's there 

came. 
Here the two © Angel. from Lors Window look 
With ſimiliug Anger; the lewd Wretches, ſtrook 
With ſudden Blindneſs, ſeek in vain the Door; 

31 Their Eyes, firſt Cauſe of Luſt, firſt Vengeance borc. 
Through liquid Air Heav'n's buſie Soldiers fly, 

And drive on Clouds where Seeds of Thunder lye. 
Here the {ad Sky glows red with diſmal Streaks, | 
Here Lightning from it with ſhort wang breaks, 
Here the blue Flames, of ſcalding B fall, 
Involving fwiftly in one Ruin all. 

The Fire of Trees and Houſes mounts on high, 

And meets half way new Fires that ſhow'r from Sky. 
Some in their Arms ſnatch their dear Babes away; 
At once drop down the Fathers Arms, and they, 
Some into Waters leap with kindled Hair, 

And more to vex their Fate, are — hens. 
Men thought, ſo much a Flame by Art was ſhown, 
The Picture's (elf would fall in Aſhes down. 
Afar old f Lor tow'ard little Zoar hies, 

Aud dares not move (good Man) his weeping Eyes. 

32 Behind his 8 Wife ſtood ever fix d alone; 

No more a Woman, nor yet quite a Stone. 


a Gen. 14. 11, 12. b Ib. v. 10. © Ibid. v. 12 d Gen. 
A 


19. 24» 4 lb, v. II. f Ibid, V. 17. 05 Ib, v. 264 
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A laſting Death ſc;z'd on her turning Head; 
One Cheek was rough and white, the other red. 
And yet a Cheek ; in vain to ſpegk ſhe ſtrove ; 
Her Lips, tho Stone, a little ſeem'd to move. 
One Eye was cles d, ſurpriz'd by ſudden ad 
The other trembled ſtill. with parting Light. 
The Wind admir'd, which her Hair looſely bore, - 
Why it grew ſtiff, and now would play no more. 
To Heav'n ſhe lifted up her freezing Hands, 
And to this Day a Suppliant Pillar ftands. 
She try'd her heavy Foot from Ground to rear, 
And rais'd the Heel, but her Tve's rooted there: 
Ah fooliſh Woman ! who muſt always be 
A Sight more ſtrange, than that ſhe turn d to ſce 
Whilſt David fed with theſe his curious Eye, 
The Feaſt is now ſerv d in, and down they ye, 
Moab a Goblet takes of maſſie Gold, 
33 Which Zippor, and from Zippor all of old 
Quaft to their Gods and Friends: an Health goes round 
In the brisk Grape of A4rnor's richeſt Ground. 
34 Whilſt Melchor to his Harp with wondrous Skill 
35 (For ſuch were Poets then, and ſhould be till) 
His noble Verſe through Natwre's Secrets lead; 
He ſung what Spirit thro* the whole Maſs is ſpread, 
Ev'ry where All; how Heav'ns God's Law approve, 
And think it Reſt eternally to move. 
How the kind Sun uſefully comes and goes, 
Wants it himſelf, yet gives to Man Repoſe, 
How his round Journey does for ever laſt, 
36 And how he baits at ev'ry Sea in haſte. 1 
He ſung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, 
Whilſt fooliſh Men beat ſounding Braſs in vain, 
Why the Great Waters her ſlight Horns obey, | 
Her changing Horns, nat conſtanter than they; 5 
38 He ſung how griſly Comets hang in Air, t 
Why Sword and Plagues attend their fatal Heir; by 
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God's Beacons for the World, drawn up ſo far, 
To publiſh Ills, and raiſe all Earth to War. 

39 Why Conzraries feed Thunder in the Cloud, 
What Motions vex it, till it roar fo loud. 

40 How Lambent Fires become ſo wondrous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame. 

41 What radiant Pencil draws the watry Bow : 


What ties up Hail, and picks the Snow. 


What Palſie of the Earth ſhakes up fix'd Hills 
From off her Brows, and here whole River; ſpills. 


Thus did this Heathen Nature s Secrets tell, | 

And ſometimes miſs d the Cauſe, bur ſought it well. 
Such was the Sauce of Moad's noble Feaſt, 

Till Night far ſpent invites them to their Reſt. 


Only the good old Prince ſtays Jaab there, 
And much he tells, ani much delires to hear. 

He tells Deeds antique, and the new defires ; 

Of David much, and much of Saul enquires. 

Nay gentle Gueſt (faid he) ſince now you're in. 

The Story of your gallant Friend. begin. 

His Birth, his Riſing tell, and various Fate, 


And how he flew that Man of Gath of late, 
What was he cail'd? That huge and monſtrous Man ! 
With that he ſtopp d, and Foab thus began: 

His Birth, great Sir, ſo much“ to mine is ty'd, 


That Praiſe of that might look from me like Pride. 


Yet without Beaſt, his Veins contain a Flood 


42 Of th' old + Fudean Lion's richeſt Blood. 


From + Fudah Pharex, from him Eſrom came, 
Ram, Naſhon, Salmon, Names ſpoke loud by Fame. 
A Name no leſs ought Boaz to appear, 


By whoſe bleſs d Match we come no Strangers here. 


From him and your fair Ruth great Obed ſprun 


21 Chy, 16 Sen; 49,9, 1 1 Chr. 2. Matr. 


From: Obed Feſſe, Feſſe whom Fame's kindeſt is. A 
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Counting his Birth, and high Nobility, ſhall 

Not Feſſe of Obed, but of David call, 

David born to him * ſeventh ; the fix Births paſt 

Brave Trials of a Work more great at laſt. 

Bleſs me ! how ſwift and growing was his Wit ? 

The Wings of Time flagg d dully after it. 

Scarce paſt a Child, all Wonders would he ſing 

Of Nature's Law, and Pow'r of Nature's King. 

His Sheep would ſcorn their Food to hear his Lay, 

And favage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they. 

The fighting Winds would ſtop there, and admire ; 

Learning Conſent and Concord from his Lyre. 

Rivers, Whoſe Waves roul'd down aloud before; 

Mute, as their Fiſh, would liſten tow'ards the Shore. 
'Twas now the time when firſt + Saul God forſook, 

God Saul; the Room in's Heart wild Paſſions took ; 

Sometimes a Tyrant-Frenſie revell'd there, 

Sometimes black Sadneſs, and deep, deep Deſpair. 

No help from Herbs or learned Drugs he finds, 

They cure but ſometime Bodies, never Minds. 

Mick alone thoſe Storms of Sou could lay; 

Nor more Saul them, than Muſick they obey. 

David's now ſent for, and his Harp muſt bring; 

His Harp, that Magick bore on ev'ry String. 

When Saul's rude Paſſions did moſt Tumult keep, 

Wich his ſoft Notes they all dropp'd down aſleep. 

When his dull Spi- its lay drown'd in Death and Nigur, 

He with quick Strains rais'd them to Life and Light, 

Thus chear'd he Saul, thus did his Fury ſwage, 

Till Mars began, and Times more fit for Rage. 

To + Helah Plain Philiſtian Troops are come, 

And Wars loud Noiſe ſtrikes peaceful Muſick dumb, 

Back to his Rural Care young Davil goes, 

For this rough Work Saul his ſtout Brethren choſe. 


— nn raggts erg — 
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He knew not what his Hand in War could do, 

Nor thought his Sword could cure Mens Madueſs too. 
Now Dammmis deſtin'd for this Scene of Blood, 

On two near Hills the two proud Armies ſtood. 
Between a fatal Valley ſtretch'd out wide, 

And Death ſeem'd ready now on either Side, 

When, lo! their Hoſt rais'd all a joyful Shout, 

43 And from the midſt * an huge and monſtrous Man 

ſtepp d out. 
Aloud they ſhouted at each Step he took; 
e and the Earth it ſelf beneath him ſhook, 
Vaſt as the Hill, down which he march d, he' appear'd ; 
Amaz'd all Eyes, nor was their Amy fear d. 
A young tall Squire (tho then he ſeem d not ſo) 
Did from the Camp at firſt before him go; 
At firft he did, but ſcarce could follow trait, 
Sweating beneath a Shield's unruly Weight, 

44 On which was wrought the Gods, and Giants Fight, 
Rare Work ! all filbd with Terror and Delight: 

45 Here a vaſt Hill *gainſt thund'ring Baal was thrown, 
Trees and Beaffs on't fell burnt with Lightumg down, 
One flings a Monntain, and its River too 
Torn up with't ; that rams back on him that threw. 
Some from the Main to pluck whole Iſlands try; 
The Sea boils round with Flames ſhot thick from Sky. 
This he believ'd, and on his Shield he bore, more. 
And prais d heir Strength, but thought his own was 
The Valley now this Morfter ſeem'd to fill; 

46 And we (methoughts) look du to him from our Hill. 

47 All arm'd in Braſs, the richeſt Dreſs of Var, 

(A diſmal glorious Sight) he ſhone afar. 
The Sun himſelf ſtarted with ſudden Fright, 
To fee his Beams return ſo diſinal bright. 


— 
—— 
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=. Braſs * was his Helmet, his Boots Braſs ; and o'er 

4 His Breaſt a thick Plate of ſtrong Braſs he wore, 

1 His Spear the Trank was of a lofry Tree, 

1. Which Nature meant ſome tall Ship's Maſt ſhould be. 
1 The huge Iron Head fux hundred Shekels weigh d, 
| And of whole Bodies but one Wound it made, 

ll Able Death's worſt Command to over-do, 

11 Deſtroying Life at once, and Carcaſs too; 

Thus arm'd he ſtood ; all direful, and all gay, 

1 And round him flung a ſcornful Look away. 

1 So when a Scythian Tyger gazing round, 

1 An Herd of Kine in foine fair Plain has found 
1 Lowing ſecure, he ſwells with angry Pride, 
| 48 And calls forth all his Spots on ev'ry Side. 
| Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty Eyes at all, 

In choice of ſome ſtrong Neck on which to fall, 
Almoſt he ſcorns fo weak, fo cheap a Prey, 

And grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. 

Ye + Men of Fury, he cries, if Men you be, 
And ſuch dare prove your ſelves to Fame and me, 
Chuſe out mongſt all your Troops the boldeſt Knight, 
To try his Strength and Fate with me in Fight. 
The Chance of War ler us two bear for all, 

49 And they rhe + Conqu ror ſerve whole Knight ſhall fall, 
At this he paus d a while; ftrait, I defie 
Your Gods and you; dares none come down and die? 
Go back for Shame, and Egypt's Slav'ry bear, 

Or yield to us, and ſerve more nobly here. 

Alas ye have no more Wouders to be done, 
Your Sorc rer Moſes now and Foſhua's gone; 
Your & Magick Trumpets then could Cities. take, 
And Sounds of Triumph. did your Battels make. 
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Spears in your Hands and manly Swords are vain ; 
Get you your Spells and Conjuring Rods again. 
Is there no Sampſon here? Oh that there were! 
In his full Strength, and long Enchanted Hair. 
This Sword ſhould be in the weak Razor's ſtead ; 
It ſhould not cut his Hair off, but his Head. 
Thus he blaſphem'd aloud ; the Valleys round 
Flatt'ring his Voice reſtor d the dreadful Sound. 
We — us trembling at the Noiſe, and fear d 
We had behind ſome new Goliah heard. [meant 
"Twas Heav'n, Heav'n ſure (which David's Glory 
Through this whole A) ſuch ſacred Terror ſent 
To all our Hoff, for there was Saul in place, 
Who ne'er ſaw Fear but in his Enemies Face, 
His God-like San there in bright Armour ſhone, 
Who ſcorn d to conquer Armies not Alone. 
Fate her own Book miſtruſted at the Sight; 
On that Side Mar, on this a ſengle Fight. 
There ſtood Benaiah, and there trembled too, 
He who 4 th ian, proud Goliah flew. 
In his paleFright, Rage through his Eyes ſhot Flame, 


50 He faw his Staff and bluſh'd: with generatas Shame. 


Thouſands belide ſtood mute and heartleſs there, 
Men valiant all; nor was I us d to fear. 

Thus forty Days he march'd down arm'd to Fight, 
Once ev'ry Morn he march'd, and once at Night. 
Slow roſe the Sun, but gallopt down apace, 

With more than Evening Bluſhes in his Face. 
When © Feſſey to the Camp young David ſent ; 
His Purpoſe low, but high was Fates Intent. 
For when the Monſter's Pride he ſaw and heard, 


Round him he look d, and wonder'd why they fear'd. 


— 
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Anger and brave Diſdain his Heart poſſeſs d, 

Thoughts more than manly ſwell d his Breaſt, 

Much the * Rewards propos'd his Spirit enflame, 

Saul's Danghter much, and much the Voice of Fame. 

Thcſ? to their juſt Intentions ſtrongly move, 

But chiefly God, and his dear s Love. 

Reſolv'd for Combat to Saul's Tent he's brought, 

Where thus he ſpoke. as boldly as he fought : [Breaſt 
Henceforth + no more, great Prince, your facred 

With that huge talking Wretch of Gath moleſt. 

This Hand alone ſhall end his curſed Breath ; 

Fear not, the Wretch bla/phemes himſelf to Death, 

And cheated with falſe Weight of his own Might, 

Has challeng d Heav/n, not us, to ſingle Fight. 

Forbid it God, that where y Right is try id. 

of un ſhould find juſt cauſe for Pride 

Firm like ſome Rock, and vaſt he ſeems to ſtand, 

But + Rocks we know were op'd at thy Command, 

That Sow! which now does ſuch large Members Way, 

Thro' one ſimall Hound will creep in hafte away, 

And he who now dares boldly Heav's defic, 

To ev'ry Bird of Heav'n a Prey ſhall lye. 

For 'tis not human Force we ought to fear ; 

Did that, alas, plant our Forefarhers here? 

ga Twice 5 fifteen Kings did they by that ſubdue ? 

By that whole Nations of Goliahs flew ? 

The indess they perform d may ſtill be done; 

Moſes and Foſima is, but God's not gone. 

Wie ve loſt their Rod and Trumpets, not their Sk;/! 

Pray rs and Belief are as ſtrong Witchcraft ſtill. 

Theſe are more tall, more Gyants far than he, 

Can reach to Heav'n, and thence pluck Victory 

Count this, and then, Sir, mine th' Advantage i- 

He's ftronger far than I, my God than his. 


1 Sam. TA 25. f Ib. V, 32. Xt Exo. 17. 6. 8 Joch. 12. 
8 Amazemen: 


_" 
at 


Book III. of the Troubles of David. 39: 


Amazement ſeiz'd on all, and Shame to ſec 
Their own Fears ſcorn'd by one ſo young as he. 
Brave * Youth (replies the King) whoſe daring Mind 
E'er come to Manhood, leaves it quite behind ; 
Reſerve thy Valour for more equal Fight, 
And let thy Body grow up to thy Spright. 
Thou'rt yet too tender for ſo rude a Foe, Blow. 
Whole Touch would wound thee more than him thy 
Nature his Limbs only for War made fit, 
Tn thine as yet nought beſide Love ſhe has writ, 
With ſome leſs Foe thy unfleſh'd Valour try ; 
This Monſter can be no firſt Victory. 
The Lion's Royal Whelp does not at firſt 
| or Blood of Baſam Balls, or Tyrers, t hir ſi. 
In timorous Deer he deck his young Puws, 
And leaves the rugged Bear for firmer Claws. 
So vaſt thy Hopes, fo unproportion d be, 
Fortune would be aſham'd to ſecond thee. 

He faid, and we all murmur'd an Aſſent; 
But nought moves David from — high Intent, 
It brave to him, and em'ineus dees 3 207007, 
To be oppos'd at firſt, and conqmer here, 
Which he reſolves ; Scorn not (fays he) mine Age, 
For Vi'ry comes not like an Heritage, | 
At ſet Tears; + when my Father's Flock I fed, 
A Bear and Lion by fierce Hunger led, 
Broke from the Wood, and ſnatch d my Lambs away; 
From their grim Mouths I forc'd the panting Prey. 
Both Bear and Lion ev'n this Hand did kill, 
On our great Oak the Bones and Jams hang ſtill. 
My God's the fame, which then he was, to-day, 
And this wild Wretch almoſt the fame as they 
Who from ſuch Danger fav'd my Flock, will he 
Of Jra'el, his own Flock, leis carerul be ? 
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Be't ſo then (Saul burſtsforth : ) And thou on high» 
Who oft in Weakneſs doſt moſt Strength deſcry, 
At whoſe dread Beck Conqueſt expecting ſtands, 
And caſts no Look down on the Fighters Hands, 
Aſſiſt what hon inſpir'ſt; and let all ſee, 
As Boys to Giants, Giants are to thee. 
Thus; and with trembling Hopes of ſtrange Succeſs, 
52 In his * own Arms he the bold Youth does dreſs. 
On's Head an Helm of well-wrought Braſs is plac d, 
The Top with warlike Plumes /everely grac d 
His Breaſt a Plate cut with rare Figures bore, 
A Sword much practis d in Death's Art he wore. 
Vet David, us d fo long to no Defence, 
But thoſe light Arms of Spirit and Innocence, 
No Good in Fight of that gay Burdez knows, 
But fears his own Arm Weight more than his Foe s 
He loſt himſelf in that Di/gui/e of War, 
And guarded ſeems as Men by Priſons are. 
He therefore to exalt the wondrous Sight, 
Prepares now, and diſarms himſelf for Fight. 
Bainſt Shield, f elm, Breaſt-Plate, and inttead os thoſo, 
Five + ſharp ſmooth Stones from the next Brook he 
chaſe, 
And fits them to his Sling; » then marches down ; 
For. Sword, his Enemy's he eſteem d his own. 
We all with various Paſſion ſtrangely gaz d, 
Some. fad, ſome ſham'd, ſome angry, all amaz d. 
Now in the Valley he ſtands; thro's youthful Face 
Wrath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly Grace. 
Both in his Looks ſo join'd, that they mighr move 
Fear ev'n in Friends, and from an En emy Love. 
Hot as ripe Noon, ſweet as the blooming Day, 
Like July furious, but more fair than May. 
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'Th' * accurſt Philiſtian ſtands on th' other Side, 
Grumbling aloud, and ſmiles twixt Rage and Pride. 


The Plagues of Dagon! A ſmooth Boy, ſays he, 


A curſed, beardleſs Foe, oppos d to me! [come! 
Hell ! with what Arms (hence thou fond Child) he's 
Some Friend his Mother call to drive him home. 
Not gone yet? If one Minute more thou ſtay, 

The Birds of Heav'n ſhall bear thee dead away, = 
Gods! A curs'd Bey! The reft then murm'ring out, 
He walks, and caſts a deadly Grin about. 

David, with chearful Anger in his Eyes, 

Advances boldly on, and thus replies, 

Thou + com'ſt, vain Man, all arm'd into the Field, 
And truſteſt thoſe War Toys, thy Sword and Shield; 


Thy Pride's my Spear, thy Blaſphemys my Sword, 


My Shield, thy Maker, Fool, the mighty Lord 


Of thee and Battels ; who hath fent forth me, 


Unarm'd thus, not to fight, but conquer thee. 
In vain ſhall Dagon, thy falſe Hope, withſtand ; 


53 In vain thy other God, thine own right Hand. 


Thy Fall to Man ſhall Heav'n's ſtrong Juſtice ſhew; 
Wretch ! 'tis the only Good which thou canſt do. 
He faid ; our Hoſt ftood dully ſilent by; 


And durſt not truſt their Ears againſt the Eye. 


As much their Champron's Threats to him they fear d. 
As when the Monſter s Threats to them they heard, 
His flaming Sword th'enrag'd Philiſtian ſhakes, 

And Hafte to'his Ruin with loud Curſes makes. 


54 Backward the Winds his active Curſes blew, 


And fatally round his own Head they flew. 
For now from  David's'Sling the Stone is fled, 

And ſtrikes with joyful Noiſe the Monſter's Head. 
It Frook his Forehead. and pierc'd deeply there; 
As {wittly as it pierc'd before the Air. 
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Down, down he falls, and bites in vain the Ground; 

Blood, Brain, and Soul crowd mingled through the 
Wound. 1 

So a ſtrong Oak, which many Years had ſtood 

With fair and flour'iſhing Boughs, it /elf a Hood; 

Though it might long the Ax's Violence bear, 

And play'd with Hinds which other Trees did tear; 

Yet by the Thunder's Stroak from th' Root tis rent; 

So ſure the Biows that from high Heav'n are ſent. 

What Tongue the Joy and Wonder can expreſs, 

Which did that Moment our whole Hoſt poſſeſs? 

Their jocund Shouts th' Air like 2 Storm did tear, 

Th' ——_ Clouds fled ſwift away with Fear. 

But far more ſwift th' accurs'd * Philiſtians fly, 

And their ill Fate to perfect, 6aſely die. 

With thouſand Corps the Ways around are ſtrown, 

Till they, by the Day's Flight ſecure their own. 

Now through the Camp ſounds nought but David's 


A Joys of ſeveral Stamp and Colours came ¶ Name, 


From ſeveral Paſſions; — his Valour praiſe, 
Some his free Speech, ſome the fair Pop lar Rays 
Of Youth, and Beauty, and his modeſt Guiſe; 
Gifts that mov'd all, but charm'd the Female Eyes. 
Some wonder, ſome, they thought twould be fo, ſwear; 
And ſome faw Angels flying through the Air. 

The baſeſt Spi'rits. caſt back a crooked Glance 

On this great Act, and fain would give't to Chance. 
Women + our Hoſts with Songs and Dances meet, 
With much Joy Saul, David with more they g 
Hence the + King's politick Rage and Envy flows, 
Which firſt he hides, and ſeeks his Life t' expoſe 
To gen rous Dangers that his Hate might clear, 
And Fate or Chance the Blame, nay David bear. 
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So vain are Man's Deſigns ! For Fate, and Chance, 

And Earth, and Heav'n conſpir d to his. Advance; 

His Beauty, Youth, Courage and wondrous Wit, 

in all Mankind but Saw! did * Love beget 

Not Sau[s own Houſe, not his own neareſt Blood, 

The noble Cauſes ſacred Force withſtood. 

You've met, no doubt, and kindly us d the Fame 

Of God-like Fonathar's illuſtrious Name; 

A Name which ev'ry Wind to Heaven would bear, 
Which Men to ſpeak, and Angels joy to hear. 

75 No Angel e er bore to his Brother-Mind 

A Kindneſs more exalted and refin'd, 

Than his to David. which look'd nobly down, 

And ſcorn'd the falſe Alarums of a Crown. 

At Dammin Field he ſtood ; Þ and from his Place 

Leap'd forth, the wondrous Conqu eror to embrace; 


| 560n © him his Mantle, Girdle, Sword, and Bow, 


On him his Heart and Soul he did beſtow. 
Not all that Saul could threaten or perſuade, 

In this cloſe Knot the ſmalleſt Looſeneſs made. 
Oft his wiſe Care did the King's Rage ſuſpend, ' 
His 4 own Life's ſhelter'd oft his Friend; 
Which he expos'd, a Sacrifice to fall 

By th' undiſcerning Rage of furious. Saul. 

Nor was young David's active Virtue grown 
Strong and triumphant in one Sex alone. 
Imperious © Beauty too it durſt invade, 

And deeper Prints in the ſoft Breaſt it made; 
For there t' Eſteem and 's graver Name, 
Paſſion was pour'd like Oil into the Flame. 


Like two bright ys in a fair plac'd, 
ffs Reps Hou vw anos Dang grac d. 


„ , 


a 1Sam. 12.16 b 1 Sam. 18. 1. „ene d 1 Sam. 
20. 33. 1 Sam. 18. 20, 28. | 
Merab 


| 
q | 


396 Davideis. 4 Sacred Poem Book III. 


Merab the firſt, Michol the younger nam d, 

Both equally for different Glories fam d. 

Merub writh ſpacious Beauty fill d the Sight, 

But too much Awe chaſtis d the bold Delight. 
Like a calm Sea, which to th enlarged View 
Gives Pleaſure, but gives Fear and Rev'rence too. 
Michof's ſweet Looks clear and free Joys did move, 
And no leſs ſtrong, though much more gentle Love. 
Like virtuous Kings whom Men rejoice t obey, 
Tyrants themſelves leſs abſolute than they. 

Merab appear d like ſome fair Princely Tower, 
Michol ſome Virgin Queen's delicious Bower, 

All Beauty's Stores in Lierle and in Great; 

But the contracted Beams ſhot fierceſt Heat. 

A clean and lively Brown was Merab's Dye, 

Such as the Prouder Colours might envy. 

MichoP's pure Skin ſhone with ſuch taintleſs Mhite, 
As ſcatter'd the weak Rays of Human Sight. 


Her Lips and Cheeks a nobler Red did ſhew, 


Than cer on Fruits or Flowers Heav'n's Pencil drew. 

From Merad6's Eyes fierce and quick Lightuings came, 

From Michol's the Sun's mild, yet active Flame; 

Merab's long Hair was gloſſy Cheſtnut Brown, 

Treſſes of paleft Gold did Michel crown. 

Such was their outward Form, and one might find 

A Difference not unlike it, in the Mind. 

Merab with comely Majeſty and State, 

Bore high th — of her Worth and Fate. 

Such humble Sweetneſs did ſoft Michol ſhow, 

That none who reacht ſo high, &er ſfloop'd ſo low 

2 rejoyc d in her wrack d Lover's Pain, 
And fortify d her Virtue with Diſdam. 

The Griefs the caus d gave gentle Michol Grief, 

She wiſh'd her Beauties leſs for their Relief 

Evn to her Captives civil; yet tht Exceſs 

Of naked Virtue guarded her no lefs. 
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Buſmeſs and Power Merab's large Thoughts did vex, 


Her Mi diſdain'd the Fetters of her Sex. 


Mic hol no leſs diſdain'd Affairs and Noiſe, 
vet did it not from Ignorance, but Choice. 
In brief, both Copies were moſt ſweetly drawa z 
Merab of Saul, Michol of Tonathas. 

The Day that David great Goliah ſlevv, 
Not great Goliah's Sword was more his Due, 
Than Merab; by Saul's publick Promiſe ſhe 
Was ſold then, and betroth'd to Victory. 
But haughty ſhe did this juſt Match deſpiſe, 
Her Pride debauch d her Fudgment and her Eyes. 
An unknown Youth, ne'er ſeen at Court before, 
Who Shepherd's-Staff, and Shepherd's Habit bore ; 
The ſeventh-born Son of no rich Houſe, were till 
Th' unpleaſant Forms which her high Thoughts did fil, 
And much Averſion in her ſtubborn Mind 
Was bred, by being Promis i and Deſig 1. 
Long had the patient Ariel humbly orn 
The rougheſt Shocks of her imper* is Scorn ; 
Adriel the Rich; but Riches were n vain, 
And could not ſet him free, nor her enchain. 
Long liv'd they thus; but as the hunted Deer, 
Cloſely purſued, quits all her wonted Fear, 
And takes the neareſt Waves, which from the Show 
She oft with Horror had beheld before : 
So whilſt the violent Maid from David fled, 
She leap'd to * Auriel's long avoided Bed. 
The Maich was nam'd, agreed, and ſiniſh'd ſtrait ; 
So ſoon comply d Saule Envy with her Hate. 
But Michel, in whoſe Breaſt all Virtues move, 
That hatch the pregnant Seeds of ſacred Love, 
With juſter Eyes the noble Object meets, 
And turns all Merad's Poiſon into Sweets. 
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She faw and wonder d how a Yourh unknown, 
Should make all Fame to come, ſo ſoon his own . 
She faw, and wonder d how a Shepherd's Crook 
Deipis'd that Sword, at which the Scepter ſhook. 
Though he ſeventh-born, and though his Houſe but 

She knew it neble was, and would be more. [poor, 

Ott had ſhe heard, and fancy d oft the Sight, 

With what a generoxs Calm he march'd to fight. 

In the great Danger how exempt from Fear, 

And after it from Pride he did appear. 

Greatneſs, and Goodneſs, and an Air Divine, 

She ſaw through all his Fords and Actions ſhine. 

She heard his eloquent Tongue, and charming Eyre, 

Whoſe artful Sounds did violent Love inſpire, 

Though us d all other Paſſions to relieve ; 

She weigh'd all this, and well we may conceive, 
When thoſe ſtrong T attack'd her doubtful 

His Beauty no leſs active than the reſt. [Breaſt, 

The Fire, thus kindled, ſoon grew fierce and great, 

When David's Breaſt reflected back its Heat. 

Soon ſhe perceiv'd (ſcarce can Love hidden lye 

From any Sight, much leſs the Loving Eye) 

She Conqu eror was, as well as Overcome, 

And gain'd no leſs Abroad than loſt at Home. 
57 Ev'n the firſt Hour they met (for ſuch a Pair, 

Who in all Mankind elſe ſo matchleſs were, 

Yet their own Equals, Nature's ſelf does wed) 

A mutual Warmth through both their Boſoms ſpread. 

Fate gave the Signal ; both at once began 

The gentle Race, and with juſt Pace they ran. 

Ev'n ſo (methinks) when two fair Tapers come 

From ſeveral Doors, entring at once the Room, 

With a ſwift Flight that leaves the Eye behind, 

Their amorous Lights into one Light are join d, 

Nature her ſelf, were ſhe to judge the Caſe, | 1 

Knew not which firſt began the kind —_ ; 
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| Michol her modeſt Flames ſought to conceal, 


But Love ev'n th' Art to hide it does reveal. 


Her ſoft unpractis d Eyes betray d the Heft, 

Love paſt through them, and there ſuch Foorſteps leit, 
She bluſh'd when he approach d, and when he ſpoke, 
And ſuddenly her wandring Anſwers broke 

At his Name's Sound, and when ſhe heard him prais'd 
With concern'd haſte her thoughtful Looks ſhe rais'd, 
Uncall'd for Sighs oft from her Boſom flevz, 

And Adrie!'s attrue Friend ſhe' abruptly grew. 

Oft when the Court's gay Youth hood w_—_ by, 
She ſtrove to act a cold Indifferency ; 

In vain ſhe acted fo conſtrain d a Part, 

For thouſand Nameleſs tlings diſclos d her Heart 

On th' other fide, David, with ilent Pain, 


Did in reſpectful Bounds his Fires contain. 


His humble Fear t offend, and tremUling Awe, 
Impos'd on him a no leſs rigorous Law 

Than Modeſty on her, and though he {trove 

To make her ſee't, he durſt not tell his Love. 
Ta tell it firſt the timorous Youth made Choice 
Of Aſz/ick's bolder and more active Voice. 

And thus beneath her Window, did he touch 
His faithful Lyre; the Words and Numbers fuch 
As did well worth my Memory appear, 


And may perhaps deſerve your Princeiy Eur. 


I. 
Awake, awake my Lyre, 
And tell thy ſilent Maſter's humble Tale, 
In Sounds that may prevail ; 
Sounds that gentle Thoughts in{pire 
Though ſo Exalted ſhe, 
And I fo Lowly be, 
Tell her ſuch diff rent Notes make all thy Harmony. 
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Hark, how the Strings awake ! 
Heid though the Moving Hand approach not near, 

'z Themſelves with awful Fear 

5 A kind of num'rous Trembling make. 

Now all thy Forces try, 
Now all thy Charms apply, 


| Revenge upon ker Ear, the Conqueſts of her Eye 
Tel | 


Weak Tyre! thy Virtue ſure 
| Ir uſeleſs here, fince thou art only found 
| To Cure, but not to Wound, 
| And ſhe to Höund, but not to Cure, 
C | Too weak too wilt thov prove 
My Paſon to remove, 
| Proj ick to otker Iils, thou'rt Nouriſoment to Love, 
1. 
Sicep, ſeep again, my Lyre 3 
For thou can'ſt never tell my humble Tale 
In Sounds that will prevail, : 
Nor gentle Thoughts in her inſpire ; 
All thy vain Mirth lay by, 
Bid thy Strings ſilent lye, 


Jeep, ſleep again, my Tyre, and let thy Maſter die. 


She heard all this, and the prevailing Sound 

Touch'd with delightful Pain her tender Wound. 
Yet though ſhe joy'd th' Authentique News to hear, 
Ot what ſhe gueſt before with jealous Fear, 

She check'd her forward Joy, and biuſh'd for Shame, 
And did his Boldneſs with forc'd Anger blame 

The ſenſeleſs Rules, which firſt Falſe Honour taught, 
And into Laws the Tyrant Cuſtom brought, 

Which Womens Pride and Folly did invent, 

Their Lovers and chen/elves too to torment, 


Made 


ie 
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Made her next Day a grave Diſf ieaſure feign, 
And all her Words, and all her Looks conſtrain 
Before the trembling Youth ; who when he ſa 
Elis vital Light her wonted Beams withdraw, 


He curſt his Voice, his Fingers and his Lyre, 


He curſt his rao bald Thngue, and hol Deſire 

In vain he curſt the laſt, for that ſtill grey; 
From all things Food its ſtrong Complexion drevr 
His Foy and Hope their cheartul Motions ceas'!, 
Flis Life decay'd, but ſtill his Love encreas'd. 
Wilt ſhe whole Heart approv'd not her Di'day:, 
52w and endur'd his Pais with greater Pain. 

But Jonathan, to whom both Hearts were known 
Wich a Concernment equal to their own, 

Joy ful that Heav'n with his (won Love comp'y'A 
To dry that Kaot more fait which he hat ty'd, 
With well-tim'd Zeal, and with an wnttul Care, 
Reſtor'd, and better'd ſoon the nice Aſfair. 


Wich eaſe a Brother's lawful Power O ercame 


The formal Decencies of Virgin-ſhaine. 

She firſt with all her Heart forgave the paſt, 
Heard David tell his Flames, and told her own at Inſt 
Lo here the happy Point of proſp'rous Love? 
Which ev'n Enjoyment ſeldom can improve 
Toemſeiyes agreed, which ſcarce could fail alone, 
All J ſraels Wiſh concurrent with their own, 

A Brother's powerful Aid firm to the Side, 

By folemn Vow the Ring and Father ty'd : 

All jealous Fears, ail nice Diſguiſes paſt, 

All that in !e/5-ripe Love offends the Taft, 

In eithers Breaſt their Souls both meet and wed, 
Their Heart the Nuptial- Temple and the Bed. 

And though the groſſer Cates were yet not dreſs d, 
By which the Bodies muſt ſupply this Feaſt ; 
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Bold Hopes prevent flow Pleaſure's lingriag Birth, 
As Saints aſſur d of Heav'n enjoy't on Earth. 
All this the King obſerv'd, and well he ſaw, 
What Scandal, and what Danger it might draw 
T'oppoſe this juſt and pop'ular Match, but meant 
T' out. malice all Refuſals by Conſent. 
He meant the pois onous Grant ſhould mortal prove, 
He meant t enſnare his Virtue by his Love. 
And * thus he to him ſpoke, with more of Art 5 
And Fraud, than well became the Kingly Part. 
Your Valour, David, and high Worth (ſaid he) 
To Praiſe, is all Mens Duty, mine to ſee 
Rewarded ; and we ſhall tour utmoſt Powers 
Do with like Care that Part, as you did yours. 
Forbid it God, we like thoſe Kings ſhould prove, 
Who Fear the Virtues which they're bound to Love. 
Your Pi ery does that tender Point ſecure, 
Nor will my Ads ſuch humble Thoughts endure. 
Your Nearneſs to t rather ſupports the Crown, 55 
And th Henours giv'n to you encreaſe aur own. 
All that we can we'll give; tis our Intent, 
Both as a Guard, and as an Ornament, 
Io place thee next our ſclyes; Heav'n does approve, 
And my Sm's Friend/hip, and my Daughter's Love, 
Guide fata!ly. merhinks, my willing Choice ; 
I fee, methinks, Heart's in t, and I rejoice. 
Bluſh not, my Son, that Michol's Love I name, 
vr need ſhe bluſh to hear it; tis no Shame 
For Secret now ; Fame does it louldly tell, 
And al Men but thy Rivals like it well. 
It Alerad's Choice could have comply'd with mine, 
Merab, my elder Comfort, had been thine. 
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And hers at laſt ſhould have with mine comply'd, 
Had I not thine and Micho!'s Heart deſcry'd. . 
Take whom thou lov'ſt, and who loves thee; the laſt 


And deareſt Preſent made me by the Chaſte 


Abinoam; and unleſs ſhe me deceive, 

When I to Jonathan my Crown ſhall leave, 
Twill be a ſmaller Gir. 

If 1 thy generous Thoughts may undertake 


53 To gueſs, they are what Fointure thou ſhait make, 


Fitting her Birth and Fortune: and ſince ſo 

Cuſtom ordains, we mean t' exact it too. 

The Jointure we exact, is that ihall be 

No leſs Advantage to thy Fame than She. 

Go where Philiſtian Troops infeſt the Land ; 

Renew the Terrors of thy conquering Hand. 

When thine own Hand, which nceds muſt Conqu'ror 
In this joint Cauſe of Honour and of Love, | prove, 
An hundred of the faithleſs Foe ſhall Lay, 


59 And for a Dowre their hundred Foreskins pay, 


Be Michol thy Reward; did we not know 

Thy mighty Fate, and Worth that makes it fo, 

We ſhould not cheaply that dear Blood expoſe, 

Which we to mingle with our own had choſe, 

But thou'rt ſecure ; and ſince this Match of thine 

We to the publick Benefit deſign, 

A publick Good ſhall its Beginning grace, 

And give triumphant Omens of thy Racc. 
Thus ſpoke the King: The happy Youth bow d low ; 

Modeſt and Graceful his great Joy did ſhow, 

The noble Task well pleas'd his generous Mind ; 


And nought t' except againſt it could he find, 
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But that his Miireſs' Price too cheap appear d, 
No Danger, but her Scorn ot it, he fear d. 
She with much different Senſe the News receiv d, 
At her high Rate ſhe trembled, bluſh'd and griev'd. 
Twas a lels Work the Conqueſt of his Foes, 
Than to obtain her Leave his Lite t' expoſe. 
Their kind Debate on this ſoft Point would prove 
Tedious, and needleſs to repeat: It Love 
{As ſure it has) e er touch'd your Princely Breaſt, 
Twul to your gende Thoughts at full ſuggeſt 
All that was done, or ſaid; the Grief, Hope, Fears. 
us trcubled Joys, and her obliging Tears. 
{1 2! the Pomp of Paſſions reign, they part; 
rad bright Prophetick Forms enlarge his Heart 3 
"AF ory and Fam? ; and that more qruck Delight 
OL tag rich Prize for which he was to fight. 
Tow ds Gath he went; and in one Monch (to ſoon 
A fatal, and a willing Work is done) 
ehe Dowre, two hundred Foreskins bro | 
65 Of choice Philiſtian Knights with whom he tought, 
Men that in Birth and Vaiour did excel, 
Fit for the Cauſe and Hand by which they fell. 
Now was Saul caught; nor longer could delay 
The two reſtleſs Lovers happy Day. 
Though this Day's coming long had ſeem'd and flow, 
Yet ſeem d its Stay as long and tedious now. 
For now the violent Weight of eager Love, 
61 Did with more haſte fo near its Centre move, 
He curſt the Stops of Form and State, which lay 
62 In this laſt Stage like Scandals in his Way. 
| On a large gentle Hill, crown'd with tall Wood, 
Near where the Regal Gabaah proudly ſtood, 
60 A Teiit was pitch d, of Green wrought Damask made, 
And ſcem d but the freſh Foreſts nat ral Shade, 
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Various, and vaſt within, on Pillars born 

Of Shittin Wood, that ſeſul y adorn. 

Hither, to grace the Nuptial-Feaſt, does Saul 
Of the Twelve Tribes th* Elders and Captains call, 
And all around the Ile, Buſie Croud. 

With Shouts and Bleſſings tell their Joy aloud. 
Lo, the Preſs breaks, and from their fev'ral Homes 
In decent Pride the Bride and Bridegroom comes. 
Before the Brie, m a long double Row 

With ſolemn Pace thirty choice Virgins go, 

And make a mor ing Galaxy on Earth, 

All heav'nly Beauties, all of higheſt Birth; 


64 Al clad in livelieſt Colours, freth and fair, Hair, 
65 As the bright Flowers that crowyn'd their brighter 


All in that new-blown Age, which does inſpite 
Warmth in Themſelves, in their Beholllers Fire. 

Pur all this, and all eiſe the Sn did ere, 

Or Fancy ſee, in her leſs bounded Sphere, 

The Brie her ſelf out-ſhone ; and one would (ay, 
They made but the faint Dawn to her full Day. 
Beiind a numerous Train of Ladies went, 

Who on their Dreſs much fruitleſs Care had ſpent, 
Vain Gems and unregarded Coſt they bore, 


For all Mens Eyes were ty'd to thoſe before. 


The Bridezroom's flouriſhing Troop fill'd next the Place, 


66 With thirty comely Youths of nobleſt Race, 


That march'd before; and Heav'n around his Head 
The graceful Beams of Foy and Beauty ſpread 


67 So the glad Stur which Men and Angels love, 


Prince of the glorious Hoff that ſlunes above, 
No Light of Head n .o chearful or fo gay, 
Lifts up his facred Lump, and opens Day. 

The King himſelf, at the Teut', crowucd Gate, 
In all his Robes cf Ce.c money aud Stute, 
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Sate to receive the Train : On either Hand 

Did the High-Prie#, and the Great Prophet ſtand. 
A lriel behind, Fonathan, Abner, Feſſe, 

And all the Chiefs in their due Order preſs. 
Pirſt Saul declar'd his Choice, and the juſt Cauſe, 
Avow'd by a gen'ral Murmur of Applauſe, 

63 Then fign'd her Dowre, and in few Words he pray d, 
And bleſs d, and gave the joyful trembling Maid 
T' her Lover's Hands, who with a chearful Look 
And humble Geſture the vaſt Preſent took. 

69 The Nuptial-Hymm ſtrait ſounds, and Muſicks play, 

70 And Feaſts and Balls ſhorten the thoughtieſs Day, 
To all but to the Wedded ; till at laſt 
The long-wiſh'd Night did her kind Shadow caft ; 
At laſt th' ineſtimable Hour was come, 

To lead his Conqu ring Prey in Triumph home, 

>1 To 'a Palace near, dreſs d for the Nuptial-Bed, 
{Part of her Dowre) he his fair Princeſs led. 

Saul, the High-Prieft, and Samue here they leave, 
Who as they part, their weighty Bleſſingt give. 

72 Her Vail is now put on ; and at the Gate 
The thirty Youths, and thirty Virgins wait 

23 With golden Lamps, bright as the Flames they bore, 
To light the Nupcial.Pomp , and march before, 

The reſt bring Home in State the Happy Pair, 
To that laſt Scene of Bliſs, and leave them there, 
All thoſe free Joys infatiably to prove 
With which rich Beauty feaſts the Glutton Love. 

2% But ſcarce, alas, the firſt ſev'n Days were paſt, 
In which the Publick Nuptial Triumphs laſt, 
When Saul this new Alliance did repent, 

Such ſubtle Cares his jealous Thoughts torment, 
He envy'd the good Work himſelf had done ; 
Tear d David leſs bis Servant than his Son. 


No 
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No longer his wild Wrath could he command; 
He ſeeks to ſtain his own Imperial Hand 

In his Son's Blood; and that twice cheated too, 
With Poops and Armies does one Life purſue. 
Said I but One ? His thirſty Rage extends 

To th' Lives of all his Kmdred, and his Friends 


 Evn Jonathan had dy d for being ſo, 


Had not juſt God put by th unnat ural Blow, 
You ſee, Sir, the true Cauſe which brings us here, 
No ſullen Diſcontent, or groundleſs Fear, 
No guilty 4 or End calls us from home. 
Only to breath in Peace a while we come, 


Ready to Serve, and in mean ſpace to Pray 


For you who us receive, and him who drives away. 
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upon the whole Army, the wonderful Defeat of it; 
Saul's raſh Vow, by which Jonathan is to be put to 
Death, but is ſaved by the People. 


RE: HO State and kind Diſcourſe thus robb'd 
n the Night 
N } Of half her natural and more juſt Delight, 
Moab, whom Temp rance did ſtill vig rous 
And Regal Cares had us d to mod rate Sleep, | keep, 
1 Up with the Sun aroſe, and having thrice 
With lifted Hands bow d towards his ſhining Riſe, 
And thrice towards Phegor, his Baal's holieſt Hill, 
(With good and pious Pray rs directed ill) 
Cubd to the Chaſe his Friends, who tor him ſtay d; 
The glad Dogs bar kt, the chearful Horſes neigh d. 
Moab his Chariot mounts, drawn by four Stecds, 
2 The beſt and nobleit that freſh Zerith breeds, 
3 Al white as Snom, and ſprightful as the Light, 
With Scarlet trapp'd, and toaming Gold they bite. 
He into it young David with him took, 
Did with Reſpect and Wonder on him look, 
Since laſt Night's Story, and with greedier Ear, 
The Man, of whom ſo much he heard, did hear. 
The well-born Youth of all his flouriſhing Court 
March gay behind, and joyful to the Sport. 
Some arm'd with Bows, ſome with ftrait Jav'lins ride; 
4 Rich Swords and gilded Quivers grace their Side. 
Midſt the fair Troop Darz'id's tall Brethren rode, 
5 And Foab comely as a fancy God; 
They entertain'd th' attentive Moab Lords, 
With looſe and various Talk that Chance affords, 
Whilſt they pac'd flowly on, but the wiſe King 
Did David's Tongue to weighrier Su zects bring. 
Much (did the King) much I ro Foab owe, 
ror the fair Picture drawn by him of you. 
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"Twas drawn in little, but did Acts 
So great, that largeſt Hiſtorres are leſs. 

I ſee (methinks) the Gathian Monſter (til, 

His Shape laſt Night my mindful Dreams did fill. 
ant Saul, with Envy to purſue 
The of Deeds, whence his own Safety 
22 who can think it ?) that his Son 
Has his Life's Hazard for yo ir Friendſhip run; 
His matchleſs Son, whoſe Worth (if Fame be true) 
Lifts him above all his Countrymen but you, 

With whom it makes him One : Low David bows, 
But no Reply Moad's ſwift Tongue allows. 

And pray, kind Gueſt, whilſt we ride thus (ſays he} 
6 (To gameful Nebo ſtill three Leagues there be) 

The Story of your Royal Friend relate, 

And his ungovern'd Swe's imperious Fate: 

7 Why your great State that nameleſs Fam'ily choſe, 
And by what Steps to Iſrael's Throne they roſe. 

He ſtaid; and David thus; From Egypr's Land 
You've ws Sir, by what ſtrong, unarmed Hand 
Our Fathers came; Moſes their ſacred Guie, 

But he * in Sight of the giv'n Country dy d. 
His fatal promis d Canaan was on high; 

And Foſhua's Sword muſt th active Rod ſupply. 
It did fo, and did Wonders. 

From facred + Fordan to the Weſtern Main. 
From well-clad Lib anus to the Southern Pl. n 
Of naked Sands, his winged Conqueſts went - 
And + thirty Kings to Hell uncromn d he ſent. 
Almoſt four hundred Years from him to Sau, 
9 In too much Freedom paſs d, or foreign Thral. 
Oft Strangers Iron Scepters bruis d the Land, 
(Such ſtill are tkoſe born by a Conqu ring Hand) 
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Ofc pity ing God did well-form'd Spirits raiſe, 

Fit for the toilſome Buſineſs of their Days, 

To free the groaning Nation, and to give 

Peace firſt, and then the Rules in Peace to live. 

But they, whoſe Stamp of Pow'r did chiefly lye 

In Characters, too fine for moſt Mens Eye, 

Graces and Gifts Divine ; not painted bright 3 
With State to awe dull Minds, and Force t affright, 
Were ill obey'd whilſt Living, and at Death 

Their Rules and Pattern vaniſh'd with their Breath. 
The hungry Rich all near them did devour, 

Their Fudge was Appetite, and their Law was Pow'r, 
Not Want it ſelf could Luxury reſtrain, 

For what that empty d, Rapme fill'd again. 

Robbery the Field, O proſe fack'd the Town, 

What the Sword's Reaping ſpar d, was glean'd by th Gown 

At Courts, and Seats of Juſtice to complain, 

Was to be robb'd more vexmgly again. 

Nor was their Luſt leſs active or leſs bold, 

Amidit this rougher Search of Blood and Gold. 

Weak Beanties thay corrupt, and force the ſtrong ; 
The Pride of ol Men that, and this of young. 
You've heard perhaps, Sir, of leud * Gibeah's Shame, 
Which Hebrew Tongues ſtill tremble when they name: 
Alarmed all by one fair Stranger's Eyes, 

As to a ſudden War the Tows does riſe 

Shaking and pale, half dead e'er they 

The ſtran e 21d wanton T: -7'edy of their Sin 

All the. wiid Luſts they f e he: e ſuſtain, 

Till by Shame, Sorrow, W earin 1, and Pain, 
She midit their loath d, and cruc! Kindneſs dies; 

Of monſtrous Lf? th' innocent Sacrifice. 

This did (tis true) a Cixil Mar create, 

(The frequent Curſe of our looſe-govern'd State) 
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All * Gibeah's, and all Fabes Blood it coſt ; 

10 Near a whole Tribe, and future Kings we loſt. 
Firm in this general Earthquake of the Land, 
How could Religion, its main Pillar, ſtand ? 
Proud, and fond Man, his Fathers Worſhip hates, 
Hiraſelf, God's Creature, his own God creates. 
Hence in each Houſhold ſev'ral Deities grew, 

And when no old one pleas'd, they fram'd a new. 
The only Land which {crv'4 but One before, 
Did th' on.y then al! Nations Gods adore, 

They ſerv'd their Gods at firſt, and ſoon their Rings; 
Their Choice of that this latter Slax yy brings. 
Till ſpecial Men, arm'd with God's Warrant, broke 
By juſteſt Force th unjuſtiy forced Yoke. 

All matchleſs Perſons, and thrice worthy they 

Of Power more great, or Lands more apt t' obey. 
11 At laſt the Prieſthood join'd in b 7th'amar's Son, 
12 More Weight and Luſtre to the Scepter won, 
But whilſt mild Eli, and good Samuel were 
Buſy'd with Age, and th' Altar's Sacred Care; 
To their © wild Sons they their high Charge commit, 
Who expoſe to Scorn and Hate both them and it. 
Elis curs'd Houſe th' exemplar Vengeance bears 
Of all their Blood, and all fad Iſrael's Tears. 

His Sons abroad, Himſelf at home lyes ſlain, 
Iſrael's captiv'd, d God's Ark and Law are t2'cn, 
Thus twice are Nations by ill Princes vex d, 

They ſuffer By them f/?, and For them next. 
Samuel e ſacceeds ; ſince Moſes, none before, 
So much of God in his bright Boſom bore. 

In vain our Arms Phiiitian Tyrants ſeis d; 
Heav'n's f Magazine: he open d when he pleas d. 
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He * Rains and Winds for Auxil iaries brought, 

He muſter'd Flames and Ihunders when he fought, 
13 Thus thirty Years, with (wrong and ſteddy Hand, 
He held th'unſhaken Balance of the Land. 

At laſt his + Sons th'indulgent Farher choſe, 

To ſhare that Sate which they were born to loſe. 
Their hateful Acts that Change's Birth did haſte, 

14 Which had long Growth i'th' Womb of Ages paſt. 
To this (for ſtill were ſome great Period: ſet, 

There's a ſtrong Knot of ſev'ral Cauſes met) 

The Threats concurr d of a rough neighb'ring War; 
A mighty Storm long gath'ring from afar. 

For Ammon, heighten'd with mix'd Nations Aid, 
Like Torrents ſwoln with Rain prepar'd the Land t in- 
Samuel was old, and by his Son's ill Choice, | vade, 
Turn'd Detard in th' unskilful Valgars Voice. 

His Sons ſo ſcorn d and hated, that the Land 

Nor hop'd nor wiſſi d a Vie? ry from their Hand: 
Theſe were the juſt and faultleſs Cauſes, why 

The general Voice did for a Monarch cry. 

But God ill Grains did in this Incenſe ſmell, | 
Wrapp' d in fair Leaves he ſaw the Cankey dwell. 

A mut'inous Itch of Change, a dull Deſpair 

Of Helps divine, oft prov'd; a faithleſs Care 

Of Common Means; the Pride of Heart, and Scorn 
Of th' humble Yoke under low Judges born. 

They faw the State and glittering Pomp, which bleſt, 
In vulgar Senſe, the Sceprers of the Eaſl. 

They faw not Pow'r's true Source, and ſcorn'dt' obey 
| Perſons that /ook'd no dreadfuller than they. 

They miſs'd Courts, Guards, a gay and num'rous Train; 
Our Fudges, like their Laws, were rude and plain. 
On an old Bench of Hood, her Seat of State, 


Beneath the well-known Palm, + Wiſe Deborah fate. 
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Her Maids with comely DiPigence round her ſpun, 
And ſhe too, when the Pleadings there were done: 
With the fame Goad * Samgar his Oxen drives, 
Which took, the Sun before, fix hundred Lives 
From his hm d Foes ; he midſt his Work dealt Laws, 
And oft was his Plowgh ſtopp'd to hear a 

Nor did great b Gid eon his old Flail diſdain, 

After won Fields, fackt Towns, and Princes (lain. 
His Sceprer that, and Ophra's Thre/hing Floor 

The Seat and Emblem of his Fuſtice bore. 

What ſhould I © Fair, the happieſt Father, name? 
Or mournful 4 Jephta known no lefs to Fame, 
For the moſt wretched ? Both at once did keep 
The mighty Flocks of Ira el and their Sheep. 

Oft from the Field in haſte they ſummon'd were, 
Some weighty foreign Emöbaſſie to hear, 


They call'd their Slaves, their Sons, and Friends around, 


Who all at fev'ral Cares were ſcatter d found, 

They waſh'd their Feet, their only Gown put on; 
And this chief Work of Cer mony was done. 

Theſe Reaſons, and all elſe that could be faid, 

In a ripe Hour by factious Eloquence ſpread 
Through all the Tribes, made all defire © a Ring; 
And to their Fudge ſelected Deputies bring 

This harſh Demand; which Nacot for the reſt ¶ preſs d. 


(A bold and artful Mouth) thus with much Grace ex- 


We're come, moſt ſacred Fudge, to pay th' Arrears 
Of much-ow'd Thanks, for the bright thirty Years 
Of your juſt Reign; and at your Feet to lay 
All that our grateful Hearts can weakly pay, 

In anproportien'd Words ; for you alone 
The not unfit Reward, who ſeek for none. 


| udg. 3. 31. b Ib, 6, 14. 0 Ib. IQ, 3. d Ib. 11. 
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But when our forepaſt Ills we cal! to mind, 

And fadly think hovy lierle's left behind 

Of your important Life, whoſe ſudden Date 
Would diſanherit th' unprovided State: 

When we conſider how unjuſt tis, you, 

Who ne'er of Power more than the Burden knew, 
At once the Weight of that and Age ſhould have; 
Your ſtooping Days preſs'd doub'y tow'rds the Grave : 
When we behold by Ammon's youthful Rage, 
Proud in th' Advantage of your peacefal Age, 
And all th' united Eait, our Fall conſpir d; 

And that your Sons, whom chiefly we deli d | 
As Stamps of you, in your lov'd Room to place, 
By unlike Acts that noble“ Stamp deface: 

Midft theſe new Fears and Ills, we're forc'd to fly 
To' a new, and yet unpractis'd Remedy; 

A new one, but long promis'd and foretold, 

By + Moſes, and to Abraham ſhown of old: 

A Prophecy long forming in the Womb 

Of teeming Years, and now to Ripeneſs come. 
This Remedy's a King; for this we all 

With an inſpir'd, and zealous Union call: 

And in one Sound when all Mens Voices join, 
The Mwſick's tun'd (no doubt) by Hand Divine. 
Tis God alone ſpeaks a whole Nation's Voice; 
That is his Public Language; but the Choice 

Of what Peculiar Head that Crown muſt bear, 
From you, who his Peculiar Organ are, 


| We' expect to hear; the People ſhall to you 


Their King, the King his Crown and People owe. 


To your preat Name what Luftre will it bring 

Thave been our Judge, and to have made our King! 
He bow'd, and ended here; and Samuel ſtraight 

Pauſing a while at this great Queſtion's 2 


* Sam. t. 5. t Deut. 17. 14. t 1 Sam. 8. &-- 


With 
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With a grave Sigh, and with a thoughtful Eye 

That more of Care than Paſſion did deſcry, 

Calmly replies: You're ſure the firſt (ſays he) 

Of free-born Men that begg'd for Slavery. 

I tear, my Friends, with heav'nly Manna fed, 

(Our old Forefathers Crime) we luſt for Bread. 

Long ſince by God from Bondage drawn, I fear, 

We build anew th' Egyptian Brick-kiln here. 

19 Cheat not your ſelves with Words : For tho' a King 
Be the mild Name, a Tyrant is the Thing. | 

Let his Power looſe, and you ſhall quickly ſee 

How mild a thing unbounue Man will be. 

He'll lead you forth your Hearts cheap Blood to {þi.', 

Where-e'er his Guidele/s Paſſion leads his Mill. 

Ambition, Luft, or Spleen his Wars wil raiſe, 

Your Lives vef Price, his Thirſt of Wealth or Praiſe. 

Your ableſt Sous for his proud Guards he'll take, 

And by ſuch Hands your Voke more grievous make. 

Your Daugiters and dear Wives hell force away, 

His Lax ury ſome, and ſome his Luſt t'obey. 


His Idle Friends your hungry Toils ſhall eat, (Sweat. 
Drink your rich Wines, mix'd with your Blood and 


Then you'll all ſigh, but Sighs will Treaſons be; 
And not your Griefs themſelves, or Looks be free. 
Robb d even of Hopes, when you theſe Ills ſuſtain, 
Your watry Eyes you'll then turn back in vain 

On your old Judges, and perhaps on me, 

Nay ev'n my Sons, howe'er they unhappy be 

In your Diſpleaſure now ; net that Id clear 

Their Guilt, or mine own Innocence indear, 

17 Witneſs th' unutterable Name, there's nought 

Of private Ends into this Queſtion brought. 

But why this Yoke on your own Necks to draw ? 
Why Man your God, and Paſſion made your Law ? 


* I Sam, 8, 17. 
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Methinks (thus Moab interrupts him here) 
The good old Seer 'g:inſt Kings was too ſevere. 
"Tis Feſt to tell a People that they're * 

Who, or how many ſball their Maſters be, 

Is the ſole doubt; Laws guide, but cannot reign ; 
And though they bind not Kings, yet they reſtrain. 
I dare affirm (io much I truſt their Love) 

That no one Moadite would his Speech approve. 
But, pray go on. Tis true, Sir, he rephies ; 

Yet Men whom Age and Action renders wiſe, 

So much great Changes fear, that they believe, 
All Evils will, which may from them arrive. 

On Men reſolv'd theſe Threats were ſpent in vain, 
All that his Power or El'oquence could obtain, 
Was to enquire God's Will, &er they proceed 
To'a Work that would ſo much his Bleſling need. 
A ſolemn Day for this great Work is ſet, 

And at th' b .4nointed Tent all Iſrael met 


Expect th' Event; © below fair Bullocks fry 


In hallowed Flames ; above, there mount on high 
The. precious Clouds of Incenſe, and at laſt 


The © Sprixkling, Fray rs, and all due Honours 
:9Lo! ve the ſacred Bells o th' ſudden hear, 


20 And in mild Pomp grave Samuel does appear. 
21 His © Ephod, Mitre, well-cut Diadem on, 


22 Th' Orac'ulous Stones on his rich Breaſt-ptats ſhone. 


Tow'ards the Blue Curtams of God's holiet Place 


23 (The Temples bright third Heav'n) he turn'd his Face. 


Thrice bow'd he, thrice the folemn 2Mwuſick plaid, 

And at third Reſt thus the great Prophet pray d; 
Almighty God, to whom all Men that be, 

Owe ail they have, yet none fo much as we; 


2 1 Sam. 6s. 
d Ex0d. 39. 25. & 28, © Exod, 39. 2. Ibid, 8, 


0 Exod, 40. 9. & 20. 26, © Ib. V. I 6. 
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Who though thou fill'ſt the ſpacious World alone, 
Thy too ſmall Court, haſt made this Place thy Throne; 
With humble Kees, and humbler Hearts, lo, here, 
Bleſt Abraham's Seed unplores thy gracious Ear. 
Hear them, great God, and thy juſt Will inſpire ; 
From thee, their long-known King, they a King delire, 
Some gracious Signs of thy good Pleaſure fend, 
Which, lo, with Souls reſign d we humbly here attend. 
He ſpoke, and thrice he bow'd, and all about 

Silence and reverend Horror ſeiz d the Rour. 

The whole Tent ſhakes, the Flames on th' Altar by 

In thick dull Rolls mount flow and heavily. 

24 The * ſeven Lamps wink; and what does moſt diſmay, 

Th' Orac ulous Gems ſhut in their natural Day. 

The Ruby's Cheek grew Pale, - << by 

Faded, a Cloud o'ercaſt the 

The Di amond's Eye look d ſleepy, — gift Night 

Of all thoſe little Suns eclips d the Light. 

Sad Signs of God's dread Anger for our Sin, 

But ſtrait a wondrous Brightneſs from within 

Strook through the Curtains, for no earthly Cloud 

Could thoſe ſtrong Beams of heav'nly Glory ſhroud. 

The Altar's Fire burnt pure, and every Stone 

Their radiant Parent the BY Sun out-thone. 

Beauty th? 1//uſtriores Viſion did 

To ev'ry Face, and Joy to ev'ry Heart. 

In glad Effects God's Preſence thus appear d, 

And thus in wondrous Sounds his Voice was heard: 
This ſtubborn Land fins ſtill, nor is it thee, but ws 
(Who have been fo long their King) they ſeek to caſt 

off thus 
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Five hundred rolling Vears, hath this ſtiff Nation ſtrove 
To exhauſt the boundleſs Stores of our unfathom'd Love. 


— 
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Be't ſo then ; yet, once more, are we reſoly'd to try 
T'outweary them through all their Sins Variety. 
Aſſemble, ten Days hence, the num'rous People here ; 
To draw the Royal Lot which our hid Mark ſhall bear. 
A tans 
Ruin without — redreſs, on them, and on their Ring. 
Th' Almighty ſpoke ; th'aftoniſh'd People part, 
With various Stamps impreſs d on ev'ry Heart. 
Some their Demand repented, others prais'd, 
Some had no Thoughts at all, but ſtar d and gaz d. 
There dwelt a Man, nam'd * Kis in Gib eab Town, 
For Wiſdom much, and much for Courage known ; 
More for his Son, his mighty + Son was Saul, 
Whom Nature, e'er the Lots, to a Throne did call. 
He was much Prince, and when, or whereſoe'er 
45 then had he reign d and there. 
rage tad. great Strength thinks no Diſgrace, 
S0 manly Features of his Face. 
—— fill'd with a ſprightful Light, 
Shot forth ſuch lively and illytrious Night, 
As the Sun Beams, on Fer reflecting ſhow, 
His Hair, as Black, in cur'd Waves did flow. 
His tall, ſtrait Body, thouſands ſtood, 
Like ſome fair Pine o'er looking all th' ignobler Wood. 
Of all our Rural ki wee Be, 
So ſwitt, ſo ſtrong, ſo dextrous none beſide. 
Reſt was his Toil, Labours his Luft and Game; 
No natural Wants could his fierce DiFigence tame, 
Not Thirſt, nor Hunger; he would Journies go 
Through raging Hears, and take Repoſe in Suom. 
His Soul was ne'er unbent from weighty Care; 
2 5 But active as ſome Mind that turns a Sphere. 


* 1 Sam. 2. 1, | ibid. v. 2. 
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His Way once choſe, he forward thruſt outright, 

Nor ſtepp'd afide for Dangers or Delight. 

Yet was he wiſe all Dangers to foreſce ; 

But born t aff-ight, and not to fear, was he. 

His Vit was ſtrong, not yur and on his Tongue, 

An Artleſs Grace, above ali Elo quence, hung. 

Theſe Virtues too the Rich unuſual Dreſs 

Of ® Maleſty adorn'd, and Humd.eneſs. 

Like a clear — o er fair Pictures laid, 

More freſh and laſting they the Colours made. 

"Till Power and violent Fortune. which did find 

No Stop or Bound, o erwWheim'd no leſs his Mud, 

Did, De uge-liłe, the nat'ural Forms deface, 

And brought forth unknown Monſter. in their Place. 

Forbid i: God, my Mafter's Spots ſhould be, 

Were they not ſeen by all, Aale by me! 

But ſuch he was; and now to Ramah went 

(So Gal diſpos d) with 2 ſtrange, low Intent. 

Great God! He went loſt b Aſes to enquire, 

And a ſmall Pre/ent his ſmall Queſtion's Hire, 

Brought ſimply with him, to that Man to give, 

From whom high Heav'ns chief Gifts he muit receive 

Strange Play of Fate! When mighty'ſt Human things 
on ſuch ſmall, imperceptible Strings 

26 Twas © Samuels Birth-Day, a glad Ann'ual Feaſt 

All Rama kept; Samuel his wondring Gueſt 

With fuch Reſpect leads to it, and docs grace 

27 With he 4 choice Meats o'th' Feaſt, and higheſt Place 

Which done, e him forth alone the Prophet _ 

And feaſts his Taviſh'd Ears with nobler 

He teils the mighty Fare to him aſſign'd, 

And with great Rules fills lis capacious Mind. 


— 


2 1 Sam. 9. 21. Ib. re. v. 22. b bid. v. 8. 1 Sam. 
9.12, d Ib. v. 22, 23, 24, © Ibid. v. 26. 
| Then 
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Then takes the Sacred * Vial, and does ſhed 


23 A Crown of myſtique Drops around his Head. 


Drops of that Royal Moiſture, which does know 
No Mixture, and diſdains the Place below. 


Soon comes the + kingly Day, and with it brings 


29 A new Account of Time upon his Wings. 
The People met, the Rites and Pray'rs all paſt, 


Behold, the Heav'n-Inftrufted Lot is caſt. 

Tis taught by Heav'n its way, and cannot mifs; 
Forth Benjamin, forth leaps the Houſe of Kis. 

As glimm'ring Stars juſt at th! approach of Day, 
Caſheer'd by Troops, at laſt drop all away, 

By ſuch Degrees all Mens bright Hopes are gone, 
And, like the Sun, Saul's Lot ſhines all alone. 

Ev'n here perhaps the Peoples Shout was heard, 
The loud long Shout when God's fair Choice appear'? 
Above the whole vaſt Throng he appear d fo tall, 


10 As if by Nature made for th' Head of all. 


So full of Grace and State, that one might knowy. 


z Twras ſome wiſe Eye the lid Lot guided fo. 


But blind unguided Lots have more of Choice, 
And Conftancy, than the light Vlgar's Voice. 
ELer yet the Crown of ſacred Oil is dry, 
WhiPſt Ecchoes yet preſerve the joyful Cry, 
dome grow enrag'd their own vain Hopes to mit;, 
Some envy Saul. tome {corn the Houle of Kis. 
Some their firſt mut inous Wiſh, à King, repent, 
As if, ſince that, quite ſpoil'd by God's Conſent. 
Few to this Prince their firſt juſt Duties pay; 
All leave the Old, but few the new obey. 

Thus changes Man, but God is conſtant {till 

To thoſe eternal Grounds. that mov'd his . 


And though he yielded firſt to them, tis fit 
That ſtubborn Men at laſt to him ſubmit. 


Vo. II. 


422 Davideis. 4 Sacred Poem Book IV. 


32 As midſt the Main a low ſmall [{and lyes, 
Aſſaulted round with ſtormy Seas and Skies ; 
Whilſt the poor heartleſs Natives, ev'ry Hour, 
Darkneſs and Noiſe ſeems ready to devour : 
Such 1/rael's State appear d, whilſt o'er the Weſt 
Philiſtian Clouds hung threatning, and from th' Eaft 
All Nations Wrath into one Tempeſt joins, [| ſhines. 
Through which proud Nahas like fierce Lightning 
Tygris and Nile to his Aſſiſtance fend, 

23 And Waters to ſwoln Faboc's Torrent lend. 
Seir, Edom, Soba, Amalec add their Force, 

24 Up with them march the Three Arabia's Horſe. 
And *mongſt all theſe none more their Hope or Pride, 
Than thoſe few Troops your warlike Land ſupply d. 
Around weak Jabes this vaſt Hoſt does lye, 
Diſdains a dry and 6/oodleſs Victory. 

The hopeleſs Town for Slaw'ry does intreat, 
But barb'rous Nahas thinks that Grace too great. 
He (his firſt Tribute) their b right Eyes demands, 

25 And with their Faces Shame diſarms their Hands. 

If unreliev'd © ſeven Days by Vrael's Aid, 
This Bargain for o'er-rated Life is made. 
Ah, mighty God, let thine own Vyrael be 
Quite blind it ſelf, e er this Reproach it /ee ! 

By his 4 wanton People the new King forſook, 
To homely rural Cares himſelf betook. | 
In private Plenty liv'd, without the State, 

Luſtre, and Noiſe, due to a publick Fate. 
Whilſt he his Slaves and Cattle follows home, 
Lo the © {ad Meſſengers from Fades come, 
Implore his Help, and weep as if they meant 
That way at leaſt proud Nahas to prevent, 


a 1 Sam. 1. 1. b lb. v. 2. e Ver. . 
e Ver. 4. 
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Mov'd with a * Kingly Wrath, his ſtrict Command 
: He iſſues forth t aſſemble all the Land. 
x He threatens high, and diſobedient they, 
5 Wak'd by ſuch Princely Terrors, learnt to'obey. 
, A mighty + Hoſt is rais'd ; th' important Cauſe 


at 3 av — their Reſt, Torch from their Pleaſure draws. 
nes... Arm'd as unfurniſt';i haſte could them provide, 
ing But Conduct, Courage, Anger that ſupply'd. 


Al + Night they march, and are at th early Dawn 
On Fabes Heath in three fair Bodies drawn. 
Saul did himſelf the firſt and ſtrongeſt Band, 
His Son the next, Abner the third command. 
ide, ; But pardon, Sir, if naming Saul's great Son, 
a. I ſtop with him awhile e er I go on 
| This is that Jonathan, the Foy and Grace, 
The beautiful'ſt, and beſt of Human Race. 
That Jonathan, in whom docs mixt remain 
f All that kind Mothers Wiſhes can contain. 
| ; His Courage ſuch, as it no Stop can know, 
F: And Vic ry gains by 'aſtoniſhing the Foe. 
With Lightnmg's Force his Enemies it confounds, 
And melts their Hearts e er it the Boſom wounds. 
Yet he the Conquer d with ſuch -— = 4 
As Captive Lovers find in Beauty's Chains. 
ok, 7 In War the adverſe Troops he does aſſail, 
| Like an impet uous Storm of Wind and Hail. 
In Peace, like gentleſt Dew, that does aſſwage 
The burning Months, and temper Sirias Rage. 
Kind as the Sun's bleſt Influence; and where-c'ar 
He comes, Plenty and Foy attend him there. 
To Help ſeems all his Power, his Wealth to Give; 
To do much Good his ſole Prerogative. 
: And yet this gen'ral Bownty of his Mind, 
m— That with wide Arms embraces all Mankind, 
Fer.. 3. — 
4 179 t Ver. 8. t Ver. 11. | 
Mord C 2 Such 
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Such artful Prudence does to each divide, 

With diffrent Meaſures all are fatisfy'd: 

Juſt as wiſe God his plenteous * Manna dealt, 
Some gather'd more. but Want by none was felt. 
To all Relations their juſt Rights he pays, 

And Worth's Reward above its Claim does raiſe. 
The tendreſt Husband, Maſter, Father, Son, 
And all thoſe Parts by his Friendfhrp far out- done 
His Love to Friends no Bound or Rule does know, 
What he to Heav'u, all that to him they owe. 
Keen as his Sword, and pointed is his Wit : 

His Fudgment, like beſt Armour, ſtrong and fit. 
And fuch an El oquence to both theſe does join, 
As makes in both Beauty and Dye combine. 
Through which a noble Tincthure does appear 

By Learning and choice Books imprinted there. 

As well he knows all Times and Perſons 

As he himſelf to th' future ſhall be known. 

But his chief Study is God's facred Law ; 

And all his Life does Comments on it draw. 

As never more by Heav'n to Mam was giv'n, 

So never more was paid by Man to Heav'n. 

And all theſe Virzzes were to Ripeneſs grown, 
E'er yet his Flower of Youth was fully blown. 

All Autumn's Store did his rich Spring adorn ; 
Like Trees in Par'adiſe he with Fruit was born 
Such is his S; and if, as fome Men tell, 


0 Souls form and build thoſe Manſions where they dwe.!, 


Whoe'er but fees his Body, muſt confeſs, 

The Architect, no doubt, could be no lefs, 

rrom Saul his Growth and manly Strength he took, 
Craſtis'd by bright Abmo'nm's gentler 1 ook. 

Not bright + * 1 1171. Bead: 's loudeſt Name, 
Till ſhe to'her Childre loft with Joy her Farne, 


0 Exod. 16, 17. f Sam. 14. 9c, 
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Had fweeter Strokes, Colours more freſh and fair, 
More darting Eyes, or lovelier auburn Hair. 

Forgive me that 1 thus your Patience wrong, 

And on this boundleſs Subject ſtay ſo long; 

Where too much haſte ever to end t'would be, 

Did not his Acts ſpeak what's untoid by me. 

Tho' from the time his Hands a Sword could wic!c, 
He ne'er miſs'd Fame and Danger in the Field ; 

Yet this was the firſt Day that call'd him forth, 


Since Saul's bright Crown gave Luſtre to his Worth. - 


"Twas the laſt Morning whoſe unchearful Riſe 

Sad Fabes was to view with both their Eyes : 
Secure proud Nahas flept as in his Court, 

And dreamt, vain Man! of that Day's barb'rous Sport, 
Till Noiſe and dreadful Tumults him awoke ; 

Till into' his Camp our vrolent Army broke. 

The careleſs Guards with ſmall Reliſtance kill'd, 
Slaughter the Camp, and wild Confution fill'd. 
Nahas his fatal Duty does perform, 

And marches boldly up t outface the Storm; 

Fierce Jonathan he meets, as he purſues 

Th' Arabian Horſe, and a hot Fight renews. 

Twas here your Troops behav'd themſelves ſo wel, 
Till Uz and Jathan their ſtout Col onels fell. 

*Twas here our Vet ry ſtopp'd, and gave us Cauſe 
Much to ſuſpect th' Intention of her Pauſe. 

But when our thundring Prince Nahas eſpy d, 


Who with a Courage equal to his Pride 


Broke thro our Troops, and tow'rds him boldly pref, 


A gen'rous Joy leap'd in his youthful Breaſt. 


As when a wrathful Dragos's diſmal Light 
Strikes ſuddenly ſome warlike Eagle's Sight; 
The mighty Foe pleaſes his fearleſs Eyes, 
He claps his joyful Wings, and at him flies. 
With vain. tho' violent Force, their Darts they flung ; 
In Anmons plated Belt Fonathan's hung, 

C4 And 
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And ſtopp'd there; Ammon did his Helmet hit, 5 
And gliding off, bore the proud Creſt from it. 
Strait with their Swords to the fierce Shock they came 
Their Swords, their Armour, and their Eyes ſhort Flame. 
Blows ſtrong as Thunder, thick as Rain they dealt; 
Which more than they th engag d Spedfazors felt. 
In Ammon Force, in Jonathan Addreſs, 
(Tho' beth were great in both to an Exceſs) 
To the well-judging Eye did molt appear; 
Honour, and Anger in both equal were. 
Two Wounds our Prince receiv'd, and Ammon three, 
Which he enrag'd to feel, and 'ſham'd to fee, 
Did his whole Strength into one Blow collect; 
And as a Spaniel when we our Aim direct 
To ſhoot ſome Bird, impatiently ſtands by, 
Shaking his Tail, ready with Joy to fly, 
Fult as it drops, upon the wounded Frey; 
So waited Death it ſelf, to bear away 
The threaten'd Life; did grad and greedy ſtand, 
At Sight of mighty Ammon lifred Hand, 
Our warchſul Prince by tending ſav d the Wound, 
But Death in other Coin his Recł xing found: 
For whiltit th' mmod rate Stroke's miſcarry ing Force 7 
Had almoſt born the Striker from his Horſe, 
A nimble Thruſt his active Ene my made; 
Twirt his right Ribs deep pierc d the furious Blade, 
And open'd wide thoſe ſecret Veſſels, where 
37 Life's Light goes out, when firſt they let in Air. 
He falls, his Armour clanks againſt the Ground, 
From his faint Tongue imperfect? Curſes found. 
His amaz'd Troops ſtrait caſt their Arms away; 
Scarce fled his Soul from thence more ſwift than they 
As when two Kings of neighbour Hives (whom Rage 
And Thirſt of Empire in fierce Wars engage, 5 
Whilſt each lays Claim to th' Garden as his own, a 
And ſeeks t uſurp the bord'ring Flewers alone) : 
Their 
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Their well-arm'd Troops drawa boldly forth to fight, 
In th' Air's wide Plain diſpute their doubtful Right 
If by {ad Chance of Battel, cither King 

Fall wounded down, ſtruck with ſome fata! Sting, 
His Army's Hopes and Courage with him die; 
They ſheath up their faint Swords, and routed fly 
On th' other Side at once, with like Succeſs,” 

Into the Camp great Saul and Abner preſs ; 

From Jon athau s Part a wild mix'd Noiſe they hear, 
And, whatſoe er it mean, long to be there 

At the fame Inſtant from glad Fabes Town 

The haſty Troops march loud and chearful down. 
Some few at firſt with vain Reſiſtance fall, | 
The reſt is Slaughter, and vaſt Conqueſt all. 

The Fate, by which our Hoſt thus far had gone, 
Our Hoſt with noble Heat drove farther on. 
Victorious Arms through Ammon's Land it bore 


RNuin behind, and Terror march'd before, 


Where-c'er from Raboa's Tow's they caſt their Sigl t. 
Smoak clouds the Day, and Flames make clear the Nig/t. 
This bright Succeſs did Saul's firſt Action bring; 
The Oil, the Lot, and Crows leſs croma d him King. 
The Happy all Men judge for Empire fit, 

And none withſtands where Fortune does ſubmit. 
Thoſe who before did God's fair Choice withi{tan.!, 
Th' exce{;ze Vielgar now * to Death demand. 

But wiler Saul + repeal'd their haty Doom; 
Conqueſt abroad, with Mercy crown'l ar home 

Nor ſtain'd with civil Slaughter that Day's Pride, 
Which foreign Blood in voëler Purple dy d. 

Again + the Crown th aſſembled People give, 

With greater Joy than Saul could it receive ; 

Again, th' old $ Judge reſigns his ſacred Place 

God gboricd with Wonders his Diſgrace. 


—yBᷣ — — 
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With decent Pride. ſuch as did well befit 

The Name he kept, and that which he did quit, 
The long- paſt Row of happy Years he ſhow'd, 
Which to his heav'nly Government they ow'd. 

Hovr the torn State his juſt and prudent Reign 
Reſtor! to Order, Plenty, Power again. 

In War what conqu'ring Miracles he wrought ; 

God, then their King, was Gen ral when they fought ; 
Whom they deposd with him. And that (ſaid he) 
You may ſee God concern d in't more than ue, 
Behold how Storms his angry Preſence ſhrowd, 
Hark how his Wrath in Thunder threats aloud. 
"Twas now the ripen'd Summer's higheſt Rage, 
Which no faint Cloud durſt mediate to aſſwage. 

Th' Earth hot with Thirſt, and hot with Luft for Rain, 
Gap'd, and breath'd feeble Vapours up in vain, 


Which ſtrait were ſcatter d, or devour'd by th' Sun; 


hen, lo, cer ſcarce the active Speech was done, 

A violent Fd roſe from his ſecret Cave, 

And Troops of frizhted Clouds before it drave. 

Whillt with rude haſte the confus'd Tempeſt crouds, 

Swift dreadful Flames ſnot through th' encountring 
Clouds; 

From whoſe torn Womb th' impriſon'd Thunder broke, 

And in dire Sounds the Propher's Senſe it ſpoke. 

Such an impetuous Shower it downwards ſent, 

As if the Waters bove the Firmament 

Were all let looſe ; Horrour and fearful Noiſe 

Fill'd the black Scene, till the great Propher's Voice, 

Swift as the Wings of Morz, reduc'd the Day ; 


Wind, Thunder, Ram and Clouds fled all at once away. 


Fear “ not (ſaid he) God his fierce Wrath removes, 
And though this Sate my Service diſapproves, 
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| My Prayers ſhall ſerve it conflantly. No more, 


1 hope, a Pardon for pait Sins t' implore, 


But juſt Rewards from gracious Heav'n to bring 


On the good Deeds of you, and of our King. 
Behold him there! and as you fee, rejoice 

In the kind Care of G's impartial Choice; 
Behold his Beauty, Courage, Strength, and Wit! 
The Honour Heaven has cloatlid him with, fits fit 
And comely on him, ſince you needs muſt be 
Rul'd by a King, you're happy that tis He. 

()bey him gladly, and let him too know 

You were not made for him, but he for you, 

And both for God ; 

Whole gentleſt Yoke it once you caſt away, 

In vain ſhall he command, and yore obey : 

To * foreign Tyrants both ſhall Slaves become, 
Inſtead of Kg, and Subjects, here at home. 

The Crows thus fev'ral Ways confirm'd to Sau, 
One way was wanting yet to crown them all, 
And that was Force, which only can maintain 
The Power that Fortune gives, or Worth does gain. 
Three + thouſand Guards of big, bold Men he took, 
Tall, terrible, and Guards ev'n with their Look ; 


His ſacred Perſon two, and Throne defend; 
The third on matchleſs Jonathan attend, 


Oer whole full Thoughts, Honour, and youthful Heat 
Sate brooding to hatch Actions good and great. 

On Geba firſt, where a Philiſtian Band 

Lyes, and around torments the fetter'd Land, 

He falls, and ſlaughters all; his noble Rage 

Mix'd with Deſzgz, his Nation to engage 

In that juſt War, which from them long in vain 
Honour and Freedoin's Voice had ſtrove t' obtain. 


1 
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Th' accurs'd * Philiſtian rous d with this bold Blow, 
All the proud Marks of enrag'd Power does ſhow. 
Raiſes a vaſt, well-arm'd, and glittering Hoſt : 

If human Strength might authorize a Boaſt, 

Their Threats had reaſon here; for ne er did we 
Our ſelves ſo weak, our Foe ſo potent ſee. 

Here we vaſt Bodies of their Foot eſpy, 

The Rear out- reaches far th' extended Eye. 

Like Fields of Corn their armed Squadrons ſtand ; 
As thick and numberleſs they hide the Land. 
Here with ſharp Neighs the warlike Horſes ſound ; 


33 And with proud Prancings beat the putrid Ground. 
29 Here with worſe Noiſe three thouſand Chariots paſs, 


With Plates of Iron bound, or louder Braſs. 
About it Forks, Axes, and Sithes, and Spears, 
Whole Magazines of Death each Chariot bears. 
Where it breaks in, there a whole Troop it mows, 
And with lopp'd panting Limbs the Field beſtrows. 
Alike the Valiant, and the Owards die; 

Neither can they reſiſt, nor can theſe fly. 

In this proud Equipage ar Micmas they: 

Saul in much different State at + Gilgal lay. 

His Forces ſeem d no Army, but a Crowd, 
Heartleſs, unarm'd, diſorderly, and loud. 

The quick Contagion, Fear, ran ſwift through all, 
And into trembling Fits th' infected fall. 

Saul, and his Son (for no ſuch faint Diſeaſe 
Could on their ſtrong-complexion'd Valour ſeiſc) 
In vain all Parts of virtuous Canduct ſhow d, 
And on deaf Terror gen'rous Words beſtow'd. 
Thouſands from thence fly ſcatter d ev'ry Day, 
Thick as the Leaves that ſhake and drop away, 
When they th' Approach of ſtormy Winter find, 
The noble Tree all bare, expos'd to th' Mind. 
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© _ Some to fad Fordan fly, and fwim't for haſte, 
And from his farther Bank look back at laſt. 
Same into Woods and Caves their Cattle drive, 
There with their Beaſts on equal Terms they live, 
Nor deſerve berter; ſome in Rocks on high, 
The old Retreats of S:orks and Ravens, lye. 
And were they wing'd like them, ſcarce would they 
To ſtay, or truſt their frighted Safety there. [dare 
As th' Hoſt with Fear, fo * Saul diſturb'd with Care 
T' avert theſe Ills by Sacrifice and Pray v. 
And God's bleſs d Will r enquire, for Samuel ſends ; 
| Whom he ſix Days with troubled Haſte attends. 
{s, But e er the ſeventh uniucky Day (the laſt 
| By Samuel ſet for this great Work) was paſt, 
Sau!, alarm'd hourly from the neighb'ring Foe, 
Impatient, c'er God's Time, God's Mind to know,. 
'Sham'd and enrag d to fee his Troops decay, 
Jealous of an Affront in Samuel Stay, 
Scorning that any's Preſence ſhould appear 
Needful beſides, when he himſelf was there, 
And with a Pride too nat'ural, thinking Heav'n 
Had given him all, becauſe much Power t had giv u. 
Himſelf the Sacrifice and Off rings made, 
40 Himſelf did th' high ſelected Charge invade, 
Himſelf inquir d of G; who then ſpake nought + 
But Samuel ſtraight his dreadful An ver brought. 
For ſtraight he came, and with a Virtue bois, 
As was Saul's Sin, the fatal Meſſage told. 
His foul Ixgratitude to Heaven he chid, 
To pluck that Fruit which was alone forbid 
To Kingly Power, in all that plenteous Land, 
Where all Things elſe ſubmit to his Command. 
And as fair Eden's violated Tree, 
To' Immorial Man brought in Aortality : 
* 1 Sam. 32.8. 4 
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|| So ſhall that Crown, which God eternal meant, 
'Þ From“ thee (f{aid he) and thy great Houſe be rent: 
Thy Crime ſhall Death to ali thine Honors ſend, 
And give thy' Immortal Royalty an End. 
Thus ſpoke the Prophet, but kind Heav'n (we hope 
(Whoſe Threats and Anger know no other Scope 
But Man's Amendment) does long tince relent, 
And with repentant Saul it ſelf repent. 
Howe'er (though none more pray for this than we, 
Whole Wrongs and Sufferings might ſome Color | © 
To do it leſs} this Speech we ſadly find 
Still extant, and till active in his Mind. 
Pur then a worſe Effect of it appear'd : 
Our Army, which before modeſtiy fear'd, 
Which did by ſtealth and by degrees decay, 
Disbanded now, and fled in Troops away. 
Baſe Fear ſo bold and impudent docs grow. 
When an F.xcule and Colour it can ſhow, 
Six hundred on'y {icarce a Prencely Tram) 
Of all his Hoſt with diſtreisd Sam! remain, 
Ot his whoie Hoſt 5x hundred; and ev'n thoſe 
41 {So did wite Heav'n for mighty Ends diſpoſe, 
Nor would, that uſcleſs Mzzlritzles ſhould ſhare 
In that great Gift, it did for One prepare) 
Arm'd not like Soldiers marching in a War, 
But Country- Hinde alarmed from afar 
By Wolves loud Hunger, when the well-known 
Raiſes th affrighted Villages around. [ {found 
Some + Goads, Flails, Plow-ſhares, Forks, or Axes bore, 
Made for Life's Uſe and better Ends before, 
Some knotted Clubs, and Darts, or Arrows dry'd 
42 T ti Fire, the firſt rude Arts that Malice try d, 
E'er Man the Sins of too much Knowledge knew, 
And Death * long Experience witty grew. 
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Such were the Numbers, ſuch the Arms, which we 
Had by Fate left us for a Victory 
O'er well-arm'd Millions ; nor will this appear 
Uſeful it ſelf, when Jonathan was there. 

'Twas juſt the time, when the new EGG of Night 

Did the moiſt World unveil to human Sight. 

The Prince, who all that Night the Field had beat 

Wirh a ſmall Party, and no En'emy mer, 

(So proud and f@ ſecure the En'emy lay, 

And drench'd in Sleep th' Exceſſes ot the Day) 

With Joy this good Occaſion did embrace, 

With better Leiſure, and at nearer Space, 

The Strength and Order of their Camp to view 3 

Ab1on alone his gen'rous Purpole knew; 

Addon, a bold, a brave, and comely Youth, 

Well-born, well-bred, with Honour fill'd and Truth. 

Abdon his faithful Squire, whom much he lov'd, 

And oft with Grief his Worth in Dangers prov'd. 

Abdon, whole Love to his Maffer did exceed 

What Nature's Law, or Paſſion's Pow'r could breed. 

Ablon alone did on him now attend; 

His humbleſt Servant, and his deareſt Friend. 
They went, but ſacred Fury, as they went, 

Chang d ſwiftly, and exalted his Intent. 

What may this be (the Prince breaks forth) I find, 

God or {ome pow'rful Spirit invades my Mind. 

| From ought but Heav'n can never ſure be brought 

ound So high, ſo glorious, and fo vaſFa Thought. 

bore, Nor would d Fate that meant me to ſurpriſe, 
| Come cloath'd in fo unlikely a Diſguiſe. 


d Yon Hoſt, which its proud Fiſhes ſpreads fo wide, 
O'er the whole Land, like fome ſwoln River's Tide, 
. Which terrible and numberleſs appears, 
43 As the thick Waves which their rough Ocean bears. 
1. * 1 Sam. 14. 1, 
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Which [yes ſo ſtrongly 'encamp'd, that one would ſay 
The Hill might be remov'd as toon as they, 
We two alone muſt fight with, and defeat ; 
Thou'rt ſtrook, and ſtarteſt at a Sound 10 great. 
Yet we mult dot; God our weak Hands has choſe 
T' aſhame the boaſted Numbers of our Foes, 
Which to his Strength no more proportion'd be, 
Than Millions are of Hours to his Eternity. 
If when their careleſs Guards eſpy us here, 
With * ſportful Scorn they call to 'us to come near, 
We'll boldly climb the Hull, and charge them all; 
Not they, but 1/rae!'s Augel gives the Call. 
44 He ſpoke, and as he ſpoke, a Light Divine 
. Did from his Eyes, and round his Temp/es ſhine : 
Louder his Voice, larger his Limes appear d; 
Leſs ſeem'd the num'rous Amy to be fear d. 
This faw, and heard with Joy the Brave E/quire, 
As he with God's, fii'd with his Maſter's Fire. 
Forbid + it Heav'n (ſaid he) I ſhould decline, 
Or wiſh (Sir) not to make your Danger mine. 
The great Example which I daily ſee 
Of your high Worth, is not ſo loſt on me; 
If Wonder-ftrook I at your Words appear, 
My Wonder yet is Innocent of Fear. 
Th' Honour which does your Princely Breaſt enflame, 
Warms mine too, and joins there with Duty's Name. 
If in this Act ill Fate our Temprer be, 
May all the I it means be aim'd at we. 
But ſure, I think, God leads, nor could you bring 
So high Thoughts from a leſs exalted Spring. 
Bight Signs through all your Words and Lorks are 
A riſing Vici ory dawns around your Head. | ſpread, 
With ſuch Diſcourſe blowing their Sacred Flame 
Lo to the fatal Place and Work they came. 
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Strongly * encamp'd on a ſteep Hill's large Head, 
Like ſome vaſt Wood the mighty Hoft was — 
Th' only Acceſs on neighb'ring Gabaa's Side, 

An hard and narrow Way, which did divide 

Two cliffy Rocks, Boſes and Senes nam'd, 

Much for themſelves, and their big Strangene/; fam d. 
More for their Fortune, and this ſtranger Day; 

On both their Points Philiftian Out-guards lay, 
From whence the two bold Spies they firſt eſpy'd ; 
And, lo! the Hebrews ! proud Elcanar cry d, 

From Senes Top ; Lo! from their hungry Caves 


A quicker Fate here ſends them to their Graves. 


Come up (aloud he cries to them below) 

Ye Egyptian Slaves, and to our Mercy owe 

The rebel Lives, long ſince to our Juſtice due; 
Scarce from his Lips the fatal Omen flew, 

When th'inſpir'd Prince did nimbly underſtand 
God, and his Godlike Virtues high Command. 

It ca!l'd him up, and up the ſteep Aſcent 

With Pain and Labour, Haſte and Foy they went. 
E'canor laugh'd to fee them climb, and thought 
His mighty Words th' affrighted Suppliants brought, 


Did new Affronts to the great Hebrew Name, 


(The barbarous !) ia his wanton Fancy frame. 
Short was his Sport; for ſwift as Thunder's Stroke 
Rives the frail Trunk of ſome heav'n-threatning Oak, 
The Prince's Sword did his proud Head divide ; 
The parted Scull hung down on cither Side. 

Juſt as he fell, his vengeful Steel he drew 

Half way, no more the trembling Foiuts could do, 
Which Abdon ſnatch'd, and dy'd it in the Blood 

Of an amazed Wretch that next him ftood. 
Some cloſe to Earth ſhaking and groveling lye, 
Like Larks when ey the Tyrant "Ou ſpy 
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Some Wonder-ftrook ſtand fix d; ſome fly, ſome arm 
Wildly, at th' anintelligible Alarm. 
45 Like the main Channel of an high-{woln Flood, 
In vain by Dikes and broken Noris withſtood : 
So Fonathan, once climb'd th' oppoling Hill, 
Does all around with Noiſe and Ruin fill; 

Like ſome large Arm ot which, another way 

Abdon o'erflows ; him too no Bank can ſtay. 
With Cries th' aftrighted Coumtry flies before, 
Behind the following Waters loudly roar. 
Twenty at leaſt ſlain on this Out- guard lye, 
To th' adjoin'd Camp the reſt diſtracted fly, 
And ul! nux d Wonders tell, and into it bear 

Binn Terror, deaf Diſorder, helpleſs Fear. 

The Cy rene too preſs bolily in behind. 40 
Doubling the wud Confuſions which they find. 
Hangar: at frit, the Prince ot 4/>&dod Town, 

36 Chict amongſt the + Ewe in Riches and Renown, 
And General then by Courts, oppos'd their Way, 
Till drown'd in Death at Jonathan's Feet he lay, 
And curs'd the Heav us tor Rage, and bit the Ground; 

27 His Life for ever {pit lain d al the Gratis around. 

His Brother too, who virtuous haſte did make 

His Fortune to revenge, or to partake, y 

Falls grove'ling o'er his Trunk, on Mother Earth ; | 

Death mix'd no leſs ther Bloods thin did their Birt/ 

Mean while the well-pizas'd Abilon's reſtleſs Sword 

Diſpatch'd the following Train t' attend their Lord. 

On ſtill o'er panting Corps great Fonathan led: 

 Hwndreds before him fell, and Thouſands fled. 

Prodigious Prince! Which does moſt wondrous ſhow, 

Thy' Attempt, or thy Succeſs ! thy Fate, or thou ! 

Whe durft alone that dreadful Hoſt ailail, 

With purpoſe not to dye, but to ou 
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Infinite Numbers thee no more affright, 
Than God, whoſe Unity is Infinite. 

If Heav'n to Men ſuch mighty Thoughts would give, 
What Breaſt but thine capacious to receive 

The vaſt Ifrion ? or what Soul but thine 

Durſt have beliey'd that Thorzght to be Divine? 
Thou“ follow'dſt Heav'n in the Deſign, and we 
Find in the 47 'twas Heav'n that follow'd thee, 
Thou ledſt on Angels, and that Sacred Band 
(The De'ities great Lieutenant) didſt command. 

Tis true, Sir, and no Figure, when I ſay 

Angels themſelves fought under him that Day. 
Clonds with ripe Thunder charg'd ſome thither drew, 
And fome the dire Materials brought for new. 

48 Hot Drops of Southern Showers (the Sweats of Death) 
The Voice of Storms and winged Whir!-wind's Breath 
The Flames ſhot forth from fighting Dragons Eyes, 
The Smokes that from ſcorch'd Fevers Ovens rite, 
The reddeſt Fires with which {ad Comets glo-; 
And Sodom's neighb'ring Lake did Spi'rits beſtow 
Of fineſt Sulphur ; amongſt which they put 
Wrath, Fury, Horror, and all mingled ſhut 
Into a cold moiſt Cloud, t enflame it more; 

And make th' enraged Pri/ouer louder roar. 

Th' aſſembled Clouds burſt o'er their Armies Head; 
Noiſe, Darkneſs, diſmal Lightnings round them ſpread. 
Another Spir it, with a more potent Wand, 

Than that which Nature fear d in Moſes Hand, 

And went the way that pleas d, the Mountain ſtrook ; 
The Mountain felt it; the vaſt Mountain ſhook. 
Through the wide Air another Augel flew 

About their Hoſt, and thick amongſt them threw 
Diſcord, Deſpair, Confuſion, Fear, Miſtake ; 
And all th' Tagredients that ſwift Ruin make. 
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The fertile Glebe requires no time to breed ; 
Ir quickens and receives at once the Seed. 
One would have thought, this diſmal Day t' have ſeen, 
That Nature's ſelf in her Death-pangs had been. 
Such will the Face of that great Hour appear ; 
Such the diſtracted Sinners conſcious Fear. 
In vain ſome few ſtrive the wild Flight to ſtay ; 
In vain they threaten, and in vain they pray, 
Unheard, unheeded, trodden down they lye. 
Beneath the wretched Feet of Crouds that fly. 
Oer their own Foot trampled the violent Horſe ; 
The guideleſs Chariots with impet'uous Courſe 
Cut wide through both; and all their bloody way 
Horſes, and Men, torn, bruis d, and mangled lay. 

Some from the Rocks caſt themiclves down headiong , 
The faint weak Paſſion grows ſo bold and ſtrong, 
To almoſt certain preſent Death they fly, 
From a remote and cauſeleſs Fear to dye. 
Much different Error did ſome Troops poſſeſs ; 
And Madzeſs that look d better, though no leſs. 
Their * fellow Troops for th' entred Foe they take, 
And Iſrael's War with mutual Slaughter make. 
Mean while the King from + Gabaa's 4 did view, 
And hear the thickning Tumult, as it 
Still great and loud; and though he + na not why 
They fled, no more than they themſelves that fly ; 
Yet by the Storms and Terrors of the Air, 
Gueſſes ſome vengeful Sp'rizs working there; 

i Obeys the loud ()ccaiions Sacred Call, 

|| And fiercely on the trembling Hoſt does fall. 

[ At the fame time their + Slaves and Priſoner: riſe ; 

| | Nor does their much-with'd Liberty ſuffice 

| Without Revenge; the ſcatter d Arms they ſeize, 

| | And their proud Vengeance with the Memory pleaſe 
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Of who ſo lately bore them; all about, 

From * Rocks and Caves the Hebrews iſſue out 

At the glad Noiſe ; joy'd that their Foes had ſhown 
A Fear, that drowns the Scandal of their own. 

Still did the Prince midſt all this Storm appear, 
Still ſcatter'd Deaths and Terrors every where. 

Still did he break, ſtill blunt his wearicd Swords ; 
Still Slaughter new Supplies to his Hands affords. 
Where Troops yet ſtoed, there ſtill he hotly flew, 
And 'till at laſt ail fled, {corn'd to purſue. 

All fled at laſt, but many in vain ; for till 

Th' inſatiate Conqu ror was more ſwift to kill 
Than they to fave their Lives. Till, lo! at laſt, 
Nature, whoſe Power he had ſo long ſurpaſs d, 
Would yield no more, but to him ſtronger Foes, 
Drought, Faintneſs, and fierce Hunger did oppole. 


Reeking all o'er in Duſt, and Blood, and Sweat, 


Burnt with the Suns and violent Adtion's Heat, 
Gainſt an old Oak his trembling Limbs he ftaic, 
For ſome ſhort Eaſe ; Fate in th' old Oak had laid 
Proviſions up for his Relief; and lo 

The + hollow Trunk did with bright Honey flow. 
With timely Food his decay'd Sp'irits recruit ; 
Strong he returns, and freſh to the Purſuit, 

His Strength and Sp'irits the Honey did reſtore ; 
But, oh, the 6itter ſweet ſtrange Poiſon bore ! 
Behold, Sir, and mark well the treach'rous Fate, 
That does ſo cloſe on Human Glories wait 
Behold the ſtrong, and yet fantaſtich Net, 

T' enſnare triumphant Virtue, darkly fet ! 

Could it before (ſcarce can it ſince) be thought, 
The Prince who had alone that Morning fought 

A Duel with an Hoff, had th' Hef oferthrown, - 
And threeſcore thouſand Hands difarm'd with Ore ; 


— 


* r Sam. 14. 22. 7 Ib. V. 27. 
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Waſh'd off his Country's Shame, and doubly dy'd 
Had fav'd and fix d his Father's tott ring Crown, 
And the bright Gold new burniſh d with Renown. 
Should be e er Night by's King and Father's Breath, 
Without a Fault, vow'd and condemn'd to Death ? 
Deſtin'd the bloody Sacrifice to be 
Of Thanks himſelf for his own Victory? 
Alone with various Fate like to become, 
Fighting, an Hoſt ; Dymg, an Hecatombe ? 
Vet ſuch, Sir, was his Caſe. 
For * Saul, who fear d leſt the full Plenty miglit 
(In the abandon'd Camp expos'd to fight) 
His hungry Men from the Purſuit diſſuade; 
A raſh, but folemn Vow to Heav'n had made. 
Curſt be the Wretch, thrice curſed let him be, 
Who ſhall touch Food this buſie Day (faid he) 
Whiiſt the bleſs d Sun does with his fav'ring Light 
Aſſiſt our vengeful Swords againſt their Flight. 
Be he thrice curſt; and if his Life we ſpare, 
On us thoſe Curſes fall that he ſhould bear. 
Such was the King's raſh Vow ; who little thought 
How near to him Fate th Application brought. 
The :wo-edg'4 Oath wounds deep. perform'd or broke ; 
 Ev'n Perjury its leaſt and blunteſt Stroke. 
"Twas his own Son, whom God and Maxkind low d, 
Nis own victorious Son that he devov'd ; 
On whole bright Head the baleful Curſes light; 5 
But Providence, his Helmet in the Fight, 
Forbids their Entrance, or their ſetrling there; 
49 They with &r4:e Sound diſſolv'd into the Air. 
Him what Religion, or what Vow could bind, 
Unknown, unheard of, till he' his Life did find 


* 1 Sam, 14. 24. 


En- 
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Entangled int? Whilſt Janders he did do, | 
Muſt he die now, for not be ing Proper too? 
To all but him this Oath was meant and faid ; 
He afar off, the Ends for which 'twas made 
Was acting then, till fuinr and out of Breath, 
He grew half dead with Toil of giving Death. 
What could his Crime in this — be, 
Excus d by Igu orance and Neceſſity 
Yet the remorſeleſs King, who FA — 
That Man ſhould hear him {wear or threat in vain, 
Though gainſt himſelf ; or Fate a Way ſhould fee 
By which attack'd and conquer'd he might be : 
Who thought Compaſſ:on, Female Weakneſs here, 
And Equity Injuſtice would appear 
In his own Cauſe; who falſely fear d beſide 
The folemn Curſe on Jon athan did abide, 
And the infected Limbs not cut away, 
Would like 2 Gangrene O er all Iſra el ſtray ; 
Prepar'd this God-like Sacrifice to kill; 
And his rafþ Vow more raſh.y to fuifil. 
What Tongue can th' Horror and Amazement tell, 
Which on all 7/ae! that fad Moment fell? | 
Tamer had been their Grief, fewer their Tears, 
Had the Philiſfians Fate that Day been theirs. 
Not Saul's proud Heart could maſter his ſwoln Eye; 
The Prince alone ſtood mild and patient by, 
39 bright his Suff rings, fo triumphant ſhow'd, 
Leſs to the Ce than worſt of Fates he ow'd. 
A Vict'ry now he o'er himſeif might boaſt 3 
tle Cornguer'd now that Conqu ror of an Hoſt. 
i. charm'd crough Tear: the fad Spectators Sight, 
u Rez rence, Love, and Gratitude excite, 
\nd ions Rage; with which impir'd, they nov 
Opa e to Saul 's a better prog Vow. 
The; a conk nt, all [acl ought to be 
Accurs'd, and kill'd the ſelves, rather than he. 


Thus 
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Thus * with kind Force they the glad King withſtood, 

And fav'd their wondrous Saviour's Sacred Blood. 
Thus David ſpoke; and much did yet remain 

Behind, th Attentive Prince to entertain: 
Edom + and Zoba's War; for what befel 
In that of Moab, was known there too well. | 
The boundleſs Quarrel with curſt + Am alec's Land, 
Where Heav n it ſelf did Cruelty command, 
And practis d on Saul 's Mercy, nor did e er | a: 
More F puniſh Inno cent Blood, than Piry there. | 
But, lo! they 'arriv'd now at th' appointed Place; 
Well-choſen and well-furniſh'd for the Chaſe. 


— 


7 Sam. 14. 45. 1 Ibid. v. 47. t 1 Sam. Is. 3. C wid. | H 
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1. Ton not far from Feruſalem, according to 
72 S. Hieron, in his Commentary upon Iſarab, by 
Wa Y which it ſeems it was re-edified, after the De- 
S * ſtruction of it by San; he ſays that Feru/a- 

lem might be ſeen from it. Adricomius knows 
not whether he ſhould place it in the Tribe of Benjamin, or 

Ephraim. Abulenſis ſure is in an Error, Placing it in the 

Half Tribe of Manaſſes beyond Fordan, I call it Nobe ac- 

cording to the Latin Tranſlation ; for (methinks) Nob is too 

unheroical a Name. 
2. Panes Propo ſitionis, in the Septuagint, «#19! cwTior from 
the Hebrew, in which it ſignifies Pane: Facierum, becauſe 


they were always ſtanding before the Face of the Lord; 


which is meant too by the Engli” word Shew-bread. The 
Law concerning them, Levit. 23. commands not only that 
they ſhould be eaten by the Prieſts alone, but alſo eaten in 
the holy Place. For it is moſt holy unto him, of the Offerings 
made unte the Lord by fire, by a perpetual ſiatute, Verſe 3. In 
the Hely Place; that is, at the Door of the Tabernacle; as 
appears, Levit. 8. 31. and that which remain'd was to be 
burnt, Jeſt it ſhould be eaten by any but the Prieſts. How 
comes it then to paſs, not only that Avimelech gave of this 
Bread to David and his Company, but that David ſays to 
him, 1 Sam. 21. 5. The Bread is in a manner common ? The 
Latin differently, Porro via hec follata eff. ſed & ipla hadie 
ſantificabitur in vaſis, The Words are ſomewhat obſcure ; 
the Meaning ſure muſt be, that ſeeing here are new Breads 
to be ſet upon the Table, the publick Occation (for that 
he pretended) and preſent Neceſſity makes thele as it were 
common, So, what more ſacred then the Sabbath? Yet the 
Maccabees ordain'd, that it ſhould be lawful to fight againſt 
their Enemies on that Day, CJeneca ſays very well, Neceſi- 


145 


444 Notes upon the Third Book. 


tas magnum humane imbecillitatis patrocinium, quicquid cogit ex- 
cuſat. And we lee this Act of David's approv'd of in the 
Evangeliſts. | 

3. Fatal, in regard his coming was the Cauſe of Ahime- 
lechs Murder, and the Deſtrution of the Town. 

4. Sacred: Made ſo by David's placing it in the Taber- 
nacle as à Trophy of his Victory, avdlnua. Thus Judith de- 
dicated all the Stuff of Holophernes his Tent as a Gift unto 


the Lord, Jud. 16. 19. &reJnue my xvi iduxs, where the 


Latin commonly adds Oblitionis; in anathema oblivionts, 
which ſhould be left out. Foſephus of this word, T popemar 
eviduce ww Oe. And Sulpir. Sever. Gladium poſtea in Tem- 
plum poſuit; i. In Tabernaculum Nabæ : Where, methinks, /» 
Templum fignifies more than if he had ſaid in Templo. The 
reaſon of this Cuſtom is, to acknowledge that God is the 
giver of Vidory. And I think all Nations have concutr'd 
in this Duty after Succeſſes, and call'd (as Virgil lays) 


In predam partemque Jovem. 


So the Philiſtins hung up the Arms of Saul in the Temple 
of A/ktaroth, and carry'd the Ark into the Temple of Da- 
gon. Nico', de Lyra believes that this Sword of Goliah was 
not conſecrated to God : For then Ahimelech in giving, 
and David in taking it, had finn'd ; for it is ſaid, Levit. 
27. 28. Whatſoever is devoted, ts moſt holy unto the Lord; but 
that it was only laid up as a Monument of a famous victo- 
ry, in a publick Place. There is no need of this Evaſion ; 
for not every thing conſecrated to God is unalienable (at 
leaſt for a time) in caſe of neceſſity, fince we ſee the very 
Veſſe/s of the Temple were often given to /uvaders by the 
Kings of Judah, to make Peace with them. Pro Rep. ple- 
rumque Templa nudantur. Sen. in Controverſ. 

5. This Particular of Fagal and David's going in Diſguiſe 
into the Land of the Philiſtins (which ſeems more probable 
than that he ſhould go immediately and avowedly to 4ch:; 


C:urt fo ſoon after the Defeat of Goliah) is added to the 


Hiſtory by a Poetical Licenſe, which 1 take to be very harm- 
leſs, and which thereſore I make bold to uſe upon ſeveral 
occaſions. 

6. Their Goddeſs Dagon, a kind of Mermaid-Deity. See 
on the ſecond Book. 
| 7 Adul- 
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vy. Adullam, an ancient Town in the Tribe of Judah, e- 
ven in Fudah's Time, Gen. 38. in Jon's it had a King, 
Joch. re. 25. the Cave ſtill remains; and was us'd by the 
Ciriſtians for their Refuge upon ſeveral Irruptions of the 
Turks, in the ſame manner as it ſerv'd David now. | 

8. In this Enumeration of the chief Perſons who came to 
aſſiſt David, I chuſe to name but a few. The Greek and 
Latin Poets being, in my Opinion, too large upon this kind 
of Subject, eſpecially Homer, in enumerating the Grecian 
Fleet and Army; where he makes a long Lift of Names 
and Numbers, juſt as they would ſtand in the Roll! of 4 Mu- 
ſter-Maſter, without any delightful and various Deſcriptions 
of the Perſons; or at leaſt very few ſuch. Which Lucan 
(methinks) avoids viciouſly by an exceſs the other way. 

9. 2 Sam. 2. And Aſael was as ſwift of foot as a wild 
Roe, Foſephns ſays of him, that he would out-run imo 
A, wr eunner, which is no ſuch great matter. 
The Poets are all bolder in their Expreſſions upon the 
Swiftneſs of ſome Perſons. Virgil upon Niſus, En. 5. 


Emicas & wentis, & falminis ocyor alis. 
But that is Modeſt with them. Hear him of Camilla, En. 7. 
Ilia vel intaFe ſegetis per ſumma volaret 
Gramina, ne: teneras cri laſiſſet arijtas, 
Vel mare per medium fliectu ſujpen/a tuments 
Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret 4quore plant as. 
From whence I have the hint of my Deſcription, 0ſt oer 


the Lawns, &c. but I durſt not in a Sacred Story be quite 
{- bold as he. The walking over the Waters is too much, 


vet he tock it from Homer. 20 Iliad. 


A e ert wu M* int Ceilmegy dpuogy 
"Auger it A (ney Aa ,t. Ad KA 
AAA br Jeg ir fun vST4t ν,E 0 F 
"Axp24 Fs pry wiv®* dc Tikioue Fienroy. 
They 1an upon the top of Flowers without breaking them, 
and upon the back of the Sea, Cc. where the Hyperbole 
(one would think) might have ſatisfy'd any moderate Maa; 
yet Scal. 5. de Poet. prefers Virg:/'s from the encreaſe of the 
Miracle, by making Camilla's Flight over a tenderer thing 
than Antherici, and by the exaggerations of Intacke, Gra- 
Yar, II. D mii ta, 
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mind, Volaret, Suſpenſa, Nec tingeres, Apollon. 1. DArgonaw. 
has the like Hyperboie, and of Polyphemus too, a Monſter, 
that one would believe ſhould rather fink the Earth at eve- 
ry Tread, than run over the Sea with dry Feet. 
Kdr® diving xa VNe i yaevncio Sieoxey 
"Oda ®, aa Four Ae wider, dx Goon anger 
"Jxveo: THY Yum @ dW; voie neneuDdse. 
And Solinus reports hiſtorically of Lada, (the Man ſo much 
celebrated by the Pets) cap. 6. that he ran fo lightly over 
the Duſt (ſwpre cavum pulverem) that he never left a Mark 
in it, So that a Greek Epigram calls his 
aaurutvier T6 Tix @&. 
The Swiftneſs of a God 
All which, I hope, will ſerve to excuſe me in this place. 
10. Fe/jides, the Son of Jeſſe; a Patronymique after the 
Greek Form. 


it. Moab, that Part of the Kingdom of Moab that was 


polleſs'd by Ruben, lying upon the Dead-Sea, which divides 
it from the Tribe of Judah; but Fordan divides it from the 
Tribes of Benjamin and Ephraim, ſo Fudah is not here taken 
in a preciſe Senſe for that Tribe only. 

12. His : Becauſe Fordan runs into it, and is there loft. 
It is call'd promiſcuouſly a Sea, or Lake, and is more pro- 
peily a Lake. 


13. Amoreus was the fourth Son of Canaan ; the Country 


of his Sons extended Eat and Weſt between Arnon and 
Ferdan, North and South between Faboc and the Kingdom 
of Moab. They were totally deſtroy'd by the 1ſraclites, 
and their Land gives to the Tiibe of Gad, Gen. 10. 14. 
Numb. 21. 32. Deut. 3. Foſh. 13. Fudg. 12. 

14. Edem : Call'd by the Greeks Idumæa : Denominated 
from Eſaw. Jeſephus makes two Idum aa, the Upper and 
the Lower; the Upper was poſſe(s'd by the Tribe of Judah, 
and the Lower by Simeon But till the Edomites poſleſs'd 
the Southern part of the Country, from the Sea of Sodom 
towards the Fed, or, 14umean Sea. The great Map of 
Adricomias places another Edom & Montes Seir, a little 
North of Rabba of the Ammonites, which I conceive to be a 


Miſtake. The Greeks under the Name of lauame include 


ſometime: all Pairfine and Arabia. 
8 Fetra. 
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Petra. The Metropolis of Arabia Petrea. Adric. 77. 


Petres autem difta à vetu/fifſimo eppido Petra 

deſerti ip ſiss Met ropoli ſupra mare mort wwm 

fits. 
It is hard to ſet the Bounds of this Country (and indeed of 
all the little ancient Kingdoms in thoſe Parts :) for ſonit- 
times it includes Moat, Edom, Amalec, Krdar, Aida, 
and all the Land Southward to Erypr, or the NAC 
But here it is taken in a more contracted $12nitication, for | 
that Part of Arabia which lies near the Metrop3iis Pra, 
and denominates the whole, I doubt much, whether Petra 
Deſerti, which Adric. makes to be the ſame, were not ano- 
ther City of the ſame Name. <A4dric. is very confus'd in 
the Deſcriprion of the Countries bordering upon the Few; , 
nor could well be otherwiſe, the Matter is fo intticate, and 


to make amends nor much important. 


15. Cuſh. Arabia Sabza, (0 called from Saba the Son of 
cab, and Grand-chiild of Cam. All the Inhabitants of 
Arabia, down to the Red-Sea (for Fethro's Daughter of 
Midian was a Cuſice, though taken by Feſerhus to be an 
African Ethiop) are call'd ſometimes in Scripture Cuſites, 
and tranſlated Fihiopians ; and 1 believe the other E Ho- 
pians beyond Ext deſcended from theſe, and are the Cuſi a 
at other times mention'd in the Scriptute. 

Ammon is dy ſome accounted Part of Arabia Faiix, and 
the Country call d fince #/::/14e/phia, from the Metropolis of 
that Name, conceiv'd by Adricom. to be the ſame with 
Rabba of Ammon, the Son of Lot. 

16. Accounted of the Race of the Giants, that is, a big, 
ſtrong, and watlike ſort ef People; as Amos fays Poetical- 
ly of the Amorites, as tall as Cedars, and ſtrong as O. 
"Theſe Emins were beaten by Chedoriaomer, Gen. 14. and ex- 
rirpated afterwards by the Moab ites, who calld that Country 
Moab, from their Anceſtor the Son of Lot. 

17. Seon King of the Amorites, who conquer'd the greateſt 
part of the Kingdom of M all Weſtward of Arno, and 
poſſeſs'd it kimielf *rili the 2ſractite; flew him, and d: ftroy'd 
his People, Aro». 3 Liver that diſcharges it ſelf into the 
Dead- Sea, and riſes in an high Rock in the Country of the 
<tmorire;, Call'd Ae, which gives the Name to the 

| 1 2 | Rivers 
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River, and that to the City Arnon, Or Arcar ſeated upon [ 1 
it. Or, ; 
18. Eſebon. A famous and ſtrong City ſeated upon an 
Hill, and encompaſs'd with Brick Walls, with many Vil- 4 
lages and Towns depending on it. It was twenty Miles {4 2 
diſtant from Fordan. Adric. | ? ! 
19. For Saul had made War upon the Meabites, and done 1 
them much hurt, 1 Sam. 14. 49. | 1 6 
20. I take it for an infallible Certainty, that Ophir was | ' 
not as ſome imagine in the We- Indies ; for in Solomon's . 
time, where it is firſt mention'd, tnhoſe Countries neither i , 
were nor could be known, according to their manner of 2 


Navigation. And beſides, if all that were granted, Solo- 
mon would has fet out his Fleet for that Voyage from 4 2 
ſome Port of the Mediterranean, and not of the Red-Sea. | 
I therefore without any ſcruple ſay, Ophir's riſing Morn, 3 
and make it a Country in the Ex/f-Indics call'd by Foſe- | 
phur and S. Hierom, The Golden Country. Grotius doubts 
whether Ophir were not a Town feared in the Arabian 
Bay, which Arrian calls Aphar, Pliny Saphar, Ptolomy Sap- 
phara, Stephanus Sapharina, whither the Indians brought their - 
Merchandizes, to be fetch'd from thence by the Merchants 
of the more Weſtern Countries. But that ſmall Similitude 
of the Name is not worth the change of a receiy*d Opi- 
nion. 


hh ant 


21. Like this is that of Dide to «£neas, 


Non obtu/a adeò geſtamus pefora Pœni, 
Nec tam averſus eques Tyria Sol jungit ab wrbe, 
And in Stat. of Adraſtus to Polynices, 
Nec tam averſum fama 
Mycænis volvit iter. 


22. Phegor, or Phogor, or Peer, was an high Mountain- 
upon the Top of which Balaam was deſir' d by Balac to 
curſe, but did bleſs, 1/rac/. This Place was choſen perhaps 
by Balac, becauſe upon it ſtood the Temple of his God 
Bu. Which was, I believe, the Sun, the Lord of Heaven, 
the ſame with Moloch of the Ammonites and the Moabites 

Chc1.:0: 3 only denominated Bae! Pizegor, from that Particu- 
| lar Place of his Wotſhip, as Fupiter Capitolinus, Some think 
that 
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See Plin, |, 13. c. 15, The Spots and Crilpnets 
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that Baa! Peor was the ſame with Priapus the obſcene Idel 
ſo famous in ancient Authors; it may be the Image might 
be made after that faſhion, to ſignifie that the Sun is the 
Baal, or Lerd of Generation. 


23. The making of Hangings with Figures came firſt from 


| Babylon, from whence they were call'd Baby/onica, Plin. 1. 


$. c. 48. Colores diverſos pilture intertexere gabylen maxime 
celebravit, &C nomen impo ſuit. Plaut. in Sticho. 


Tum Babylonica periſtromata conſwtaque tafetia 
Advexit minimum bens ret. 
Ee calls the like Hangings in Pſeud. 
Alexandria belluata conchiliata periſiromate. 


Mart. I. 8. Non ego pretulerim Babylonica picta (1; erve 
Texta Semiramia que variantwr Acts. 


And long before, Lucret. l. 4. 


Babylonica magnifice ſplendove. 


24. Theſe kind of Ivory Tables born up with the Images 
of Beaſts, were much in eſteem among che Ancients. The 


Romans had them, as alſo all other luſtruments of Luxury, 
from the Aſiaticks, 


- Putere videntur 

Unguenta atque roſa, late niſi ſuſtinet orbes 
Grande ebur, & magno ſublimis Pardus hiaty, 
Dentibus ex illis quos mittit porta Sienes 

Et Mauri celeres, | Juvyen, rt, 


Mart. Et Mauri Lil cis centum ſtent dentibus orbez, 


25. Citron : It is not here taken for the L- mon Tree 
(though that be in Latin call'd Cirrus too, and in Frenth 
Citronnier) but for a Tree ſomething reſembling a wild (y- 
preſs, and growing chiefly in Africk: It is very famous a- 
mong the Komen Authors, and was moſt us'd for banquei- 


ting Beds and Tables, Martial ſays it was more precious 
than Gold, PER 


Accipe Falices, Atlantica munera, menſa:, 

Aurea qui dederit dona, minors dabit. | 
of the 
Wood, 
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Wood, was the great Commendation of it: From whenc 
they were call'd, Tygrine and Pantherins Aena. Virg. 
Ciils, | 


Nec Libys Aſſyrio ſternetur leFulus oſt ro. 


Where Lily Lectalus may ſigniſfie either an Ivory, or a Ci- 
tron Bed. | 

26. Purple Covetlets were moſt in uſe among great Per- 
ſons. Hom. II. 9. 


*E:toey &' & «>i&ucier Tru Te Toguueiets!, 


Virg. Serrano dormat oftro, 
That 1, Tyri6n Purple, Stat. Theb. 1. 


——— Par; oftro tennet aareque |onantes 
Emunire toros, nn 


They lye (ſays Plato the Comedian in Athen. 2.) & Mh: 


N e t% Crwpmart FeepugeBanloug, &c. 

The Pu«rt!e of the Ancients was taken out of a kind of 
Thell-Fiſh call'd Purpura; where it was found in a white 
Vein running through the middle of the Mouth, which 
vas cut out and boil'd; and the Blood uſed afterwards in 
Oying, produced the Colour Nigrantis roſe ſublucentem, which 
#:ny witneſſes to be the true Purple, though there were o- 
ther Sorts too of it, as the Colour of Violet, Hyacinth, &c, 
Ot this Invention, now totally loſt, fee Pl. I. 9. c. 38. 
and Panc:ro!/us, The greateſt Fiſhing for theſe Purples was 
at Tyre, and there was the greateſt Manufacture and Trade 
of Purple; there likewiſe was the Invention of it, which is 
attributed to Hercules Tyrius, who walking upon the Shore, 
faw his Dog bite one of thoſe Fiſhes, and found his Mouth 
all tain'd with that excellent Colour, which gave him the 
fi Hint of teaching the Tyrians how to Dye with it: 
From whence this Colour is cald in Greek Aue Y,; 


Ariſtot. quaſi d Ne igyov, the Work of the Sea; and Plate - 


in 7i”, defines Axvgy#y to be Red mingled with White 

and Black. | 
27. So Anta, in the 1. An. finds the Story of the Tro- 
jan War painted upon the Walls of Tunes Temple at car- 
thaze. I chuſe here the Hiſtory of Lot, becaule the Moabite: 
28, Chedoy + 


——— . . 
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28. chedor - laomer, who, according to the general Opinion, 
was King of Perſia; but to me it ſeems altogether impro- 
bable that the King of Perſia mould come ſo far, and join 
with ſo many Princes to make a War upon thoſe five little 
Kings, whoſe whole Tertitories were ſcarce ſo big as the 
leaſt Shire in England, and whoſe very Names are unlikely 
to have been heard of then, fo far as Pera. Belides Pera 
was not then the chief Eaſtern Monarchy, but Afſyrie under 
Ninias ot Zamais, who ſucceeded Semiram:: ; which makes 
me likewiſe not doubt but that they are miſtaken too, who 
take Amraphel King of Shinaar, which is interpreted E avyio- 
nia, for the fame with Ninias, ſince Chedor-laomer command - 
ed over him. A fouler Error is theirs, who make J_tr:04 
King of Ellaſar to be the King of Pint, as Aquila and 
S. Hierome tranſlate it; Or as Teſatus, who wemd have ic 
to be the Helleſpent. Stephan, de Urb. places Ellas in Cele 
ſyria, othets on the Borders of Arabia, and that this was 
the ſame with Ellaſar has much more Appearance. But 
for my Part, I am confident that Elam, Shinaar, Ella ſar 
and Tidal, were the Names of ſome Cities not far di> 
Rant from Sodom and Gomorra, and their Kings ſuch as 
the thirty three that Feſbua drove out of Canaan ; other- 
wiſe how could Abraham have defeated them (abating 
Miracles) with his own Family only 2 perhaps they were 
called of Elam, that is Perſia, of Shinaar, that is Babylonia, 


of Ellaſar, that is Pontus, or rather the other Ellas, becauſe 


they were Colonies brought from thoſe Countries ; which 
the fourth King's Title, of Tidal, ſeems to confirm ; that 


is, Of Nations; Latin, Gentium; Symmach. Naupurac, 


to wit, of a City compounded of the Conflux of People 
from ſeveral Nations. The Hebrew is Gojim, which Vatablus, 
not without Probability, takes for the proper Name of a 
Town. | 

29. That he might be conſumed preſently after with his 
whole People and Kingdom, by Fire from Heaven. 

30. For Fire and Brimſtone is nam'd in Scripture, as the 
Torment of Hell; for which Cauſe the Apoſtle Jade, v. 7, 
ſays that Sodom and Gomorra are ſet for an Example, 
vec aiauvis diu uri ou, ſuffering the Vengeance of 
Eternal Fire; So our Engliſh : the Latin, Ignis aterm pa- 
nam ſuſtinentes. But | wonder none have thaught of inter- 
Preting Ain adverbially ; for, Inſtar hatentes ignis eterni, 


24 Suffering 
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Suffering the Similitude of Eternal, that is, Hell Fire. So 
&ixn is uſed by Ariſt. de Mund. ive TonMelnis TOTRAE 
ixlu, nay even Aix» the Subſt, is taken ſometimces in that 
ſenſe, as Hemer, Ulf. E. 


H 74 A ian il. 


For this is the Manner or Faſkion of Suitors. It is not im- 
probable, that this raining of Fire and Brimſtone was no- 
thing but extraordinary Thunders and Lightning,; for 
Thunder hath Sulphur in it, which (Grerius ſays) is there- 


fore call'd Scion, as it were, Divine, becauſe it comes from 


above. Several prophane Authors make mention of this 
Deſtruction of Sodom ; as Tacitus, L. 5, Hiſtor. Fulminum 
ict ar/iſſe, Cc. and by and by, Igne caleſts flagraſſe, &e. 
31. The Blindne/: with which thefe Wretches were ſtricken, 
was not a total Bliindueſs or Privation of their Sight, but 
either ſuch a ſudden Darkneſs in the Air as made them 
grope for the Door, or a ſudden failing of the Sight, as 
when Men are ready to fall into a Trance; Eblowſſement ; 
or that which the Greeks term a»eavia, when Men ſee o- 


ther thiags, but not the thing they look for. For ſays 8. 
«Aucuſtine, De C:vit. Dei Lib. 22. c. 19. If they had been 


quite blind, they would not have ſought for the Door to 
go into Let's Houſe, but for Guides to conduct them back 
again to their own. | 

32. 1 deſcribe her not after ſhe was chang d, but in the 
very Act or Moment of her changing, Gen. 19. 25. Our 
Engliſh ſays, ſhe became a Pillar of Salt, following the 


Greek Siu Neg. The Latin is, Sratua Calis. Some call it 


cumulum; others, columnam. Sulpirt. Sever. Reflexit oculos, 
ftatimque in molem converſa traditur. It is pity Foſephws, who 
Jays he ſaw the Status himſelf, omitted t he Deſcription of 


it. Likely it is, that it retain'd her Form. 80 Cyprian, in 


better Verſe than is uſual among the Chriſtian Poets, 


Stetit ipſa Sepulehrum, 
Ipſaque image ſibi, formam ſine corpore ſervans. 


IZome with much Subtlety, and ſome Probability, underſtand 
a Pillar of Salt, to lignific only an Everlaſting Pillar, of 
what Matter ſoever, as Numb. 18. 19, A Covenant of 
Salt. But we may very well too underſtand it Literally 3 
for there is a Meral Kind of Salt which never . and 
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ſerves for Building as well as Stone; of which Pliny ſpeaks, 
J. 31. c. 7. Beſides, the Converſion into Sa!t is very proper 
there, whete there is ſuch abundance, mixt with S»{phur, and 
which Place God had, as it were, /owed with Salt, in 
Token of Eternal Barrenneſs, of which this Statue was ſet 
up for a Monument, The Targum of Feruſalem is cited, to 
give this Reaſon why ſhe look'd back ; it ſays, ſhe was a 


Woman of Sodom, and that made her impatient to ſee 


what became of her Friends and Country, The Moral of it 
is very perſpicuous, but well expteſs'd by S. Auguſt. Vxor 
Loth in Salem converſa magno admonuit Sacramento, neminem 
in via liberationis ſue pratertia deſiderare debere. 

33. Zippor the Father of Baie, and ficſt King of Moab 
mention'd in Scripture, Some Authors, 1 know, name one 
Vaheb before him, but Zipper is the more known, more 
authentical, and better ſounding Name. Among the Ar:- 


| cients there was always ſome Hereduary Bow! with waich 


they made their Libations to the Gods, and n 
Strangers, Virg. 


Hic Regina gravem gemmis aurooue pere ſeit 
Imple vit que mero pateram, ana hινjLjẽqeëiH omnes 


A Belo ſoliti-- 


And preſently ſhe begins to the Gozs, So Stat. J. 7. Theb, 


Signis perfeTam auroque nitentem | 
Tajides pateram famulos tx nore popoſcit ; 


Qua Danars libare Deis, * Pnoren en; 
Aſucti- 


And then he adds the Stories engraven on the Bowl, which 
would not have been fo proper for me in this Place, by 
cauſe of the P:#ures betore. Sen. Taye. Po.ulum infuſe 
cape Gentile Baccho. This Libation to the Gods at the begin- 
ning of all Feaſts, came from the natural Cuitom of pay- 
ing the Firſt Fruits of all Things to the Oivinity, by whole 
Bounty they enjoy'd them. 

34. This too was an ancient Cuſtom that never fail'd ae 
folemn Feaſts, to have Muſick there (and ſomerimes Oan- 
cing too) which Homer calls, 


ANA da rig. 
23 The 
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The Appendixes ; or as Heſych. interprets, xeEper ele the 
Ornements of a Fra/f, And as for wiſe and honourable 
Perſons, there was no time of their Life leſs loſt, than that 


they ſpent at Table; for either they held then ſome profi- 


rable and delightful Diſcourſes with Learned Men, or heard 
fome remarkable Pieces of Authors (commonly Poet;) read 
or repeated before them; or if they were Princes, had 
fome eminent Poet (who was always then both a Philoſopher 
and Muſician) to entertain them with Muſick and Ferſes, not 
upon flight or wanton, but the greateſt and nobleſt Sub- 
jects, So does lopas in Virg. 


Orthara crinitus Iopas 
Perſonat aurata docuit que maximus Atlas, 
Hic cant errantem Lunam Coliſque labores, &c. 


30 does Oben in Apollon. 1. Argonaut, 


Heiden J de yaie xa en, n $4? 2072, 
Tore £7) dXATAUTE jlY νiα,ẽ⅛¼e sda Aer 
Neixs & ig 6a:040 diixge Fw, &. 


so does Demodecss in Homer; tho' there the Subject, me- 
thinks, is not ſo well choſen. | 
35. See Athen. L. 1. c. 12, upon this Matter, where a- 


mong other Things ke ſpeaks to this Senſe : The Poets were 


ancient'y a Race of Wiſe Men, both in Learning and Pra- 
Eice Philoſophers ; and therefore Agamemnon (at his Expe- 
dition for Troy) leaves a Poet with clytemneſtra, as a Guar- 
dian and I»ffruffer to her, who by laying before her the 
Virtues of Women, might give her Impreſſions of Good- 
nefs and Honour, and by the Delightfulneſs of his Conver- 
ſation, divert her from worſe Pleafures. So gischen was 
not able to corrupt her till he had kill'd her Poer. Such 
a one was he too who was ferced to ſing before Penelope's 
Levers, tho? he had them in Deteſtation. And generally 
all Poets were then had in eſpecial Reverencse. Demodocus 
among the Phaacians, ſings the Adultery of Mars and Ve- 
unt, not for the approving of che like Actions, bus to di- 
vert that voluptuous People from ſuch unlawful Appetites, 
Cc. The old Scheliaſt upon Homer, ſays, 3. Od. | 
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Anciently Peers held the Place of Philoſophers. See Quintil - 
4. 1. c. 10. Strab. l. 1. Geogy, &c. 

36. By drawing up Vapours from them, with which the 
Ancients beliey'd that the Ster: were nouriſh'd. Virg. 


| Polus dum ſidera paſcit. 
37. This was an ancient Faſhion among the Heath nt, 
not unlike to our ringing of Bells in Thunder. Juvenal ſays 


of a loud ſcolding Woman, that the alone was able to te- 
lieve the Moon our of an Eclipſe, 


Sola laboranti poterat ſuccurrere Luna. 


This Superſtition took the Original from an Opinion. rh a: 
Witches by muttering ſome Charms in Verſe, caus's te 
Eclipſes of the Moen, which they conceiv'd to be when tie 


Moon (that is, the Goddeſs of it) was brought down fiom 


her Sphere by the Virtue of thoſe Enchantments; and 
therefore they made a great Noiſe by the beating of Brais, 
ſounding of Trumpets, whooping and hollowing, and the 
like, to drown the Witches Murmurs, that the Men migit 
ao hear them, and ſo to render them ineffe&ual- O2 


Te quoque Luna traho, quamuis Temeſna labor ci 
Era twos minuant. 


Tib. cantus & è curſu Lunam deducrne tentat, 
Es faceret, ſi nos ara repulſa ſonent, 


Stat. 6. Theb.--Attonitis quoties auellitur 2, 
Solis opaca ſoror, procul auxiliantia gebe, 
Era crepant. 


Sers. in Hippol. Et nuper rubuit, nuliaque [ucidis 
Nubes ſordichor vultibas ob ſfitit. 
At nos ſolliciti lumine 176160 
Traitam Theſſalicis car m bus rats 
Finnitus dem. P 


32. The World has had this f:ard Opinion of Comets from 
all Ages, and not only the vulger, who never ay tor, a 
Cauſe to believe any thing, but even the Learnci, who can 
find no Reaſon for it, though tacy ſearch ir, d yer fol- 
low che vulgar Belief. Ariſtleile lays, Comes . ally pro 

auce 
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duce Droughts by the Extraction of Vapours from the Earth 
10 generate and feed them; and Droughts more certainly 
produce Sickneſſes: But his Authority cannot be great 
concerning the Effects of Comets, who ſuppoſes them to be 
all Sublunary. And truly there is no way to defend this 
Prediction of Comet:, but by making it, as God ſpeaks of 
the Rainbow, Gen. 9. the ſupernatural Token of a Covenant 
between God and Man; for which we have no Authority, 


and therefore might do well to have no Fear. However the 
Ancients had: 


Luc. Terris mutantem regua Cometem. 
Claud. Ee nunquam cale ſfectatum impuns Cometen. 
Sil. Ital. Regnorum everſor rwonit (ethale Comeres. 


39. For Thunder is an Exhalation hot and dry, ſhut up in 
a cold and moift Cloud, out of which ftriving to get forth, 
it kindles it ſelf by the Agitation, and then violently 
breaks it. 

40. Lambent Fire is, a thin unctuous Exhalation made 
out of the Spirits of Animals, kindled by Motion, and 
burning without conſuming any thing but it ſelf. Call'd 
Lambent, from Licking over, as it weie, the Place it touches. 
It was eounred a Good Omen. Virg. deſcribes the whole Na- 
ture of it excellently in three Verſes, nu. 2. 


Ecce lewis ſummo de vertice viſus Iuli 
Fundere lumen apex, tall uque innoxia molli 


Lambere flamma comas, & circum tempora paſc. 


47. Fleecy Snow, Pſal. 147, He giveth Snow like Wie]. 
Pliny calls Snow ingenioufly for a Poet, but defines it ill 
for a Philoſopher, ' The Foam of Clouds when they hit one 

another. Ariſtotle defines it truly and ſhortly: Snow is a 
Cloud congeal'd, and Hail congeald Rain. 

42. Gen. 49. 9. Judah is a Lyon*s whelp ; from the prey my 
Jon thow art gone up, he ftooped down, he couched as a Lyon, 
and as an old Lyon, who ſhall reuſe him up? 

43. 1 Sam. 17. 4. And there went ont a Champion out of the 
camp of the Philiſtines, named Goliab, &c. wherein we fol- 
low the Septuagint, who render it, duralic, a Strong Man : 
But the Latine Tranflation hath, Er egrejſus e/* vir ſpurius, a 
Laar Gratis notes, that the Hebrews call'd the G7 
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ſo : becaule being Contemners of all Laws, they liv'd 
without Matuinmony, and conſequently their Fathers were 
not know:.. It is probable he might be call'd fo, as being 
of the Race of the Anakizms (the Remainders of which 
ſeared themſelves in Gath) by the Father, and a Gathite by 


the Mother. 


44+ See Turnus his Shield, 7. En. and Ane. his, $8. Zn, 
with the Stories engraven on them. 

45. For Baal is no other than Jupiter. Rarlſemen Fupit er 
ohmpius. But 1 like not in an Hebrew Story to ule the 
European Names of Gods, This Baa! and Jupiter too of 
the Grecians, was at firſt taken for the Sun, which raiſing 
Vapours out of the Earth, out of which the Thunder is en- 
gendred, may well be denominated the Fhanderer, Zece 
UE reανν,ipꝓ. and Fuvans Pater fits with no God fo much as 
the Sun. So Plate in Ped. interprets Jupiter; and Helio- 


| gabaius is no more but Jupiter- Hol. 


The Fable of the Gyants Fight with Gods, was not invent 
ed by the Gyacian, but came from the Eaſtern People, and 
aroſe from the true Story of the building of the Tower of 
Babel. 


46. This perhaps will be accus'd by ſome ſevere Men far 


too ſwelling an Hyperbole; and I ſhould not have endur'd 


ir my ſelf, if it had not been mitigared with the Word 
Methourhr; for in a great Apprehenſiog of Fear, there is 
no extraordinary or extravagant Species that the lmagina- 


tion is not capable of forming. Sure I am, that many 


Sayings of this kind, even without ſuch Excuſe or Qualifi- 
cation, will be found not only in Lacan or Statius, but in 


the moſt judicious aud divine Poet himſelf. He calls tall 
young Men, | 


Patri:s & montibus æquos. 
Equal to the Mountains of their Country. 
He ſays of Polyphemus, 


---=-=-==Graditurque per æquor 
Fam medium, nec dum fluctus latera ardua tingit, 


That walking in the midſt of the Sea, the Waves do not 
wet his Sides, Ot 0779", | 
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- -D. mag nu; Orion 

om pedes incedit medii per maxima Nerei, 
Staqne viam ſcindens, humers ſupereminet undas. 
Aus fummrs referen : annoſam montibus ornum, 
Ingrediturque ſolo, & caput inter nubila condit. 


And in ſuch manner (ſays he) Mezentius preſented himſelf. 
He ſays of another, that he flung no ſmall Part of a 
Mountain, 


Hand partem exiguam Mantis. 


Of which Seneca, though he adds to the Greatneſs, he does 


not impudently recede from Twmth. One place in him oc- 
cuts; for which Sen. 1. Szaſor, makes that Defence which 
will ſerve better for me, 


——— credas innare vewniſas 
Cycladas, aut montes concurrere montibus alts:. 


That is, ſpeaking of great Ships, but yet fuch as would 
ſeem very little ones, if they were near the Soveraign ; you 
would think the Cyclades looſen'd from their Roots were 
foating, or that high Mountains encounter'd one another. 
Non dicit hoc fieri, ſed videri ; prapitiis auribus auditur quic- 
quid incredibile eſt, quod excuſatur entequam dicitur. He does 
not fay it Ii, but Seems to be (for ſo he underſtands Cyre- 
das) and any thing, though never ſo improbable, is fa- 
vourably heard, if it be excus'd before it be ſpoken. 
Which will ſerve to anſwer for ſome other Places in this 
oem; as | 

Th' Egyptian like 4% HI himſelf did rar; 

Like ſome tall Tree upon it ſeem'd his Spear. 
Like an Hill, is much more modeſt than Montibus £9147. 


47. Becauſe Gold is more proper for the Ornaments of 
Peace than War. 1 i 


48. Sen. in Thyeſt. Fejuna ſiivis qualis in Gangetic's Inter 


ja uencas Tygris erravit duos. Utriuſque prada cupida, quo pri- 
mas ferat Incrrta morſus, fectit hc rictui ſuos, Illo reflactit, c- 
 Jamem dubam tenet, And the pet of a Tygre appear more 
plainly when it is anger' d. | 


Stas. 
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Stat. 2. Thed. alis abi audito venantum marmure tygri: 
Horruit in maculas, &c. 


Nay Vigil attributes the ſame Marks of Paſſion to Dide, 


Sanguineam volvens aciem, maculiſque trementes 
Inter fuſa genas,---=-==* 


49. See the like Conditions of a publick Duel in Homer, 
between Paris and Menelaus; in Virgil, between Turnus and 
Enes; in Livy, between the Heoratis and curiatii. 

go. The Egyptian-Goliah 3 i. The Egyptian-Gyant, whom 
he flew only with his Staff, and therefore at rhe ſight of it 
might well be amam' d, that he durſt not now encounter 
with Geliab. This is that Shame which Virgil calls Conſcia 
Virtus. | 
51. They were 33, but Poetry inſtead of the broken Num- 


ber, chuſes the next intire one, whether it be more or leſs 


than the Truth. | 
$2, It appeais by this, that David was about twenty Years 
old (at leaſt) when he flew Goliah ; for elſe how can we 
imagine that the Armer and Arms of Saul (who was the 
talleſt Man in Iſracl) hould fit him? Neither does he com- 
plain that they were too big or heavy for him, but that 
he was not accuſtom' d to the uſe of them; beſides he 
handled dexterouily the Sword of Goliah, and not long af- 
ter ſaid, There is none like it. Therefore though Geliah calls 
him Boy and Child, I make Saw! term him Tout h. | 
53. For the Men who are ſo proud and confident of 
their own: Strength, make that a God to themſelves, as the 
human Politicians are faid in the Scripture to Sacrifice to 
their own Netz, that is, their own Writ. irg. of Meant. 


Dextre mihi Deus, & Telum quod miſſile libro. 
And Cpanen: is of the ſame Mind in Statius; 
Iltic Anger ego, & mecum quicungue para 


Inſanire manu 


54. The Poet: made always the Winds either to diſperſe 


the Prayers that were not to ſucceed, ot te carry thoſe that 


were. Virg. | 
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Audiit, & voti Phabus ſuccedere partem 
Mente dedit, partem volucres diſperſit in auras. 


Ovid. de Tiiſt. 


Terribiliſque Notus jactat mea verba, preceſque 
Ad quos mittuntur non ſinit ire Deos. 


Virg. Partem aliquam venti Div m referatis ad aures, &c, 


55. i. To another Angel. | | | 

56. 1 Sam. 18. 4. And Fonathan ftript himſelf of the Robe 
that was upon him, and gave it to David, and his Garments, 
even to his Sword, and to his Bow, and ts is Girdle. Some 
underſtand the Gift excluſively, as to the Sword, Bow, and 
Girdle, believing thoſe three to be the proper Marks of a 
Soldier, or Knight ; and therefore not to be parted with. 
But therefore, 1 ſay, to be parted with upon this Occaſion. 
Girdle was perhaps a Mark of Military Honour z for 50. 
| promiſes ro him that would kill .4:/4/o7:, ren Shekels of 
Silver, and a Girdle, 2 Sam. 18. 12. But it was beſides that, 
a neceſſary Part of every Man's Dreſs, when they did any 
Work, or went abroad, their under Kore being very long 
and treubleſome, if not bound up. if the Sword, Bow 
and Girdle had not been given, it could not have been 
faid, And bis Garments; for nothing would have been given 
but the outward Rebe or Mantle, which was a looſe Gar- 
ment not exactly fitted to their Bodies (for the Profeſſion 
of Tailors was not ſo ancient, but Cloaths were made by 
the Wives, Mothers and Servants even ef the gieatett Pei- 
ſons) and ſo might ſerve for any Size or Stature. 


57. 1 Sam. 18. 20. Septuagint, K nyannes Metyon = 


Dupe T1p Tara Toy AaCid, which our Engliſh Tranſlation 
follows, but the Latin Tranſlations vary; for ſome have, 
Dilexit autem Michol filia Saul altera David. Michol, Sauls 
Daughter, loved David. And others, Dilexit autem David 
Michol filiam & aul alteram. David loved Michel, Sauls 
Daughter, To reconcile which, I make them both love one 
another. | 
$8. The Husband at the contract gave his F/pou:'d certain 
Gifts, as Pledges of the contract, Thus Abraham's Stew= 
ard, in the Name of Iſaac, gave to Reb..c4 Jewels of Sil- 
Ver, and of Gold, and Rament, Gen. 24.53. which Cuſtom 
| | the 
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the Greeks too us'd, and call'd the Preſents *"EJvz. Bur at 
| the Day of the Marriage he gave her a Bill of Jointure or 

Dowre. 
| $9. Foſepbus favs, Saul demanded ſo many Head: of the 
Philiſtinet, which Word he uſes inftead of Fore-shkins to & 
void the Raillery of the Romans, Heads, 1 confeſs, had 
been a better Word for my turn too, but Fore-skins will 
ſerve, and ſounds more properly for a Few: Story. Be- 
ſides the other varies too much from the Tex: 3 and many 
believe that Saul requir'd Fore-skins, and not Head:, that 
David might not deceive him with the Heads of Hebrew:, 
inſtead of Philiſtines. 

60. If it might have been allow'd David to carry with 
him as many Soldiers as he pleas'd, and fo make an In- 
road into the Philiſtines Country, and kill any hundred Men 
he could meet with, this had been a ſmall Dowre for a 
Princeſs, and would not have expos'd David to that Ha- 
zard for which Saul choſe this manner of Fointwre. I there- 
fore believe, that he was to kill them all with his own 
Hands. | 


61. As Heavy Bodics are ſaid to move ſwifter, the nearer 


they approach to the Centre. Which ſome deny, and o- 


thers give a Reaſon for it from the Medium through which 
they paſs, that fill prefſes them more and more; but the 
natural Sympathet ical attractive Power of the Centre is muck 
xecciv'd, and is conſonant to many other Experiments in 
Nature. 

62. Scandals in the Senſe of the New Teſtament, are Stumb- 
ling- blocks, aN regrrippal®, Stops in a Man's Way, 
at which he may fall, however they retard his Courſe. 

63. Fanſentus, in his Explication of the Parable of the 

Virgins, thinks it was the Cuſtom for the Bridegroowm: to ge 
to the Bride's Houſe, and that the Virgins came out from 
thence to meet him. For in that Parable there is no men- 
tion (in the Greek, though there be in the Latin) of meet- 
ing any but the Bridegroom. 

Others think that Naptials were celebrated neither in the 
Bride's nor Bridegroom's Houſe, but in publick Houſes in the 
Country near the City, built on purpoſe for thoſe Solem- 
nities, which they collect out of the Circumſtances of the 
Marriage, 1 Maccab. 9. 37. Hoſ. 2. 14. and Cant. 8. 5. Cc. 


Whateyer the ordigary Cuſtom was, I am ſute the Ancient 
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in great Solemaities were wont to ſet up Tents on purpoſe 
in the Fields for Celebration of them. See the Deſcrip- 
tion of that wonderful one of Prolemens Philadelphns in A- 
then. I. 5. c. 6. and perhaps Pſal. 19. 4, 5. alludes to this. 
Ke hath ſet a Tabernacle for the n, which is as a Bride- 
groom coming out of his Clambey. 

| 64. Habits of divers Colours were much in faſhion a- 
mong the Hebrews. See Fudge: 5. 30. Exel, 16. 16. & 26. 
16. Such was Foſeph's Coat, Ger. 37. 3. Septuagint xo» 
nix; as Homer calls Peplum Aſiner va, veſtes polymute. 

65. It appears by (everal Places in Scripture, that Gar- 
land; too were in great uſe among the Fews at their Feaſts, 
and eſpecially Nupriats, la. 61. 16. The Lani reads, like a 
Bridegroom crown'd wah Gariend:, . 2. 8. Exek, 16. 12. 
. 5. 15. Eccle/. 32. 1, tc. 

66. I take the Number of thirty Mard:, and thirty young 
Men from the Story of vamnjsr's Marriage feat, Fudge. 14. 
11, where thirty Companions wete feat to him, whom I con- 
ceive to have been, % ww yupagin, Chidren of the Bride» 

gem, as they ate called by St. Matth. . 


67. Seit whi Oc perfnſes Luafer nada, 
Dan Venus ante 406 aftrorum dilrgre ignet, 
Exacelis 05 ſacrum calc, tenebreſque re / ov ir. Vug. 


Which Verſes Scaliger fays, are ſweeter than Ambroſe. Ha- 


mer led him the Way. 
Asie rell diu, wwe AH 
AujeTe9v Taugains anup@ Cuidriic. And, 
O i dip dei Ai doggiot ee dmenys 
*Eavip®@', Is nds e ves ire) rip. 


62. The Bride alfo brought a Dowre to her Husband. N 
vel gave with his Daughter Sara half his Goods, Servants, 
Cattle and Money, Tob. 10. 16. See Exod. 22, 17, &c.- 
69, The Marriage - Song was calPd Hillalun, Praiſes, and 
the Houſe it ſelf, Beth-hillnla, the Houſe of Praiſe, Plaln 78. 
#3. Their Maidens were not given to Marriage ; the chald. 


Paraphraf. reads, Are not celebrated with Epithalamiums. 


So Arias too, and Aguila, tx d. 
70. See Gen. 29, 22. Tab. c. 7, Efth, 2.18, Lale 14. 1. 
Frag. 14. 17, Apec. 19. 9. | 


71, The 


dd * * 
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57. The Cuſtom ſeems to have been for the Bridegroom 
ro carry home the Bride to his Houſe, 2 Kings 11. 27. Fudg. 
12. 9. Gen. 24. 67. Cant. 3. 4. But becauſe Aficho! was a 
Princeſs, and David not likely to have any Palace of his 
ewn at that time, 1 choſe rather to bring them to one of 


the King's Houſes aſſign'd to them by the Dowee, 


72. The Bride, when the was deliver'd up to her Husband, 
was wont to cover her ſelf with a Vai! (called Radi from 
Radad, to bear Rule) in token of her Subjection, Gen. 24. 
65, &c. 

73. See the Parable of the Virgins, Me. 25. 

74. The Time of the Marriege-fc aff appears plainly te 
have been uſually ſeven Days, See Fudg. 14. 10. and 20. 
27% Huwifil ver Week, Ne. It was a Proverb among the 
Jeu, Septem dies ad conviuium, & Seprem ad lu dum. 


in Contradiftion to his Idelaters, who call'd him the 
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7. TE HAT is, He bow'd thrice towards the Sun it [elf 

= (which Worſhip is moſt nororious to have been uſed 
all over the Eaſt) and thrice towards the chief Temple and 
Inage of the Sun ſtanding upon the Hill Pheger. For L 
have before declaied that Baal was the Sun, and Baal Peor, 
a Sitname, from a particular Place of his Worſhip. To 
which 1 meet with the Oppoſition of a great Perſon, even 
our Selden, who takes Baal Peor to be Stygian Fupiter, of 
Pluto (De D. Syris Synt. t. c. 5.) building it upon the Au- 
thority of the rogth (according to our Englih Tranflation 
the 1e6th) Pfal. v. 20. They joined themſelves to Baal-Peor, 
and eat the Sacrifices of the Dead; which Sacrifices he under- 
ſtands to be Fuſta, or Inferias, Offerings in Memory of the 
Dead. Noveudiales ferias., But why by the Name of the 
Dead may not Idol be meant? The Sacrifices of 1dols ? It 
being uſual for the Jeu ro give Names of Reproach and 
Contempt to the Heathen Gods, As this very Baal Peor 
they called Chemos, Jer. 49. 7. and I9, &c. that is B/ indnef ., 


2 
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of the World? Or perhaps they are call'd Sacrifices of the 
Dead, in regard of the Immolation of Men to him; for 
Baal is the ſame Deity with Moloch of the Ammonites, and 
had ſometimes, tho? not ſo conſtantly, human Sacr:fices. 
However theſe Veries will agree as well with Mr. Selden's 


Interpretation; for then the Senſe of them will be, that 


he bow'd fic to the Sun, and next to Bas!, ancther Deity 
of that Country. 


2. Zerith, a Place in Moab near the River Arnon. 

3. White Hor/c; were moſt in Eſteem among the Anci- 
ents; ſuch were thoſe conſecrated to the San. Herodian 
calls them Ag i774, Jupiter 3 Horſes, which is the ſame. 
This was the Reaſon that Camiils: contrated fo much Envy 
for riding in Triumph with white Herſes, as a thing in 
and propane, Maxime conſpectus ipſe eft, curru eq albts jun- 
cto urbem iuvectus, parumque id non civile modo ſed humanum 


etiam viſum, four Soliſque equis aquiparatum Dilbatorem in 
Reltgionem etiam iranebant. Liv. 


Rotace, Barros ut equi pracurreret albis. 
Ovid. de Art. Am. % 
Quatuor in niveis aureus ibis equals 


Virg. 12. Fungit equos, gaudit que tens ante ora frementes 
ui candore nives anteirent, curſibus aurds. 


la which he imitates Homer, ; 
Adnirren x, Nei & dyiperriy 7 e. 


4. Their Side. Scal. I. 3. Poet. ſays, that none but 4. 
polls and Diana wore their Quivers upon their Shoulders; 
others, by their Sides; which he colle&s out of ſame Pla- 
ces in Virg. 1. £1, of Diana, 


— Ilia — 
Fert humero, gradienſque Deas ſupereminet omnes. 


En. 4. of Apollo, Tela ſonant humerit, 
| But of à Carthaginion Virgin, Succinam pharetrã - 


Yet 


Yet 
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Yet 1 am afraid the Obſervation is not ſolid ; for En. 5. 


— of the Troop of Aſeancne and the Boys, he 
2 


Pars leves humere prraretras, 
However Side is a ſafe Word. 


5. ©2244x4\@y, Like a God, is a frequent Epithete in Ho- 
mer for a beautiful Perſon. 


6. Nebo was à Part of the Mountain Abarim in the Land 


of Moab; but not only that Hill, but the Country about, 


and a City, was call'd ſo too, Fer. 48. 1. Deut. 32. 49. 

7. 1 Sam. 9. 21. ind Saul anſwered and ſaid, Am not 1 
4 Benjamite, of the ſmalleſt of the Tribes of Iſrael and my 
Family the leaſt of all the Families of the Tribe of Benjamin? 
Wherefore then ſpeakeſt thaw ſo to me? 

8. Joſh. 4. 14. From the Wilderneſs and this Lebanon, even 
unto the great River, the River Euphrates, all the Land of the 
Hutites, and unto the great Sea, toward the going down of the 


Can, ſhall be your Coaſt, This was falfiled all ways but 


Eaſtward, for their Dominion never reach'd ro Euphrates ; 


and it was but juſt fulfilled to the Letter, Weſtward, for 


3 
they had very little upon the Aediterranean, ot Weſtern 
Main. Their own Sins were the Cauſe, which made God 


preſerve for Thorns in their Sides thote Nations, which he 


had conditionally promis'd to root out. It is true, they 


went Eaſtward beyond Fordan. but that was not much; and 


therefore, like an odd Number in Accounts (as preſently, 


where 1 ſay but thirty Kings) may be left out. Jerdan is 
the moſt noble and notorious Boundary. 


5. For all the Wickedneſſes and Diſorders that we read 
of during the Time of the Judges, are attributed in Scrip- 


ture to the want of a King. And in thoſe Days there was no 
King in Iſrael. 


10. For it was the Tribe of Benjamin that was almoſt ex- 


tirpated, from whence Saul the firſt King deſcended. Da- 


vid ſays, Kings, as ſeeming to ſuppoſe that Saul's Sons were 
to ſucceed him. 


tt, In EU who deſcended from Ithamar, the youngeſt 
Son of Aaron, till which time the High-Priefthood had 


coneinued in Eleazar, the eldeſt Brother's Race. This was 
the Succeſſion, Aaron, Eleazar, Phineas, Abiſua, Bukk:, 
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Uzi, and then Eli of the younger Houſe came in. In 


"which it continu'd *till Selemen's Time. 

12, The Scepter is not appropriated to Nins, but to the 
Supreme Magi/Frates, as in the famous Prophecy, Gen. 45. 10. 
The Scepre? [ball net devart from Fudah, nor a Law-giver from 
been mis Feet, *till Shilo come. 

13. There is nothing in the whole Scripture that admits 
of more ſeveral Opinions than the Time of Js and Sa- 
mue!'s Reign. This I will take in the firſt place for grant- 
ed, that the forty Years affigned by St. Paw! (Acts 13. 20.) 
to Saul, arc to inelude Seamnxcl's Fudicature ; for elſe there 
would be found more than 480 Years from the Departure 


out of Egypt to the building of Solomen's Temple, neither 


could Can be a young Man when he was elected; beſides, 
David would not have been born at the time when he is 
ſaid to lay Goliah. We are therefore to ſeek how to divide 
thoſe forty Years between Samuel and Saul. Foſephus gives 
Saul thirty eight Years, eighteen with Samuel, and twenty 


after his Death. Moſt chrenelegers (ſays Sulpit. Severn) 


thirty. Nuffin. and divers others twenty, to wit, eighteen 
with Samne!, and two after, None of which can be true; 
for the Ark was carried to Ceriath-jearim before Sau!'s 
Reign, and at the end of twenty Years was removed from 
thence by David to Feru{alem ; wherefore Salianus allows 
Sas! eighteen Years, calviſius fifteen, Peravins twelve, ſome 
eleven, Bucocler ten. Others make Saul to have reigned but 
two Years, and theſe conſiderable Authors, as Arias Mon- 
tan. Mercator, Adricom. &c, grounding it upon a Text of 


Scripture, 1 Sam. 13. 1. Filius unius anni erat Saul, cum reg- 


nare cœpiſſet, & duobus annis regnavit ſuper Iſra'l 3 which o- 
thers underſtand to be three Years, to wit, two after the 
firſt, Su/pit. Sever. indefinitely, parvo admodam ſpatio te- 
nuit imperium; which Opinion ſeems to me extremely im- 
probable. 1. Becauſe we cannot well craud all Saus Acti- 
ons into ſo ſmall a Time. 2. Becauſe David muſt then 
have been about twenty nine Years old when he flew Go- 
liah; for he began to reign at Hebron at thirty. 3. Becauſe 
it is hard, if that be true, to make up the twent q Years 
that the Ark abode at Cariat h- jearim. 4. The Text where- 
on this is built, doth not import it; for it fignifies no 
more, than that he had reigned one Year before his Confir- 
mation at G-/ge!, and two when he choſe hinafelF Guard.. 


Ide gas 
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out Tranſlation hath, Saw! reigned one Tear; and when he 
had reigned rwe Tears over Iſrael, he choſe lum yooo Men, &c. 
To determine punctually how long he reigned, is impoſſi- 
dle; but 1 ould gueſs about ten Tears, which his Actions 
will well require, and David will be a little above twenty 


Years old (a fit Age) when he defeated the Giant, and the 


wenty Years of the Ark's abiding at Cariath-jearim will be 
handſomely made up, to wit, three Years before Saal's a- 
nointing, and ten during his Government, and ſeven whilft 
David was King at Hebron, So that of the forty aſſigned 
by the Apoſtie to Samuel and Saul, there will remain thirty 
Fears for the Government of Samuel. | 
14. For firſt, the Iſraelites knew they were to be govern'd 
at laſt by Kings. And ſecondly, they deſired it by reaſon 
of theggrest Diſorders and Afﬀi@ions which they ſuffered 
for want of it; and it is plain, that this is not the firſt time 
that they thought of this Remedy; for they would have 
choſen Gideon King, and annexed the Crown to his Race, 
and did after actually chuſe Abimelech. 

15. See Moſes his Prophecy of it, Deut. 17. 14. and to 
Abraham God himſelf ſays, Gen. 17. 6. And Kings ſhall come 
6#r of thee. | 

16. It is a vile Opinion of thoſe Men, and might be 
puniſhed without Tyranny, if they teach it, who hold, that 
the Right of Kings is ſet down by Samue! in this Place. 
Neither did the People of 1/-ae! ever allow, or the Mag- 
avow the Aſſumption of ſuch a Power, as appears by the 
Story of Ahab and Nabeth. Some indeed did exerciſe it, 
but that is no more a Proof of the Reg/t, than their Practice 
was of the Lawfulne/s of Idolatry. When Camby/es had a 
mind ro marty his Siſter, he adviſed with the Magi, whe- 
ther the Lew: did allow it; who anſwered, that they knew 
of no Lew that did allow it, but that there was a Law 
which allowed the King of Perſia to do what he would. If 
this had been the caſe of the Kings of Iſrael, to what 


purpoſe were they enjoia*d ſo ſtrictiy the perpetual reading, 
peruſing, and obſerving of the Law (Dent. 17.) if they 


had another particular Law that exempted them from being 
bound to it ? 


:7. The Tetragrammaton, which was held in ſuch Reve- 
rence among the Jewe, that it was unlawful to pronounce 
it, bt was called Mete drwpdreler, Vnurrapc, For is 


they 
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they read Adonai; the Keafon of the peculiar Sanctity of 
this Name, is, becauſe other Names of God were appliable 
to other things, as Elobim, to-Princes; but this Name 
Fehowvah, or Fave, or Jai (for it is now grown unutterable, 
in that no body knows how to pronounce it) was not par- 
ticipated to any other thing. Wherefore God ſays, Exed. 
3. te. This 1s my Name for ever, and this is my Memorial 
to all Generations, And Exod. 6. 3. But by my Name Fe- 
hovah was I not known wnto them. Foſephus calls this Tetra- 
grammaton. Ta ite yexmmnaln, the ſacred Letters; and, 
Ilggonſgiav ater ne d pros Dijuce ei ven, A Name of which 
it is not /awfu! for me to ſpeak ; and again, TS einer 
20442 7% Ow, The Dreadful Name of God, Stat. 


Triplicis mundi ſummum, quem ſcire nefaſtum eſt, 
Whoſe Name it is not lawful to know. 


And Philo relating how caligula uſed him and his Fellow- 
Ambaſſadors from the Fews. You (ſaid Caligula to them) 
are Enemies to the Gods, and will not acknowledge me to 
be one, who am received for ſuch by all the reſt of the 
World: But by the God that you dare not name (+ A- 
Kacey yniv) and then lifting up his Hands to Heav'n, he 
ſpoke out the Word, which it is not /awfu! ſo much as to 


bear, &«c. And the Heathens had ſomething like this 


Cuſtom ; for the Remans kept ſecret the Name of the Tute- 
lar God of their city; leſt the Enemies, if they knew how 
to call him tight, might by Charms draw him away. 
And in their ſolemn Evecation of Gods from the Cities 
which they beſieged, for fear left they ſhould miſtake the 
Deity's proper Name, they added always, Sive que alia nomine 
Vocerts. 

13. The Tabernacle, Exod. 39. 9. And thou fhalt take the 
enointing Oil, and anoint the Tabernacle, and all that is there- 
in; and ſhalt halle it, and the Veſſels therein; and it ſhall 
be holy. | 1 

19. The Bells upon the High- Prieſts Garments, Exad. 38. 25. 

20. There want not Authors, and thoſe no flight ones, 
who maintain that Samael was High- Prieſt as well as 
Judge; as St. Auguſtine, and Sulpit. Severus, who ſays, 
<Admedun ſenex ſacerdotio functus refertur · Aud ſome _ 

1m 


] 
1 
( 
, 
c 
\ 
F 
re 
el 
R 
I; 
b: 
ec 
fc 
EC 


Notes upon the Fourth Book. 469 


kim to have ſucceeded E, others Achitob. But that is 2 
manifeſt Error, for he was not ſo much as a Prie/*, but 
only a Levine; of the Race of Iſahar, the younger Bro er 
of Amram, from whom Aaron came, and all the Suc- 
ceſſion of Prie/ts, 1 Chron. 6. It will be therefore ask'd, 
Why. 1 make him here perform the Office of the 0H:74- 
Prieſt, and dreſs him in the Pontrfica! Hat:ts ? For the ficti, 
n is plain by the Story, that he did often do the Duty of 
the Hg, Prieſt, as here, and when Sau! was appointed to 
Ray for his coming to celebrate the Sacrifice, &c. For the 


» latter, I know not why he might not as well wear the Ha- 
a bit, as exerciſe the Function ; nay, I believe the Function 
a could not be well exerciſed without the Habit. 1 ſay there- 
fore with Petavis, L. 1c. de Doty, Tembor. That he was 
conſtituted of God, High-Prieſt Extraordinary, and 1o0o0k'd 
upon as ſuch by reaſon of the extraordinary viſible Marks 
ef Vanity, Prophecy, and Afiracles, without winch ſingular 
Teitimonies from God we know that in latter Times tnere 
were often two at once, who did execute the Hg 
3 | © fue, as Auna, and Caiphas, 
n) 21. Well cut Diadem: i. The Plate of pxre Gold ty'4 
do | upon the Mitre, on which was engraven, Holineſi to ch 
he Lord, Exod. 28. 36. and Exod. 39. | | 
W ö 22. This Zreaſt- Plate is called by the Septaagint, 75 Moya 
he M xei7wwy, The Oracle of Fudgments : Becauſe whenſoever 
to the High- Prieſt conſulted God, he was to have it upon his 
this | Breaſt, The Deſcription of it, and the Stones in it, ſee 
— Exod. 28. 15, Theſe Stones ſo engraven, and diſpoſed as 
ow 


God appointed, 1 conceive to be the Vrim and Thummim 
ways :023:104'd Verſe 30. the Doctrina & Veritas, as the Latin; 

| de 22717! x3) re,cl! de, Light and Perfection, as Aquila; 
the 4a» Ieuz 41 dunwrics Truth and Demonſtration, xs the 


mine Geptuagint : All which fignifie no more than Truth and 
Aanfeftation, or, the Manife/tatiin of Truth by theſe Stones yg 
e the which ſome ſay, was by the thining of thoſe particular 
there- Letters in the N of the Trives, that made up ſome 
ſhall Words or Word to aniwer tue Queſtion propouuded. 
8 Others, that when the Stones ſhone brightly, it imply'd at: 1 
8. 25. Affirmative to the Queſtion ; and when thñey look'd dim / 34 
ones, and cloudily, a Negative, But when the Demands require 4 W. 
ell as a prolix or various Anſwer, that was either given by 1' -.- = 
ſays, minat ion of the Bigi-Pricts Underſtan zing, making h 
make Vor. II. | Z L 
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as God's Organ or Oracle (as the Devil is believed to 
have inſpired Siby/s and Pythian Prieſt:) or by an audible 


Voice from within the Sanum Sancterum; which latter way 


I take here, as moſt proper for Poetry. 

23. The Tabernacle is called a Temple, 1 Sam. 19. 2 Sam. 
22. 7. Pſal. 18. 3. Foſephns terms it var wdlagprespeveys 
A Moveable Temple------The Temple's bright third Heav n- 
The Tabernacle being God's Seat upon Earth, was made 
to figwre out the Heavens, which is more properly his Ha- 
bication ; and was therefore divided into three Parts, to 
fignifie the ſame Diviſion of the Heavens in Scripture Phraſe. 


The firſt was the Court of the Tabernacle, where the Sa- 
_ crifices were Qlain and conſumed by Fire, to repreſent the 


whole Space from the Earth up to the Moon (which is cal- 
led very frequently Heaven in the Bible) where all Things 
are ſubject to Corruption. The ſecond was the Sanctum, 
the Holy Place, wherein ſtood the Altar of Incenſe, to re- 
preſent all that Space above, which is pofleſs'd by the Stars. 
The third was the Sanctum Sanctorum, the Holieſt Place, to 
repreſent the third Heaven (ſpoken of by St. Pas/) which 
is the Dwelling Place of God, and his Cherutins or An- 
gels, Neither did the Colours of the Curtains allude to 


any thing but this Similitude betwixt the Tabernacle and 


Heaven. 


24. In all Times and in all Countries it hath been count 
ed a certain Sign of the Diſpleaſure of the Deity to whom 
they ſacrific*d, if the Fire upon the Altar burnt not clear 
and chearfully, Seneca in Thyeſ?. 


Et ipſe fumus triftis ac nebula gravis 
Non rectus exit, ſeque in excelſum levans 
Ipſos Pengtes mul deform obſidet. 

Ind a little after, 
| Vix lucet inis, &c. 


25. According to the old ſenſeleſs Opinion, that the Hea- 
vens were divided into ſeveral Orbs or Spheres, and that a 
particular Intelligence or Angel was afſign'd to each of them, 


to turn it round (like a AGit-Horſe, as Scal ger lays) to all 


Eternity. 
26. How 
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25. How came it to paſs that Samuel would make a ſo- 
lemn Sacrifice in a Place where the Tabernacle was not, 
which is forbid, Dent. 12. 8. Gretins anſwers, firſt, That 
by reaſon of the ſeveral Removes of the Tabernacle in 
thoſe Times, Men were allowed to ſacrifice in ſeveral Pla- 
ces. Secondly, That the Authority of an extraordinary 
Prophet was above that of the Ceremenial Law. It is not 
ſaid in the Text, that it was Samuel s Birth-Day 5 but that 
is an innocent Addition, and was proper enough for Rama, 
which was the Town of Samuel's Reſidence. 

27. A choice Part of the Meat (for we hear nothing of 
ſeveral Courſe:) namely, the Shoulder. The Left Shoulder 
(Grotins obſerves) for the Rig belonged to the Prieſt, Le- 
Vit. 7. 32. This Jeſepha terms {vida Bariuxiv, The 
Princely Portion, The Men over ſubtle in Alluſions, think 
this Part was choſen to ſigniſie the Burden that was then to 
be laid vpon his Shoulders. So Menochius, as Poilo ſays 
that Foſeph ſent a Part of the Breaſt to Benjamin, to inti- 
mate his hearty Affection. Theſe are pitiful little Things, 
but the Ancients did not deſpiſe ſometimes as odd Alu- 
Hong. | 

In old time, even at Feaſts, Men did not eat of Diſhes 
in common amongſt them, but eyery one had his Portion 
apart; which Plat. calls 'Owngaxz Jeirve, and Oh 
qu cac, Homerique Feafts ; becauſe Homer makes always his 
Heroes to eat ſo, with whom the better Men had always the 
moſt Commons. Ajax, var,, dinrixicea;s yeyatpe?)s 
hath a Chine of Beef, Perpetui tergum bovis, And Diomedes 
hath both more Meat and more Cups of Drink ſet before 
him; of which ſee Athen. l. 1. c. it. who ſays likewiſe, 
that au, a Feaſt, comes a azricjy, from dividing e- 
qually, which makes Homer call it ſo often, awire 
%%. 1 RY 
28. See Note 12. on Book 1. That Oi mix'd with o- 
ther Liquor, ſtill gets uppermoſt, is perhaps one of the 
chiefeſt Significancies in the Ceremony of anoint ing Kings and 
Prieſts, 


” 


29. The Kingly Dey. The Day for Ele&ion of a Mug. 
which cayſes a new ra, Or Beginning of Chronological A- 
counts, As before they were wont to reckon, fiom the Go- 
ing ous of Egypt, or from the Beginning of the Government by 
Judges: $0 now they will, from the Entrance of their Kings, 

| "8 Almoſt 


— 
* rn N F -. 
- - . 4 138 ' , — 
- * > * an _ — 2 2 — — 
- = * 22 — 


472 Notes upon the Fourth Book. 


Almoſt all great Changes in the World are uſed as Marks 
For Separation of Times. 

30. In many Countries it was the Cuſtom to chuſe their 
Kings for the Comelineſs and Majefty of their Perſons ; as 
«Ariſtotle reports of the Ethiopians ; and Heliogabalus, tho' 
but a Boy, was choſen Emperor by the Roman Soldiers at 
firſt Sight of him, for his extraordinary Beauty. Eurip. 
ſays finely, "E:4@* agiev rvexrvid@®, a Countenance that 
delerved a Kingdom. 

31. Ariſtotle ſays, J. 6. Pol. That it was a popular Inſti- 
tution to chuſe Governors by Lots, But Lots left purely in 
rice Hand of Fortune would be fure a dangerous way of 
Elecking Kings, Here Gbd appointed it, and theiefore it 
was to be ſuppos'd would look to it; and no doubt 
al] Nations who uſed this Cuſtom, did it with reliance up- , 
on. the Care of their Gods. Prieſts were likewiſe ſo — 
len 1 ; 

| 0 
t 


Laocoon ductus Neptuni ſorte ſacer des. 


22. This Seneca in Th. ſays, was the Caſe of 1:4aca, 


Et putat mergi ſua poſſe pauper | I 
Regna Laertes Ithaca tremente. by 
23. Jaboc, A a Niver, or Torrent, in the Country of An- 2 
won, that runs into the River Arnon. 
34. Arabia the Stony, Arabia the Deſart, and Arabia the an 
Happy. Die 
35. For ſome conceive that the Reaſon of this extrava- . 
gant Demand of Nahas, was to diſable them from ſhoot- | — 
mg. | | of 
36. It was Themiſtius his Saying, that the Soul is the Ar- — 
chitect of het own Dwelling- Place. Neither can we attri- ef 
bute the Formation of the Body in the Womb to any thing Bur 
ſo reaſonably as to the Sow! communicated in the Seed; ple 
this was Ariſtotle's Opinion, for he ſays, Semen eſt artifex, 2 
The Seed is a skilful Artiſicer. And though we have no ns 
Authorities of this Nature beyond the Grecian Time; yet | ＋ 
it is to be ſuppos'd, that wiſe Men in and before David's | Ul 
Days had the ſame kind of Opinions and Diſcourſes in all GG 
Points of —— — 


37. In 
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37. In alluſion to the Lamps burning in the Sepulchres 
of the Ancients, and going out as ſoon as ever the Sepul- 
chres were open'd and Air let in, We read not (I think) 
of this Invention but among the Roman:. But we may well 
enOugh believe (or at leaſt ſay ſo in Verſe) that it came 
from the Eaſtern Part-, where there was (> infinite Expeuce 
and Curioſity beſtow'd upon Sepulchres. 


That Nahas was flain in this Batte!, I have Foſephus his 


Authority ; that Fonathan ſlew him, is a Stroke of Poetry. 


38. In Emulation of the Virgilian Verſe, 
Qua drupedante put rem ſanitn quatit 1171's am. 


39. The Text ſ. s. irt) und Charints 3 which is 100 
many for fix thoulaad Here. I have not the Confidence 
to ſay thirty thouſand in Verie. Grotius believes it ſhould be 
read three thouſand. Figures were often miſtaken in old 
Atenucr:pts, and this may be ſuſpected in ſeveral places of 


our Diele, without auy abatement of the Reverenee we owe 


to Scripture, 


40. 1 confeſs I incline to believe, that it was not ſo much 
Saul's Invaſion of the Prieſtly Office, by offering up the Sa- 
crifice himſelf (for in ſome Caſes (and the Caſe here was 
very extraordinary) it is probable he might have done that) 
as his Diſobedience to God's Command by Samuel, that he 
ſhould ſtay ſeven Days, which was the Sin ſo ſeverely pu- 
niſh'd in him. Yet I follow here the more common Opi- 
nion, as more proper for my Purpoſe. 

47. 1 Sam. 13. 10, 27. So it came to paſs in the Day of Bats 
tel, that there was neither Sword nor Spear found in the Hands 
of any of the People that were with Saul and Fonathan ; but 
with Saul and Fonathan his Son there were found, &c. And 
before, There was no Smith throughout the Land of 1ſracl. 


But for all that, it is not to be imagin'd, that all the Peo- 


ple could be without Arms, after their late great vVictories 
aver the Philiſtines and Ammonites; but that theſe ſix hun- 


dred by God's Appointment were unarmed, for the greater. 


Manifeſtation of his Glory in the Defeat of the Enemy, 


by ſo ſmall and fo ill · provided a Party; as in the Story of 


Gideon, God ſo diſpoſed it, that but three hundred of two 
and twenty thouſand lapp'd the Water out ef their Hands, 
becauſe {ſays he) the People are yet too many, 

X E 


* 42. At 
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42. At firſt Men had no other Weapons but their — 
N c. 
Arma antiqua, manu, ungaes, dent iſ que fucrunt. 


Then Clubs, 
Stipitibus duris agitur ſudibu/que prauſtis. 


And at laſt Iron, 


Tum Ferri vigor, &c. 

Tum dar a tinere artes, & e. 

Hic torre armatus aduſto, 

Stepitis hie grad idi nodus, quod cuique repertum 
Rimanti, telum ira facit. 


43. The Mediterranean, upon the Coaſt of which the 
whole Country of the Phi/;/tine; lyes, and contains bur very 


few Miles in Breadth. 


44. Hom, 6. Odyſſ. 
Tir ap AN Sat Arte cnſtynge 
Neigel T' eividify νν . addds xdpel@* 
"OvAas 16 #3426 UauirFive 4 , wwoia. 


Virg. kund juvents 
 Purpureum, & letos oculis aſtarat henorer. 


45. Hom. 5. II. 


"Odre 55 de, e 8%! 70e 
Xexpeal , de * Wet pi ee you one. 


Ter & S pr yeaU ages pms þ q_—__ 
Our dex ipnen ix1 4> dey gia nav 


EANiyr Tariae er 11 ov Jie uGp@, 
Trane F ur aury ipſe xaTHos xa daignar 


And in the 13th Il. there is an excellent Compariſon of 
Hasler to a River, and the like too in the rith, ſo that it 
ſeems he pleaſed himſelf much with the Similitude. And 
Fargil too lik'd it very well, 


Non fic aegeribus ruptis c ſpannens amnrs 
Exia, &c. 


And in ſeveral other Places. 
| And 


Notes upon the Fourth Book. 475 


46. 1 Sam. 6. 4. Five golden Emereds, and ſive goiden Mice, 
accerding to the Number of the Lords of the Philiſtines. 

. His Blood. Aoſes ſays often, that the Cen is in the 
Blood, thrice in one Chapter, Levir. 17, and he gives that 
Reaſon for the Precept not to eat Blood. | 


Virg. Purpurcam vomit ille ani mars, 


43. See tae Cyclops making of Thunder in Virg. . 1. 

49. Brute. That ſignified nothing. So Thunders from 
whence the Ancients could collect no Prognoſtications, 
were called 8rwte Thunder: ; from Brute — whole Sounds 
ace inamienla-. 
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& ELLA cano, fatique vices, Regemgue po- 
Mutate qui Sceprra pedo Solymeia geſſit 


Rex olim & Vates; duo maxima mune- 


ra coli. 
Multa prius tulit immotã diſcrimina mente 


Et gauli & Satane furiis imbellibus actus. 
Multa quocue & regno ; tam lenga exercuit ira 
victorem Fortuna ſuum; nec pulſa quievit. 

Aſt illam Virtus tandem indefeſſa domavit, 

Et populos late fudit, genteſque rebelles 
Nequicquam numeris & magno milite ſævas, 
Hi Bello, hic ipſo Bellorum Numine fretus 

At Tu, Jeſſai qui ſanguinis Author & Here:, 

Bet hlamiæ intactã quondam de Virgine natus, 
Qui Ligno, Clavis, Haſta, omnipotentibus armis, 
Ipſam (fic viſum eſt) potuiſti occidere Mortem, 
Ingentes referens per Tartara victa Triumphos, 
Dum tremuit Princeps Erebi metuitque videre 


Xternurc 


N 


ente 


ernuro 
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Frontem illam innocuæ redimitus ſidere flammæ: 


Maſa vocat, ſanctos Cheruborum imitata receſſus. 


Laſſata:n magnis ! trangit ſucceilibus iram 


Zternum amiſſos divinæ Lucis honores : 

Qui nunc ipſe ſedes placidi leve pondiss Olymfpt, 
Ad dextram Patris, & gaudentia Sydera calcas, 
Frontem ibi (quam cinxit merito ſuffuſa rubore 
Spina ferox, carus de qua cruor undique fluxit, 
Ut pretioſa humilem decoraret gemma Coronam) 


Tu, precor 6, ſanctum dimitte in corda furorem, 
Da mihi Jeſſiden, Feſſade carmine magno, 

Et cantu celebrare pari ; tua Flamma Miniſtra, 
Vacidum longis ductrix erroribus olim, 

Dirigat audaces ignoto in limite greſſus, 
Producatque ſacræ non trita per avia fame. 

En ſanctos manibus puris ut ſumeret Ignec, 

Veſtalem ſe Muſa facit; bene libera curis 

Libera delicutque jociſque & amore profano 
Conſecrat, ecce, tibi reliquos mea Magdalis annos. 
Ecce opus hoc ſolidis numerorum immane Colummis, 
Templum ingens ſtatuo, varium & multi arte politum 
W © Numen, quo te plaudentibus alis 


Si facias, cedent illi Solomonia Templa, 
Regis Llumai cedent, {at tempore longo 
Quz finxere ſibi coluère Lola Cam ena; 
Sed tu me, Verbum aternum, tu voce vocilti, 
Et novus inſolito percuſſus lumine Paulus, 
Prodeo Muſarum immenſos convertere Mundos, 
Et Cælum ſeris ignotum aperire Pcetis; 
Ut juvat, 6, purgare ſuis ſacra flumina monſiris | ; 
Ut vili purgare alga, cxnoque profundo, 
Et liquidi m genuos Fortes inducere Veri 
Jam pænè obductum eſt Sas ſub pectore vuluus; 
integra F. e per tot certamma virtus 


Aſſuetis ſwperare tumet concurrere Fatis, 
Et fan n tantæ {ine vu ibus muider illi 
2 by Tayi;s FI 
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Invidia; vidit preſſam ſub pondere ab, 
Et jam pæne ſuæ redeuntem in viſcera terrz, 
Mox lætum cclo caput oſtentare pr opinquo, 
Ipſo onere elatum, & ſux brachia ferre fub ars 
Vidit pacatis Fordanem currere lymphis, 

Dar fover acapltns ripe, atque oſcula libat ; 
Ar quis motos polito premit objice fluctus, 
Er notum præcludit iter, mox colligit iras 

Ore tumens rapido, & contorquet vortice filvas, 


Tum ſonitu ingenti vocat ad nova prælia fiuctus, 


Longus ponè ruit furioſæ Exercitus undæ. 
Cum pecere ac natis montem petit inſcius, amens 


Paſtor, & attonito decreſcunt arva Colono. 


Hoc metuens Saulus premit alto corde dolorem, 
Ft vultum induitur placidum, ſimilemque David! 3 
Dat dextram, teſtemque Deum, amplexuſque paternos; 
Nec violaturum fe ſentit pignora tanta; 
Nequicquam; nam quid potuit, neſcivit & ipſe, 
Ac Dominos intus geſtavit victus acerbos. 

Excipiunt plauſu Abramide nova fœdera læti, 
Tanta in  Fefjiden pietas indigna ferentem 

Mulia did, & ſævi reverentia tanta Hranni. 
Exultant homines, exultant agmina cceli 

Stdera, ſedereaque anime ; dulciſſuna Pacts 
Nomina, Feſſidague illis; at turba Baratiri 
Neutrum amat; infernos Concordia noftra mut 
Progenerat, magnaique guies humana {abores. 

Subter ubi in matri, ſecreta cubilia Terra 

Deſcendit ſelis virtus fœcunda Mariti, 

Fataliſque Auri videt incunabula flava; 

(Auris, quod ſuperis ſimul ac caput extulit oris, 

Per it mundum, nec vi, nec luce minori) 

Subter ubi implumis nido jacet Aura profundo, 

Et tener innocuo vagit cum murmure Ventus. 

Subter ubi zterna longs ſub mole rep6ſti 

Theſauri ingegtes magnarum arcentur ru. 
(Oceanus 
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(Oceanus Maris ipſius, quo Flumeic inſtar 

Fertur, & omnigenas inter confunditur undas) 

Nulla ubi ſopitos fluctus exſuſcitat aura, 

Nec Domina irritat placidos vis improba Luna. 

Eſt locus immenſum in ſpatium, immenſumque pro- 
fundum 

Porrectus, quem nox, genuinuſque obruit horror 

Illum indefeſſum nullo objice meta coërcet, 

Nec Lora ſe minùs extendunt quam Tempora pœu- 

Non illum recreat dulcis tenuiſſima cœli 

Numa, nec Eois ſcintilla excuſſa quadrigis 

Perſtringit, ſolidaſve valet terebrare tenebraæ 

Non hic gemmatis ſtillantia fidera guttis 

Impugnant ſævæ jus muiolatile Notts, 

Lucifer hoc late tenet illætabile regnum, 

Inter vinela minax, inter tormenta ſuperb, 

Ipſo, quem patitur, crudelior Igne Hrammus. 

Dux quondam æthereæ præfulgentiſſimus aula 

Qualis ubi in curru procedens Heſperus aureo 

Militiam æternam ffellarumque agmina ducit 

Fulmine {ed cecidit correptus, Fulminis inſtar 

Ipſe ruens, nec enim gemitum dedit ore minorem, 

Ut primum ſenſit medios abſorptus in ignes. 


At comites circum, conjuratæque catervæ 


EUngens turba) cadunt ; Aer crepat undique aduſtus, 
Et densã vi flammarum prætexitur xther. 

Ex illo æternæ ſolamina triſtia pœnæ, 

Eternæ ſocios mortales reddere peenæ. 

Torti & Carnifices ! Hominem tentamine primo 


In fe armant ipſum ; magna & els equa volupta+ | 


Quos cauta & foelix virtus ſi evaſerit hamos, 
Victricem bello tandem aggrediuntur aperto, 


Er male tentatis ſuccedunt Arma Venenis. 
Hac vi Feſſiden (neque enim corrumpere ſperat) 


Oppugnat furvus barathri noctiſque Hramius, 
Exacuitque animos Sauli invidiãàmque potentem. ae 
Viderat 


—_— 
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Viderat egregio generoſam in corpore formam, 

Virgineoque maritatam cum flore virilem 

Majeſtatem oris; miracula viderat alti 

Nobiliora animi, vaſtamque in pectore mentem 

Uiderat auguſtà perfuſam aſpergine frontem. 

Divinzque novos ſpirantem lucis honores. 

Condideratque alto ſub corde Oracula ſacra 

Imperium Juda quæ cenceſlere perenne, 

Venturuſque Shilo ſtimulos ſubjecerat acres, 

Et nimiùm vigiles Erebi ſufflaverat ignes. 

Scit miſer incatJum tan is ſe opponere rebus, 

N-- validam fati perrumpere poſſe catenam. 

Vincu'a ſed morſu tentat, denteſque fatigat, 

Et ⁊iuci certus, gaudet tamen efle rebellts. 

Sed jam converſa in melius violentia Sauli, 

Conſiliumque dolõſque & ſpes turbavit inancs. 

Nam multum Saulo, quem longo goverar uſu 

Fidit, & erubuit falli fraudum ipſe Magiſter. 
Quid faciat ? quo ſe rerum hoc in cardine verſet 

Ferrati frendet ter concuſſo ordine dentis, 

Ter quatit iratæ rugoſa volumina frontis, 

Ter fremit horrendum exululans, oculoque cruento 

Commixtum ardenti jaculatur ſanguine lumen. 

Ferrea lux terret noctem, Maneſque peruſtos 

Ignotus trepidos habet & crudelior Ignis. 

Et jam vociferans; Nihil ergo poſſumus? inquit, 


Me, me ipſum infoelix puer, & mea regna triumpho 


Ducet ovans ? dum vos (pudet oh |) torpetis inertes. 
Innacui ludunt & adhuc per colla Ceraſte ! 
Nil Feriis dignum & populo memorabile noftro 


Quad timeat Deus, & quod vel ſtupeam Ipfe, paratis 


Quz nova Farmide, aut pejor formidine Virtus 
Corda gelat ? quondam (memini) fortiſſima eorda ! 
Perdidi ob hoc Calm ? 

Pectora tum longæ percellit verbere caudæ, 

Iratus tantæ qued non ſuffecerit Ira. 


Deirdle 


r oc. eee ont 


einde 


Immanem lævã crateræ ſuſtinet orbem, 


Exilietque, diemque abducet limite noto. 
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Deinde ſedet, vultuque horrendum cætera profert. 

Stant Furie juxta, & ſe lumine circumſpectant, 

Dum lat loca vaſta filent, ſevaque quiete 

Triitis nativi duplicata horroris imago eſt. 

Ipſi flammantes inſmo ſulphure rivi 

Jam tacitis ſerpunt per littora conſcia lympliis, 

Vincula nulla ſonant, non Angues (ibila mittunt 

Non audent inter tormenta gemiſcere Sonzes. 
Tandem prorepit dirz fœdiſſima turbæ 

Invidia; impexis crinem ſerpentibus atrum 

It criſpata; cutis multum laxata pependit, 

Oſſaque liquit iners, oſſa aſpera longo luctu. 

Dipſas (monſtrum atrox. ) latitat ſub pectore anhelc. 

Nocte dieque bibens nigrum inſaturata cruorem, 

Et ne tam crebro fontem conſumeret hauſtu, 

Nocte dieque ſuo compenſat damna veneno. 

Sanguine deformatam hominum, taboque fluen: ern 

Pallam humeris gerit, & dextrà rotat alta fagellum, 


Spumantem felle atque abſynthia tetra vomenten:, 

Quo bibit aſſiduè, & ſeſe ebria facta flagellar. 

Hoc jam torva modo, ſe pro medio agmine ſiſtit 

Inuidia ; © barathro Furiarum maxima toto 

Invidia ! 6 nunquam, niſi cum ſe punit, amanda ! 
Summe Pater, clamat Stygii Barathri, & mihi Numer: | 

Se puer imbellis noſtros meruiſſe timores | 

Jactabit, magnoque Erebum miſcere tumultu, 4 

His Colabris, Mequ# & Te, noſtro Principe, falvis ? f 

Te minitante tremet perterrita fabrica mundi, | 

Et legum errabit Nasura oblita ſuarum, 

Te minitante ddbunt rapidz reſponſa procellæ, 

Et timidum horrendo reſonabit fulmine cœlum. 

Tunc & inauratos temere Sal contrahet ignes, 
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Foedera dirumpet Pontus, ſupera ardua tangens, 
Vicinaſque wdas Nammarum clementa paveſcent, 
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© laudanda dies! 6 ingens 

O iterum talem liceat mihi cernere lucem, 

Ipſe licet vincat, licet in zovus tartara trudat 

Et pejora iſtis, poſſint fi talia fingi. 

His par concurret paſtor rudis & puer armis ? 
Quid poſſunt tortæ ſtridentia verbera fund ? 
Quem torvus longãque fame ſtimulatus & iri 
Non domuit Lea, non infandus membra Goliah, 
Hunc mea vox perdet ſola, & ſub tartara mittce 


Multa priùs paſſum, & nequicqum Numins fiſum. 


Quod ſi Jeſſiden tantã pietate foveret 
(Sed ſatis eſt longo notus mihi tempore) Saulus, 
o nos odio premimus, quant6que furore 
Ante bis exactos ſuperis ex ordine ſoles, 
Corde novum toto longe excutiemus amorem, 
22 vos carl, fidiſſima turba, Colubri. 
Me ſuadente nefas, fraterno ſanguine facit 
Cainus, & atatum dedit Omina lers ſequentum. 
Vidi toto ingens connixum corpore faxum 
Jactantem, fratris mortem, & monuments 
Quis potui riſus (equidem riſi ipfa) tenere, 
Cum ſua fic primus nutriret rura Colomus 7 
Poſt eadem A tergo ſpirans furiale venenum, 
Diviſum pepuli —7 marmor F Haraaua ſuperbum, 


Curruſque, clypeoſque virùm, ardemteſque caballos ; 


Me gelidam mortem ſuadente, & frigida fats 
Hauſerunt, avidi peſtis. mentem ipſa manumque 
Dathano armavi, cum tela rebellia ſumptit, 

Cum Magicum (cujus nomen deteſter & Iſum) 


Deſeruit pulchrã pro libertate Tyra: aw7. 


Be 


l. 


Rr 


Toe. 


Jac 
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Hic (vidiſtis enim) cara per penetralia longs 


Deſiluit, vaſto terrarum exhauſtus hiatu, 
_—_— — — 
Me ſuadente-----meras quid ceflo abrumpere inanes ? 

Quid noua non agito, dum ges antique recordor ? 
Jam tibi, Feſſides (viden'?) hic tibi ſibilat angiuis ! 

Nil tua te pietas, nil te, Pwer, ipſe juvabit | 
Cui fruſtra inſervis, Deus; 6, fi, te juvet, orbis 
Late omnis longã compoſtus pace ſeneſcut, 

Nec 3ores, vel Fara hominum naſcantur qu. 
Ipſa autem his meritò dilectis exul ab oris 
Contempta evadam in terris, miſerandaque Virtus. 

Dixerat, at ſimul ora premunt, & lumina verſant, 

Mox fremitus currunt obſcuraque murmura circum, 
& mirantum ; nihil illa movetur, 

Sed fremit, & tantas ſibi laudes mide ipſi. 

Exilit ardenti folio Rex Dizis acerbi, 

Amplexuſque petit; ſubito cum mota furore 

Ter ſubrniſſa genu rapida fugit ocyor aura. 

Murmura dant Furia, dant ſibila læta Colubri. 

Nox erat, humanos & vaſta ſilentia ſenſus 
Spargebantque brevi Lethe, 
Ipſum etiam regni molem ſub corde ferentem, 
Janctantémque graves curas ſopor altus habebat 
Ci{jiden, ſopor Ividians fed nullus habebat. 
3 — — | 
Utque videt ſtructas ingenti marmore turres, - 
Atque ebur, & fulvi diſcrimina clara metalli, 
Pergite jam, clamat, propriis tumulata ruinis 
Hæc ego tecta dabo, & ſola lucumtia flamma. 
Subſtitit in curſu medio, ac ſua fræna remiſit 
Pallida Luna, novis ſudavit floridus Hermon 
Roribus, ipſe Sion trepidavit vertice toto. 
Jordanes latebram in rips quæſivit utraque 
Territus, & multa tandem caput air a alp3. 

Ecce domum 2 Sauli, quæ tota tremiſcit, 
Ipſaque 


2 


— 
— — 

— — —— 

— — — —— — 
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Ipſaque fundamenta tremunt, tremit excita tellus ; 

Hic veneranda ſenis ſeſe convertit in ora 

Reujamini, ocul6{que graves, vultumque ſeverum, 
Brachiaque, & latos humeros, & fortia membra 
Aſſimilat, pendetque i ingens pro pectore barba ; 


 Qualis ubi ſteterat ſuper atria celſa palati, 


(Egregium Sculptoris opus) de marmore factus, 
Ad portam magni lætus vigilare nepotts : 

Hic adſtans Saw/o notæ {ub imagine formæ, 
Formæ verba ſacræ non reſpondentia fundit. 

, Rex brevis Abramidum; ic tus 
— Somnus tibi ferreus 1 
Atque æterna quies ; Si gem ritè vocavi, 

Si nondum tua ſceptra gerit Paſtorculus ille. 

Nondum ? unquamae geret ? vigila, & totum indue Jauliumm 
Nec tu, magne Deus, juſti ſiqua eſt tibi cura, 

(Quod dubito, meliuſque irent mortalia vellem) 
Dedecus hoc Saulo, atque Mir patiaris inuſtum, 
Abramidiſque tuis, ſacræque in ſecula genti. 


O Cananaa fames ! quid non me abſumpſeris ante 


Quam femur in genus exhauſiſſem fertile tantum? 
Heu genus infelix nullique in forte beatum, 
Donatum magno in pœnam atque opprobria Scepero ! 
Coctile quid fugiſtis opus, itica juſſa, 

Invito Pharaone trucl, auſpiciiſque ſiniſtris? 

Quid magica (infandum) virgæ mare paruit ipſum, 
Denſatumque vias nova per divortia duxit ? 

Quin, ſi me auditis, rubri per marmora ponti, 

Per nemorum errores, immaniſque invia filvz, 
Argillam Ægypei, laterẽſque requirite veſtros. 
Dedecus hoc quanto minus eſt Paſſore Brauns 
Tune potes Domino contentus vivere Servo? 
Concedent tua Scehera Lyre ? jam ſceprra ſaperſunt 
Sola tibi, titulique & regni nomen inane. 

(lum aliæ magna laudant formidme gentes, 

Uum omnis Judæa colit. Miminiſtin' ovantem 


2 A- — | 
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Non unquam plus te Sortive Deove fatebor 
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(Si quicquam in te, Saule, viri eſt, meminiſſe neceſſe eſt) 
Cum cantu rediiſſe domum, feſtiſque choreis ? 
Mille viros gladio Saulus confoderit; eſto; 


Quis dederit letho decies totidem, arduus, audax, 


Plucluam Amen Puer ? & vivit tamen ille, — 
Perf ruitur damnis; 3 illi tua regia ſervit, 

Qum non illa diu Tua? jam diadema capeſlit, 
Conſcenditque tuos thalamos, Saulique potentis 
Feſſide dabit heredem (pro dedecus ) TTxor. 

Hoc ſtrait, hoc ſperat Samuel; whan tibi peſtem 
Molitur, cum dicta Dei crudelia ſpargit 

Per populos paſſim, cum vana Oracula mendax 
Quæque optat, fingit ; Deus eſt, Deus illa minatus ! 
Sie te tractàſſet Rex Divum Hominumque Bad's ? 
Aut tam averſa ſuis Aſtarre magna fuiſlet ? fl 
Quid queritur ? facram te vi rapuiſſe coronam ? | + 
At magnæ proceſſerunt juſſo ordine ſortes ; i 
Neve aliter potuit (quid enim taceam ?) Ipſe jubere ; | 


— 


Quam meritis debere tuis. Quid tempore ab illo 4 
Ipſe Deus, populuſque Dei tibi debeat, ulli 

Haud reor obſcurum; tanta tu laude coronam 

(O mi chare epos, magnæ maxime gentis) 

Divinum tanto cumulafti nere mucus, 

Nequicquam ; nam quæ tantis data præmia faCtis ? 

Te Puer, & Vates furioſus & omnia vorſant, 


Contrà Te ſanguis tus, & Natura rebellat, 


Ac vanum infidi præfertur nomen Amici, 

(O furor, & ſcelus infandum !) Sceprroque Patrique 
Cui cauſæ indormis? quæ Manes ſuſcitat i/os ; 
Fixa ſepulchrorum atque oculorum clauſtra reſignat 
Nec cineres puer ille ſinit dormire ſepultos, 

Sed negat æternæ jus indubitabile Nottis : 

Quid facis? aut talem quid non interficis hoſien:. 4 
Qui turbat wit amque tuam mort mque toruns ? " 
Aude, age, nil illo reſtat tibi triſte remoto; 
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Solus hic objectus (ſeu Terra ignobilis umbra 
Auſa laboranti quæ ſolem avertere Luna) 
Ad te ventura & tibi debita munera * 


Sacrilega, heu, facta elt patientia noſtra, ſepulto: 
Heu violat cineres, tumuloſque recludit avitos. 
Octmgentorum minus eſt ur ip/a profunda 
— quam quo torpet mea Vies veterno. 


Sancte parens, dun juſta libens mandata « 
Ft te vincam odio, & tandem 1 — 
Nec fruſtra hunc tantum capies, Magna Umbra, laborem. 
Non Homines illum nobis, non Sidera cceli, 


Non 


N 
* 
4 
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| Non Deus eripiet. 

Interea in placidas, Tu Dive, relabere ſedes, 

Et repete antiquam pacata mente quietem 

Sub terras, ubi Feſſden mox affore triſtem 

Letus, & effuſo pallentem fnguine cernes. 

Poſt lucem hanc noſtros iterum ſi lædat ocellos, 


A Te, magne Pater, perrumpere diſcat oportet 


Nature Leges, & ferrea clauſtra ſeprelchri. 
His dictis nutrit flammam ſtimulatque furores. 


Jeſſides ſecurus abeſt; illum Sopor udus 
Non jam rore levi, ſed plenã proluit Urea. 
Dormiat, & ſolilum accipiat per membra ſoporem, 
Qualem animus caſtus, qualem mens integra donat. 
Quis metus eſt, vigilante Deo, dormire Davilem ? 
Palantes nubes ſupra impliciroſque labores 
Etheris, atque volumen inextricabile Cœli, 
Gaudia — ſupri & modulamina certa, 
| Supra Orbem, qui perpetuo bene pervigs | ...,4 
Exiguis ſplendet Gemmis, numerumime requirit, 
Eſt Locus immens qui exhauſtzs luce fatiſcit; 
Hic Polus excurrit longs, & /e ponè relinquit, 
Nec proprias laſſus valet ipte artingere Metas. 
Igne tumet blando, & tranguiilo fulgure vibrat, 
Gloria nec tanto in ſpatio ne ta tenetur. 
Non hic obſcuri tremebunda crepeſcula Solis 
Nativum jubar infictunt, Serenum. 
Non hic Laa ſuis veſtirxy pallida furtis, 
Nec face languenti ſpargit per inane 
Non hic præcipiti Tempus ſuper orbe rotatur, 
Nec vaga Secula gyris 
Vertigo ; Nihil bic Fuit, & nihil hic Erit unquam, 
Sed conſtans, immotumque æternũmque ſedet Nine. 
Hæc domus, hoc magni ſanctum penetrale Towanti: ; 
Hic Labor auguſti, dulcis Labor Infiniti, 
K Occupat atque impler Cœlum, fed limite coeli 
Contentus nulla, Solus ſe cines Ipie. 
5 Pf Quondam 
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Quondam immane fuit Vacuum; Sint omnia dixit ; 
Ille ſimul dixit, parent ſimul omnia Verbo, | 

Nam Verbum fuit Ipſe ſuum. Turgeſcere cœpit 
Fæcundum Nihil, & pleni cuncta edidit alvo. 

Quis vos, O Deus, aut quis veſtra palatia pandet 
Tres une! 

Hic te perfrueris toto, atque has maximus arces 
Eternùm colis, interea non deſeris orbem 

Quem feciſti olim noſtrum, ſed pondera vaſta 
Exagitas nutu informans molemque ſequacern. 


Quod 11 vim tacitam auferres dextramque potentem: 


Extemplo turcata fides ac fœdera rerum, 

Ipſe die rector fuſis nullo ordine habenis 

Retro ageret currus, & mundi cardo coacti 

Cum ſonitu rueret, laxis diſcurrere ffellis, 

Et ſine lege hominum confundere fata liceret. 
Ipſa etiam rationis egens Natura pararet 

In Nihilum properare ſuum; nam 5piritzs aptum 
Tornatumque exercet opus, ſeque addit ubique. 
Ni faciat, Abito torperent cuncta, malo 

Tota laborarent ſomno, æternòque veterno. 
Omnia nobiſcum (qui Nos) Deus efficit, orſis 
Non dedignatus ſocium ſe adjungere noſtris. 
Stant circùm aurati, turma officioſa, Miniſtri, 
Atque Dei juſſa expectant, gaudentque juberi. 
Hinc Domini in vultu immenſo fine fine bibentes 
Immortalem oculis lucem, fixo ore tenentur. 

Vnum ex his nutu vocat ipſe ; ſilentia ſervat 

Regia ccœlarum, & reverenter tota tremiſcit. 


Erg6ne tam ſubitò excidimus? (lic infit ab alto) 


ceptra videt, nec Nos ſimul? imperioque potitus 
Ignorat per quem ſteterat? creditne procellas 
Irrita per pontum rapuiſſe ferocia verba 
Injuſtaſque minas ? Surdine eſfecimus Aures ? 
Falleris, O demens, audivimus omnia, Saule, 
atque emptum optabis magno nil tale locutum. 


Qu 
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Quz mala Jeſſida intentas meliora merenti, 
Cuncta tui in caput unius cenverſa ferentur. 

D. ximus: an dictis noſtris Gen- Terra repugnet 
Ah imbelle latum ! non hoc tua Lingua referret 
Injufla in medio rubſiſteret icta palato, | 
Si tibi nota dies fieret, quo tu ipſe jacebis 
Gilboacos muito de foi mans ſanguine campos, 
tpſe miſer, natique tui, & capita illa ſuperba 
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7 


Pcadebunt Templis monumentum infame profanis. 


Stultorum jocus, & ludibria ſæva Deorum. 


Hextera Jeſſda immerito quæ tanta minatur 


Juſta aderit vindex, & te, te occiderit ipſum. 
Quocum nunc iras atque implacabile bellum 
Nequicquam geris, ille tuo lucebit in auro, 
Dilectõque nimis cinget diademate frontem, 
Er quod tu Solium feciſti infame, piabit. 

Ergo age, Feſjide inſani fer dicta Tyra ; 
Ipte nihil {ed enim timeat, properantior ipſam 
Arceſlitus eat (nam Rex arceſſet) ad aulam ; 


Non ullum metuet, bene ſi nos noverit, hoſtem. 
Incolumem dixi) qui nunc jubeo ire, reducam 


Sic ait, inflectit ſeſe polus ipſe decenter, 


Nec non turba poli famulatrix ; ocyus omnes 


Interrupta iterum exercent modulamina Sphæræ, 
Angelicaque ſimul renovant ſacra orgia Iurmæ. 
At non, qui miſſus Fefſide Nuncius ibat; 

Ile vehens pennis magnum per inane citatis, 
Nubila plus ſolito jam candeſcentia tranat, 
Quaque volat niveus ſignat veſtigia limes. 
Aligerum cœli fic vulnerat aera fulgur, 

Plurima lic prime currit ſtrictura diei, 

(Sic, aut tarda magis) cum vixdum Sole relict 
Ecce ſimul terram ferit, atque reſurgit in altum. 
Vix ipſum rapidi Tempus miracula Aru 


Percipit attonitum, & menſuram non habet ullam 


Tum curtam, excelſo fic præpes ab æthere lopſu 


8 
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Nuncius aſtabat Feſjide, ac talia fatur. | — 


Surge, bone, inſanique exaudi dicta Tyranni 1 C 
| Aſpera, nempe tuo jam mane cruore lirabit ; | 7: 
Ipſe nihil ſed enim tuncas ; properantior ipſam At 
Arceſſitus eas (nam Rex 4 ad _ 
Tutum (dixit enun) qui te ire, i 
Exit ile toris, & circum lumina verſat | Ja 
Nequicquam ; nox undique & undique funditur aer. T - mn 
Speſque Meruſque adſunt dubii, vicibuſque recurſant. ” Ha 
Quos vario exagitans convolvit pectore, donec 7 
Albeſcunt — — * Sole, | Di 
Cum Rex arceſſit ſævus, ut zgram Hz 
(Incautum ſpecie ſi fallere poſſet honeſta) 5 
Soletur fidibus mentem, curaſque ſoporet. Ind 
Dic mihi, Muſa, facri quæ tanta potentia Verſis ? Ee 
(Nam tibi ſcire datum, & verſa memorare potenti, Hzc 
Cuncta vides, nec te poterit res tanta latere Tes 
In regno, Regina, tuo) vim Diva recluſam Con 
Carminis, & late penetralia ditia pande, | Ipſe 
Theſauròſque, & opes, & inenarrabile Sceptrum Hine 
Quæ ſprevere homines, tandem ut mirentur amentque, 12 
Drviſque accedat reverentia juſta Poeris. Hr 
Ut faeri primùm fæcundo in pectore Vatis Et p: 
Indigeſta operis ſurgunt Elements futuri, * 
Materies donec paulatim ſumere formas | 
Incipiat, juſſoque incedant ordine verba, e 
Ac bene diſpoſitus leni fluat agmine verſus : Et for 
Talis erat Nature olim naſcentis Imago, — 
Sic magnum Mundi divino ex ore Poems Effuſi 
Prodiit, artificiſqwe mformis maſſa ſupremam | Toncn 
Imploravit opem, longo impatienter amorc. Abſery 
Indociles nondùm ſubier unt faxdeve Parte: Haud 
Frarerno commune jugum ; bellümque fine arte — 
Geſſerunt diſcurrentes nullo ordine Motu. Illa fa 
Æterni Ratio quos tandem Muſica verbi Sc 
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Impoſuit; Numeroſque pios, facilemque tenorem 
Elicuit ; Medios Aer atque Unda Sonore: 
Concentu referunt muto; levis Ignis acutos, 
Terra graves, rapido Lunam diverberat iftu, 


At lentam Saturni operoſo pollice Chordam. 
Sic celeres Motus cum tardis intertexti, 


Jam feſtum Refi, Curvi, Longique Breveſque 
Exercent Ludum, & docto diſcrimine plaudunt, 


Ut peccent magnæ veſtigia nulla Chorea. 
Hzc eſt quæ Menti auditur dulcis, 


Ornatu cernendam alio ſeſe exhibet Auri, 

Dives opum, varioque ſuperba Scientia cultu. 
Hæc habitat vatum libris, hæc carmine in iflo 
Harmonia eſt; non Cantoris, non illa Legentis 


Indiget, in charta multum facunds ſilenti. 


Hæc agilis Magn percurrit corpora Mundi, 
Hzc Parvi toto ſe miſcet corpore Mundi. 
Torus Homo Harmonia eſt; omnes Symmetria cenſus 
Congerit hic, omnis Naturæ Archiva tenentur. 
Ipſe Chorum facit Unus, & eſt Deus ipſe Choragus. 
Hinc in nos nata eſt Namerorum ſancta poteſtas 
Nam ſimul ac portas humani corporis intrant, 
Inveniunt Fratreſque ſuos, charoique Sodales, 
Et pariles numeros, & reſpondentia metris 
Metra ſuis; jungunt dextras, reddüntque ſalutem 
Nec nos vi victos capiunt, bellõque ſubactos, 
Stant Cives intùs dilecti a partibus Hoſtis, 
Et ſeſe dedunt fine Proditione wolentes. 
Hoc rerum ingenio miri medicatus ab arte 
Effuſus Sanguis diſtantia vulnera quærit 
Ignotum per iter, quamque accipit ipſe ſalutem 
Abſenti gaudet gratus tranſmittere Funri. 
Haud aliter parili tentis conamine Chordis 
Fraterno hæc trepidat, cum tangitur altera, motu, 
Illa ſuo, hæc ſolo Nature viuida gulſis. 
Sic Lyra Feſſida, tum dulci callida furto, 

| #gra 
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gra ſubintravit miſeri prœcordia Regis, 
Placavitque æſtus animi, fxvotque tumakus 


babes 114. 


6 UM facra ſævis Iſacidum many 
Exiret oris, terribilem procu 
Audivit, aſpexitque gentem, 

Et refluum trepidavit æquor. 
Ut qui ſequentes antevolans fugꝭ 
Evalit hoſtes, fat procul arduo 
De monte reſpectans, & omnes 

Aure ſonos bibit inquieti. 
Ercxit undas fic Mare turbidum, 
Ut ſigna vidic prætercuntia, 
F:1:#4:/que pendentes utrimque 

Ut Scopuli ſteterunt acuti. 
Cruyſtallini non mania [yinp'd3 
Alundi figurd plus ſtabili manent, 
Ex elaborato nitentüm 

Marmere conſolidata aquarum 
Non audet nnis ad mare progredi. 
Fontem reviſit mentis inops ſuum 
Naro latebroſos receſſus 

Fons aperit, gremiumque vicło. 
Circum tremiſcunt culmina Montium, 
Multuſque Collis Mont ibis adſilit, 
Ut matris abſcondunt ſub alis 

Se, teneri trepidantque Pulli 
Jaudere viſo fluctivagum mare, 
Gaudere Fumen nobile, nec fuit 
Fugiſſe, poſt Montes fugaces, 

Mobilibus pudor ullus Undis. 
Nobis nocebit nil frega Montur. 
Verſi nocebit nil fuga Flumini, 
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I Flumen, i formidoloſum, 
Et pavidi procul ite Montes. 
are ſummis ima valet Deus. 
Diſcent in altum plana tumeſcere. 
Valleſque turgeſcent, feentque 
Attonito capita alta ccelo. 
Fontemque Flumen ſi repetis tuum, 
Fontem refundet dura ſilix novum; 
Nec ſaxa ceſſabunt, nec ipſæ 
Flumina ſuppeditare rupes. 


Sic cecinit ſanctus Vates, digitoſque volantes 
Innumeris per fila modis trepidantia movi. 
Intimaque elicuit medici miracula plectri 
Audivere ſonum, & victi ceſſere furore; 
At non Ididia Sauli de pectore ceiſſit 
Indomitus Serpens; vecem nihil ille ſalubrem 
Inc antatoris niliil irrita carmina curat. 
Fingit adhuc morbum, & ſpumas agit ore Hrannu 
Et verum falſo ſcelus excuſare furore 
Heu nimiùm ingratus tantæ oblituſque ſalutis 
Sperat, adhuc miſer, & nequicquam mente recepta 
Jamque inopinatam ſuſtollens fervidus haſtan: 
(Quam caram ſibi pro Sceptro geſtare ſolebat) 
Dentibus infrendens, oculiſque immane minatus 
Pectora Feſſidæ crudeli deſtinat ictu, 
Dulcia dum ſacræ renovat medicamina vocis, 
Nil meritus metuenſve mali; volat illa per aura: 
|  Stridens, oppoſitoque dat irrita vulnera muro 
Niamque polo lapſus Miles cœleſtis ab alto 
Detorſitque manu, juſtoque errore fefellit. 

O cæcas hominum vires, fruſtraque tuperba: 
Arma ſui dextram Domini mandataque fallunt, 
Ni jubeat Deus infirmumque impellat acumen. 
Vulneris ille tui jam faliciſſimus error, 

i | Tam bene Gilcoacis non deluderis in arv1s! 
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inde tuam excipiet gentem, & fata ia ſceptra 
Jeſſides, maneique tuos ea fama (ſub imo 
Siquid res hominum merſos Archeronte movebunt) 
Semper morte nova & fœcundo ⁊ ulnere rodet. 
Hinc Deus ipſe tuas dedit illi evadere fauces 
Incolumem, hinc Parcas jam fila extrema | 
Inſtaurare opus, & telam producere juſſit. 
Ile fugam celerans vix duro elapſus ab hoſe 
_ adhuc ; ſed & arma ſequi, ſed & agmina cre: 
A tergo; cica:tque haitam exaudire volantem. 
Nec fruſtra; tantos cauſa urget honeſta timores, 
iptaque Formido 11.115 dit ina Re eſt. 
Nam ſuperaccenſa eſt tato violentia Regis, 
Et quæ x Feſſ ue non fixit lancea, Saulum 
Vulnerat hac iptum ; taive jam neſcit honore 
Exuere inſanam mentem, nec judicat efle 
Regis. inexpletum cru. aunque rclinquere crimen. 
Ergo manum tectam juvenum quos ipie furentes 
Impelerat monits, ſcelerumque incoxerat uſu, 
Vi, terro, jubet incautum ſuperare Davide, 
Erroremque ſuum ſucceſſu abolere nefajto. 
Sic mimo Saulus, contra Deus omnia volvit. 
Imetel Micholæ Feſſides multa timenti, 
Mutague ploranti cæriſque decentibus ægræ, 
; Namque oculis plus illa tuis, plus lumine cox! 
Duexi:, non ih, minus dilecta, Maritum) 
Facta refert. & par va fu diſcrimina lethi. 
Forte {:per A, icholes dotalia tecta, ubi & Hortus 
Athercus mia florebat pengtis arte, 
Parvum ubi malta nemus Pane bat citrea malus 
Quamque dedit lucem cceli viciua, flavis 
Reddebat pomis, ut S: aumina Stei.e 3 
Lenti inccJebant manibuſque oculiſque plicati>, 
Plurimaque alloquio lenibant triſtia dulci. 
Cum Mivole(viius nam pluſquam aquilinus amantùm eſt) 
Heu veaiunt diri, veniunt, exterrita clamat, 
Car- 


eſt) 


Ar” 
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Carnifices ; equitum video agmen, equoſque frementes 
Audio; clareſcunt mediis in frondibus ar ma, 

Sævaque per denſam tranſmittunt fulgura ſilvam. 
Tolle gradum citus, & propera, fuge quolibet, inquit, 
Ne morere, O Con ju; fuge dictis ocyus ; adſunt; 
Quid nos, quid vinclo junxit pater ipſe jugali, 

Voce vocans in ſacra Deum, popuhimque libentem? 
Bis centum meruiile nihil præputia credit? 

Ingratus! Sudor, ſanguis, bellique labores 

Dos tibi noſter erant. Tum pleno uberrima fonte 
Diſcurrit, vociſque vicem pia lacryma ſervat. 

Mox iterùm; Nihil efficiet; per aperta feneſtræ 

Hinc te demittam incolumem; tu qua via cæca, 
Arripe iter; fuge mi Coujux; non hac tibi dico 
tore meo, indiſa elt tua jam pr eſentia primùm. 

Le refert contra; O cunctis — una 
Conjugibus !------ Michole dicturum plurima moll 
Occupat amplexu, & raptim mul:a oſcula turbat. 
Dum lacrymas Luctus, ac gaud a miſcet Amoris. 
Parce, ait, incaſsum a eſfundere verba, 

Aſpice quanta tuæ triſtis ⁊ icinia Mortis. 

Erg0 alacer paret dictis; uxc callida lecto 

Feſſidæ Statuam, mira factam arte reponit; 

Jamque manus juvenum ſeſe in penetralia fundit 
Dedignata moram ſceleris, jamque enſibus ipſum, 
lum ipſum expoſcunt, & verba had mollia jactant. 
At Aici.ole luudanda parat mendacia contrà, 

Docta piam franudem, ac dives mulieribus armis, 

Flet ſcinditque comas, & luctiſono ululatu 

Tecta replet; tum {ic bene ficto pectore fatur. 

Quid tacitis ? quem vos prolibetis vivere, duri, 
Hutc ipſam miſero morcems, & ſus fata negatis ? 
ne exitium Teſjule ? parcite Fas 3 

il opus eſt ſcelere; ardentis vis improba noi 
3 inſervit Patri, & vos ce i ocentes 


Non ſinit; ecce lum jamdudum Lg Orceter ue 


F 2 D. cid 


Deficiunt; tantam fruſtra 2 perditis iram ? 
Non Mortem, nec Vos, nec veſtros ſentiet Enſes. 
Si vos innocui ſitis urget tanta cruoris; 
(Me miſeram ) facite ut lubet, & ſatiate furorem. 
Nec faciet brevis hora minus; nec tempore longo 
Reſtabo infelix; Tum lumina juſſa decoro - 
Imbre madent, miroſque oculis dolor afflat honores. 
O quem non Lud dominæque potentia Forma 
Viribus admixtis frangent ? turba impia diicit 
Credere | Low pens & miſereſcere; linquere mceſtam 
Triſtis & ipſa domum properat ; Statua ipſa recumbr: 
Faſcioliſque voluta caput, ſtratöque ſepulta 
Purpureo, atque refert morientis mortua vultum 
Lugentes famuli circum tacitique miniſtrant, 
Et medicinalis panduntur fercula pompæ, 
Triſte ornamentum meniz ; dat & arte locata 
Horrorem obſcurum non clara lucerna cubili , 
Scilicet iſta favent fraudi; at ſupra omnia Num. 
Suffudit ſpectantum oculos caligine ſacra. 
O tandem nullo fœliæx in crimine, ceſſa 
Virtutem imbelli fruſtrà tentare duello, 
O manibus decepte tuis, oculiſque tuorum 

Saulus, ut hæc audit, Quis talia crederet, inquit 
um igitur, 6:s quinque virum qui millia fut, 
lum, animam ſegni tandem deponere letho? 
Nimirum Deus hunc fertur defendere {ontem ; 
Sonſve inſonſve fuat, defendat; ſit precor illi 
Talis membrorum modus & concordia juſta 
Qualis erat primis olim mortalibus, ante 
Quam ſcelus, aut ſceleris Morbi digniſſima merces 
Robora fregiſſent ſubito nativa veneno; 


Noſtrum immane odium eſt, totumque explere Dax ide, 


Integer haud poterit; quid ſe laudem addit in iſtam 
Adjutrix Fortuna mihi? memorabile nil eſt 
Partita in pœenã. Pereuntem extinguere lucem 
Quid juvat ? exhauſtæ quid fecem emiltere vitæ, 
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vides 


Singultantem anima multum luctante videbo, 


Haſta impune erret, jam ſæpeè ferire licebit, 


Saulus ut hæc; vix immodici ſe ſuſtinet ird, 


Lib. I. DAVID EIDOS. 497 


Er pœnè attritum feriendo abrumpere filum ? 
Uſque adeone humilem mea vera & nobilis ira 
Se dabit ? Ah melius ! ſolennis victima nobis 
Feſſide vita eſt, & non nil1 opima, litabit. 
Nondum vindictæ maturus, creſcat in iram 
Pingueſcatque meam 3 tunc ipſe libidine quantà 


Pugnantemque diu & product morte cadentem * 
Quid loquor ? aut quo nunc vindictam differo ſei am 
Cunctator? 

Forlitan & pietas ſtulta & clementia ſegnis, 
Juratuſque meo Samuel malus hoſtis honori, 

Quæ mihi nunc fixa eſt, mutabunt denique mentern 
Adde quod & noſtræ vindex Fortana querelæ 
Implicitum tenet, & fugiendi copia nulla eſt; 


Et geminare ictus, totumque haurire cruorem. 

Si fato oppetere, & placida jam morte neceſſe eſt ; 

At videam extremos trepidanti pectore ſenſus 

Fundentem, atque oculos optato funere paſcam. 

Ergo agite huc, juvenes, Feſiden fiſtite nobis, 

Expiranrem animam licet, & ſuprema gementem. 
Jam pulchræ apparent late veſtigia fraudis ; 

At Michele irati juſſa incuſare Mariti, | 

Crudeleſque minas, & vim prætendere facto. 


Volventẽſque premit luctanti pectore curas, 9 
Amer.s, & rubris ſuffectus lumina flammis. ö 
Sic olim Hircane metuenda potentia ſilva, 

Indomitus Leo, cui rabiem jejunia longa 

Addiderant, {quem incautum procul ire uvencum i 
Aſpicit, ile jubam quaſſat, dapibuſque futuris 9 
Accingit ſeſe lætus, tum cæca viarum 1 
Speratam {i forte tegunt error ibus eſcam, 1 
Deluduntque famem, torquet flammantia cir cum | 
Lumira, & irato tellurem vulnerat ungue, | 

| | F z 


Hor- 
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Horrendumque fremens plvas rimatur opertas ; 

Nil opus eſt vento, trepidant formidine frondes, ; 
Speiunitque feras timor abdir & urget in iptis. 
MMeœſtus ubique horror, nemorumque ſilentia vaſta, 
Non audet tu data rugitum imitarier Echo. 

In medio fiive immenſe quæ proxima Raman 
Obtegit, illuſtratque verendi nominis umbrä, 
lnclyta fanctorum ſita ſunt Collegia Tatu, 

Sub magnis juvenum fervens ubi turba Alagyiris, 
Ad facros eſiuſa pedes didicere tilentes, 

Corda que cœleſti ſtiparunt cerea melle. 
Succreſcunt palmo veluti radicibus alta | 
Germina, rore Dei, & materno lacte repaſta, 
Munc parva, haud umbras o:m factura minores, 
Ton tam nee tus quam fun. uitore ſuperbit 
Grata Domus, nollet Samuelis nomine marmor 
Aut mutare aurum; tantum decus addidit anther, 
Hanc pius extruxit Vazes z modicoſque & noneſtos 
Suffecit reditus, paupertatemque decoram. 

Nec ſeſe tantum dertr tamen illa benigu e. 
Quarn Liagus debere putat, quæ prodiga ſacros 
Explicuit cenſus, magnique, æraria cœli. 

Doctores illic Samuel cunctòſque Propheras 
Sub pedibr;s Ixtos vidit; nec gloria tanta 
Quod docuëre alios, quim quod didicere ſub illo. 
Quadrata exiguis includitur. area tectis; 

Nam non illa Artis tabricavit inepta libido, 

Sed Nature uſus, quæ gaudet maxima parœo. 
Intus quadratz viridis ſtat porticus umbræ, 

Et denſæ Solis propellunt ſpicula Laurus, 

Securæ cli, rapidoſque ad fulguris ictus 
Impavidæ; in medioque argentea vena ſalubris 
Exiliebat aquæ, violatæ carcere nullo 
Marmoris, aut triſti plangentis vincla ſuſurro, 
Sed lætæ topho viridi, argutiſque lapillis. 

Non minis ila tamen, corpus purgare, levare 


— | 
22 


Apia 


oh ö 


mA ENT} 


Lib. I. DAVID EIDOS. 499 


Apta ſitim, aut ſacros accedere pauter ad uſus. 

Hic ſua cuique data eſt cella, & ſua cuique /upeilex 
(Lautities veterum Sanctorum & copia dives) 

Sponda brevis, ſcamnum, necnon ex abiete eodem 
Menla tripes ; portam clautitient plura volenti 
Toterre ; antiqui pomæria juſta Nice ſſi 

Servantes, pulchreque aui contemmere 1313, 
Fallimur heu! nec magnaopulentum aut plurimma reddur't, 
Sed forma. ac genert bene reipondentig viter. 
impair, atque onerat dominum ume f ſupellcx, 
In par va conge ta domo. Pone ute: a ſurgit 

Alrior, at que uſu cultuque auguſtior des. 

Add latus hie lævum fe pandunt Aula, Scholequ? 
Fidliutheca tenet dextrum, & $1747 prevint iu 
Nun. quam muta choro. Stat pluriina in We 2 
Ornamentum Aulx ; non invidioia, nec unpar 
Pellibus inſtratia, quibus eſt circumdara, Zectis. 
Accumbunt primi capitiſque comæque verendæ 


Doctores, Socii in gremiis jacuère recepti. 


At Juvenes infra bene læti rebus egenis 
Graminibus ſuper aggeſtis, ulvaque paluſtri 
Decumbunt ; Lectos, Menſaſque Dapeſque miniſtrat 
Terra ferax, & Sole coquo convivia gaudent. 
Bibliotheca fuit paucis decorata libellis, 

Non onerata malis; nondum inſatiata libido 
Scribendi (peſtis jucunda) inuaſerat orbem, 
Nec Medicina Artes curandis mentibus aptæ 
In morbum fuerant ip/e ſcabiemque pudendam 
Converſæ, quæ nunc late contagia ſerpunt. 
Scilicet hos importunos excluſit nantes 


Virgo Muſa, novæ gemmanti in flore juventæ 


Spectari pavida, & vultum velata modeſtum. 

Nunc fugit amplexus Meretrix deperdita nullos, 

Garrula, vana, procax, cultu mendica ſuperbo, 

Et populo compreſſa (nefas) parit horrida Mera. 

Quis turor hic tanto fruſtra ſudare labore we 
F4 Deſudiam, 
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Deſidiam, miſeroque inſanæ more Sibylle 
Scribere, quæ volitent vacuis ludibria Fentis ? 
Diverſas illic arteſque modoſque videres, 

Nueis brevis atque fugax Verborum Natio vitam 
Exuit aeriam, & firmum ſibi vindieat ævum. 
Jeſſerulis quædam leviter commiſſa caducis, 

Alt alia in ſolido depoſta fideliter ere, 
fuſmarum hæc foſiis vano mandata labore, 

Ni cognata Oleum præberet Cedrus amicum. 
uc longa arboreis ſcribuntur carmina libris, 
Tam bene florenti non vixit in arbore cortex; 
Tic Pictoris ſignata elementa videres, 

thc Textoris acu, doctæque volumina veſtis. 
ie cerataſque ſtilo perarante tabellas. 

Aft hic membranas tenues, biblonque paluſtrem, 
Tunc rudia, atque artis nova tentamenta futuræ 
Nec non & paries perfungitur ipſe Scholarum 
Munere librorum ; totus deſcribitur orbis, 
-Equorexque viz, ſparſæque per æquora terræ, 
£:herizque Plagz, palanteſque zthere Stella. 
Adduntur Sententiola, monituſque verendi, 
Hiſtorieque breves ; pars clara & aperta legent!, 
At pars Niliaeis animantum obſcura figuris. 
lic fociatorum ſacra Conſtellatio Vatum 

(Quos felix virtus evexit ad zthera, aubes 
Luxurie ſupra, Tempeſtateſque Laborum) 
Diſperſit late radios, tenebraſque fugavit, 


Doctrinæ effundens Lucem Iuſluximque benignum 


Aſtrorum Nathanus vireſque viaſque latentes, 
Aureaque explicuit ſuperi penetralia mundi, 
Haud magico calis deducens | Sydera verſu 3 

Sol ut utroſque polos conversã luce ſalutat 
Gaudentes; ſequiturque volubilis mus euntem. 
Quam gravibus 1 numeris argentea Scena ſuperne 
Procedit, quantaque coercita lege vagatur ? 


Ipſe quidem Vutes, fed enim nil debuit Aftris ; 
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Contemnens Rivos, & Fonte repletus ab ipſo 
Materiam ingenti Mabol inſectatur amore, 

Per gyros, per mæandros, per cæca viarum 
Venatur, fugit illa levis, premit ille fugacem, 
Oraque vertentem, & tentantem evadere furto. 
At ſolidas ſignare notas in pulvere docto 
Gaddus, & aternas gaudet turbare figuras. 
Nec non & longe Numeros fine fine vagante: 
Producit patiens Comes 3 exuperabiic nunquam 
Tentat adire jugum, punctoque aſcendit ab unc 
Pyramidem ——_— & creſcentem ſemper acervun? 


Diefunctis victura ftruit monumenta Seraias, 


Condit aromaticã prohibetque putreſcere laude 
Et quos præteriti vaſtum Mare temporis annos 
Abſorpſit, fundo petit Urinator ab imo. 

Quam celer occaſus, tardumque fit incrementun, 
Imperiis; & quz fabricat ſolertia Fatum 
Edocet; at Samuel divina oracula fidus 
Explicat interpres; nec cæcos more ferarum 
Sed lætos parere homines jubet, atque ſcientes 
Sæpè etiam abreptus mentis violentibus alis, 
Temporis ingreditur penetralia celſa futur 
Implumeſque videt nidis cceleſtibus annos. 

Hz reliquzque Artes hic excipiuntur amico 
Hoſpitio tantum ; poterat ſed ſancta Poeſis 

Hoc nata atque educta loco, & regnare videri, 
Non magis aſſiduo reſonat domus aurea cantu 
Angelici cceli ; nullo non ſpirat ab ore 
Carmen; dulciſonumque chorum moderantur Aſaphis 
Hemanuſque, ambo genio excellente Poeræ, 
Voce pares liquid, digitiſque loquacibus ambo. 
Parte alia Synagoga pio pulcherrima luxu 
Splendebat (nam ſunt illic diſpendia frugi) 


Perſtringunt oculos auro laquearia fulvo 


Spectantum ; ſed quos recreant aulæa viciſſim 
Cœruleo, ſacraqus colore ; illic prece forti 


FF. Terque 
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Terque die {0..:i v1 cœlo inferre volenti, 

Terque die ſanctum Moj7s verſare volumen, 

Terque piis, totiſque Deum reſonantibus Hymns, 

Exercent lætam ſtadio ſeptemplice vocem. 

Taus erat quondam, tam cello Muſa volatu 

Sprevit humum, generis memor, atque ſuperba decenter. 

Carmen erat, Deus hunc Ilumlum qua voce loquutns 5 

Namque prius tenebræ diffundebantur inanes, 

Immenſumque Nl, Lacuique infor mis hiatus. 

Plenus ubique ſui, propria ipſe Palatia ſedit 

Omnipotens, ſeſe contentus & Omnia ſolus. 

| Ve autem totus Bonitas, Sapientia totus, 

Totus Amor, voluit gratis producere cuncta; 

Cuncta Joluntati, nondum producta gerebant 

Artifict morem, & late capita alta ferebant. 

Ante alia imperio citiùs ſeſe extulit ingens 

(mmane, indigeſtum Aliquil; fine lumine formæ, 

Et fine honore jacens 3 (Monogramma E-:ordia mundi!) 

Feſtinaſe illud ſcires, dum ſancta capellit 

Juſla livens, rebuſgue alis præcurrere gaudet. 

Hoc tamen in gremio, & il promittente receſſu, 

Ditia cunctarum 1 ſemina rerum. 

Emicat hinc ſubito lucenti vortice Hamma, 

Aſcenditque Plum, & muko ſeſe implicat orbe; 

Ol fe jungit comitem & veſtigia tentat 

Fuſus circum Aer; Tellus oneroſa giaviſque 

Ad Mundi medium nativo pondere ſe dat 

Merſa mari ; {£4 mox dent.» penetraiia terra 

Vaita aperit Pater, & magnum detcendere Pontum 

Voce jubet, peuiraſague cavis habitare latebris. 

At timidi contra non audent hiſcere fluctus, 

Inque uterum terre {fine murmure delabuntur. 

Convexa accendit cœeli meliere metallo, 

Jamque nova arcano prorum pit gloria fonte, 

Atgue itnplet Sole, n exundans ; hinc flumine vivo 

Lucis ine hauſta mundum ſe ſpargit in omnem 
Magnum. 


- 
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Magnum, quo facto eſt Numen ſtudioſa referre. 
Inde rudem Lune maſſam, implexque polivit 
Voce opus, & radios aurato pectine complit. 

Surge, ait, & maſt regnum vigil accipe noctis; 
Surrexit, traxitque facrz vaga ſyrmata lucis. 
Attollunt famulas hinc atque hinc ſidera tædas, | 
Et pulchram cingunt Dominam, & comitantur cuntent. 
Turget humus fœcunda, & pubeſcentibus herbis 
Miratur riſumque ſuum, infolito{que colores. 
Jamque iter aerium radunt impunè volantes, 
Exuitantque alacres pailim formidine nulla. 
Nondum luxuries illis humana minata eſt, 
Nondum lethalis modulamina rupit arundo. 
Tum magnum tenui cecinerunt gutture Namen 


Secure fraudum; Niinen namque omnia laud ums, 


Fuctivagi Piſces, mutum genus; illius ipl 

Munus erant, Monteſque maris, volventia Cete, 

Quique ſuas parvo ſuperant vix corpore arenas. 

Inde feræ immiſſæ ſilvis, cœleſtia juſſa 

Quidnam ultra potuit ? Cœli Terraque cat enam, 

Ipſutn Hominem potuit; quo miſcuit omnia in uno: 

Admirandum opus, & compendlia ditia Mundi. 

Tum vero magni monitrix clemenc ia Patris 

Carmen erat, rareque ire, falmenque cactum, 

Impia cum ſzcr.zs damnaſſent crimina terras, 

Unda ruens victrix magno ſonituque ruinãque 

Omnia vaſta dedit; frondentia tecta volucrum 

Implicuère hilares fruſtra, nova retia, piſces. 

Naufy 1gium paſſa eſt Natura; os Phæbus ab alto 

Extulit, & ſolos percuſſit lum ine fluctus. 

Non tamen hac homines memori ſub pectore condunt 

Inſani, fervetque iterum furioia libido ; 

Cum ſubitò ardeſcunt nubes, incendia cœlo 

Tetra micant, toruſque in fα,0„excandet Olymp 

Mox Sodomas tabeſcentes, liquefactaque tecta 

Corripuit rapidis flammanti ſul phurc aimbus. 
Senſerunt 
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Senſerunt vivi membris crepitantibus ignem, 
Qui nunc æternùm miſeros poſt funera torret. 
Longe alia implicuit peſtis Pharaona ſuperbum, 
Cum fluctus conjurati, & conunilito ventus 
Auxilium Abremidis tulerant; pecus omne profundi 
Miratur, Regmque ſedent in curribus aureis 
corporibus ſatiati; in gurgite toto 
Apparent ſemeſi artus, natat unda cruore, 
Nec Mare jam vano cenſetur nomine Rubrum. 
Plurimus ipſe etiam in carmen veniebat Abramus, 
Cujus iter genti manſurum in ſæcula nomen 
Hera dedit, & Moſes, Nunnique propago 
Bellipotens, quantoſque illi fregere Tyrannos, 
Sihonem, membriſque ſuperbum ingentibus Oggum, 
Zipporidemque Hohamumque trucem, tortemque Debirum. 
Quos dextra Hacidum divina potentia ſtravit. 
Sic fragilis vitæ fugientia tempora prendunt, 
Pacatiſque animis cœlum labuntur in ipſum. 
Non illos aurum perſtringit fulgure ſacro, 
Dulce malum, ignotum ſæclis quibus Aurea Namen. 
Cujus nunc ergo ſudore ad tartara multo 
Heu non a miſeris tantuin eſfuſſoribus itur. 
Quantum © ſtultorum turbam ſuperabat avaram 
Dives opum contemptus, & ingens copia mentis 
Non illos Bomôyæ pretioſo ſedulus ornat 
E:4c7e, nec Tyrio deformant corpora fuco. 
Gloria nuuac animis zternoque empta dolore, 
Aura i'lic viſa eſt levis, & {ins pondere nomen. 
Accipit ingenuum feſſos durumque cubile, 
Quodque bene extremi jubeat meminiſſe ſepulchri 
In medium facilis yer ſilvam quæritur eſca, 
Nec populant fluvios crudeli, aut aera ventre, 
Nec crudo heſternas accuſant pectore coenas. 
Conturbat nunquam tali Natura paratu, 
Hæc bona mundities animi eſt; rubigine nulla 
{okcitur yitu, nitidum fic fordibus xvum 


Deterget 
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Deterget miſeris, puroque incedit amictu. 

Hinc Deus intrat agens ſacro præcordia motu, 

Nec propriam cœli præſent:or incolit ædem. 

Hinc alacres jugo funguntur munere Senſes, 

Nec titubant, revocantve gradum, Rarione magiſtr; 

Hinc ſimulacra animo depingit myſtica Sonmr:; 

Molliter in victos ſimul ac defluxit ocellos. 

Tranſilit admiſſo præſentia Tempora ſaltu, 

tat iimque inter ſilvas, & amoena vireta 

Ambulat, atque annos jam nunc exire parantes. 

Frenaque mordentes cernit; micat undique fati 

Ordo ingens, valvæque patent, longique receſſus. 

O fortunatos nimium, & bona qui ſua norunt 

O quam præcelſo deſpectant culmine mundum 

Et nubes rerum, & jactatum turbine Saulum 
Hxec domus hoſpitio Jeſſiden læta recepit 

Solantem curas, & denia pericula cantu. 

At manus huc juvenum (quò non penetraverit 17 

Invidieque oculus?) Regiſque ſuoque furore 

Sæva venit ; votis dammati immanibus omnes. 

Segnis erat qui non peſtem juraverat amens 

Feſſide, mem brumque — promiſerat enſi. 

Sic abſens totum partita eſt Ira cadaver. 

Jamque adſunt, ſubitzque aMantur corda ſereno, 

Ignotum inſinuat {eſe per pectora cœlum. 

Laſcivit paulatim horror, vultuſgue recedit 

Fulgur atrox ; & jam pacato ſidere vernat. 

Venarum caſto gaudentes flumine rivi 

Lenè micant; ſignat divinus tempora candor. 

Mira dies frontis, ſacro quæ fuſa pudore 

Prima rubet ; ponit belli cædiſque cupido, 

Dum Numen pacis celebrant, & carmina fundunt 

Pacis opus; bis jamque alios, bis luſus eiſdem 

Miſerat eyemplis, ipſum jam plena Tyrannuwm 

Ire jubet rabies læſamque ulciſcier iram. 

Cum melior ſubitò furor implet mentem animumque, 


Perque 
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Perque omnes ſenſus, perque intima pertinet offa, 
Tum chiamydem illuſam gemmis, aurogue rigentem 
Exuit, & capitis deponit nobile pondus. 
Ah puduit regni decus atque inſignia ferre 
Turpe jugum vic, & ſervilia jura ferentem; 
Tum primum Rex Saulus erat : lux una beatæ 
Inſtar habet Ir, & longum prxponderat ævum 
Miratur populus, dictumque emanat ubique, 
Ipſum etiam vatum turbæ ſe adjungere Sanum. 
Balamus ſic Beorides Mioabitida venit, 

Ut benelictam ageret diris & carmine gentem, 

Et pretio infælix fatalia venderet ora, 

Sic ſecum; at didicir tandem ( mirabile dictu 
Ipſo aſino /upere, ac fari meliora magiſtro. 

O magnum Iſicidum decus! © pulcherrima caſtra 
O arma ingentes olim paritura triumphos 

Non ſic herbarum vario ſubridet amictu 

Planities pictæ vallis. montiſve ſupini 

Clivus, perpetuis cedrorum verſibus altus. 

Non ſic æſtivo quondam nitet Hortus in anno, 
Frondefque fructuſque ferens, formoſa ſecundum 
Flumina, mollis ubi viridiſque ſupernatat umbra. 
Quid video? mortem Iſacidum ſuper arma ſedentem 
Læta ſedet, predamque expectat avara futuram. 
Plures Hacidæ gladios, plura arma parate; 
Scilicet hec crebro Victoria conteret uſu. 

Cum Leo fe attollit Tua, torvumque tuetur, 
Omnia diffugient preilts animalia longe 

Auribus; & medio fi fortè recumbit in antro. 
Murmura tum ponent filve, metuendaque Tigr:: 
Prœteriens ipio vel dormit ante tremiſcet. 
Qui mala, qui Jule vel proſpera fata precatur, 
Umaia in yu capui inge minata tcrentur. 


* 
of 


Written on 


Several Occaſions. 


CHRISTs PASSION, 


Taken out of a Greek Ode, written by Mr. Ma- 
ſters of New-College ia Oxford. 


I. 
2& Nough, my Muſe, of Earttuy Things, 
And Inſpirations but of Wind, 
& Take up thy Lute, and to it bind 
Loud and everlaſting Strings, 
And on em play, and to em ling, 
The happy mournful Storics, 
The lamentavic Glories 

Of tie gicat Crucified King. 
Mountainous Heap of Wonders! which doſt r1ic 

Till Earth thou joineſt with the Skies ! 


508 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Too large at Bottom, and at Top too high, 
To be half ſeen by Mortal Eye. 
How ſhall J graſp this boundleſs thing? 
What ſhall I play? What ſhall J ting ? 
Pl ſing the mighty Riddle of myſterious Love, 
Which neither wretched Men below, nor bleſſed Spirits 
With all their Comments can explain; [above, 
How all the whole World's Life to die did not diſdain. 
| II. 
!!] fing the ſearchleſs Depths of the Compaſſion Divine, 
The Depths untathom'd yet 
By Reaſon's Plummer, and the Line of Wit, 
Too light the Plummer, and too ſhort the Line: 
How the Eternal Father did beſtow 
His own Eternal Son as Ranſom for his Foe. 
I'll ting aloud, that all the World may hear 
The Triumph of the bury'd Conqueror, 
How Hell was by its Pris'ner Captive led, 
And the great Slayer Death ſlain by the Dead. 
III 


Methinks I hear of murther d Men the Voice, 
Mix d with the Murtherers confuſed Noiſe, 
Sound from the Top of Calvary ; 
vy greedy Eyes fly up the Hill, and ſee 
Wo tis hangs there the midmoſt of the three; 
Oh how unlike the others he! the Tree 
Look how he bends his gentle Head with Bleſſings from 
His gracious Hands, ne'er ſtretch'd but to do Good, 
Are nail'd to the infamous Wood: 
And finful Man does fondly bind 
The Arras, which: he extends t embrace all human Kind. 
N. 
Unhappy Man, canſt thou ſtand by, and ſee 
All this, as patient as he? 
Since he thy Sins does bear, 
Make thou his Sufferings thine own, 


And weep, and ſigh, and groan, Ana 


i Aa" 


Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. yoo 


And beat thy Breaſt, and tear 
Thy Garments, and thy Hair, 
And let thy Grief, and let thy Love 
Through al thy bleeding Bowels move. 
Doſt thou not ſee thy Prince in Purple clad all oer, 
Not Purple brought from the Sidonian Shore, 
But made at home with richer Gore ? | 
Doſt thou not ſee the Roſes, which adorn 
The thorny Garland, by him worn ? 
Doſt thou not ice the livid Traces 
Of the ſharp Scourges rude Embraces ? 
It yet thou feeleſt not the Smart 
Of Thorns and Scourges in thy Heart, 
If chat be yet not crucify'd, 
Look on his Hands, loak on his Feet, look on his Side 
V. 
Open, oh! open wide the Fountains of thine Eyes, 
And let em call 
Their Stock of Moiſture forth, where - cer it lyes, 
For this will ask it all. 
"Twould all (alas) too little be, 
Though thy ſalt Tears came from a Sea: 
Canſt thou deny him this, when he 
Has open d all his vital Springs for thee? 
Take hecd; for by his Side's myſterious Flood 
M:y wel be underſtood, 
That he will {till require ſome Waters to his Blood, 


pe — IT 


ODE. Oz Orinda's Poems. 


E allow'd you Beauty, and we did ſubmit 
To all the Tyrannies of it; 
Ah ! Cruel Sex, will you depole us too in Wit? 


Oringa 
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' Orinda does in that too reign, 
Does Man behind her in proud Triumph draw, 
And cancel great Apollo's Saiick Law. 
We our old Title plead in vain, 

Man may be Head. but Woman's now the Brain, 

Verſe was Love's Fire-Arms heretofore, 

In Beauty's Camp it was not known, . * 
Too many Arms belides that Conqu'ror bore : 

'Twas the gre Cannon we brought down. 


T'afiau Tovrn ; 
Orinda firit d. make, 
Oar ſtrongeit (Quarter take, 
And > *:-cefsfu] prov'd, that ſhe 
Turn d „„ „ aſelt hi, own Artery, 
II. 
Wome. .ac Þ *y were their Whole, 


Lehe, and not the Soul 
T . al to their Polterity ; 
1 ant me they conceiv'd, 
Th 5Gtive i never lv'd. 
TV be and P.ty* Ormda, if in thee 
A 2, fo udole, and fo high 
S u unmanur'd, or barren lye. 
Bur thou ip duauriouſly haſt ſow'd and till d 
The fair, and fruitful Field; 
And 'us a ſtrange Increaſe, that it docs yie.d. 
As when the happy Gods above 
Meet all together at a Feaſt, 
A ſecret Joy unſpeakably does move, 
In their great Mother Cybeles contented Breaſt : 


With no leſs Pleaſure thou methinks ſhouldſt ice 


This thy no leſs immortal Progeny. 


And in their Birth thou no one Touch doſt find 


Of th' ancient Curſe to Woman-kind, 
Thou bring' ſt not forth with Pain, 
It neither Travel is, nor Labour of the Brain. 
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So eaſily they from thee come, 
And there is ſo much Room 
In th' exhauſted and unfathom'd Womb, 
That like the Holland Counteſs thou may'ſt bear 
A Child for ev'ry Day of all the fertile Year, 
III 
Thou doſt my Wonder, would'ſt my Envy raiſc, 
If to be prais d I lov'd more than to praiſe. 
Where- cer I fee an Excellence, 
muſt admire to ſee thy well knit Senſe, 
Thy Numbers gentle, and thy Fancies high, [Eyc 
Thoſe as thy Forehead ſmooth, theſe ſparking as thine 
'Tis foud, and cis manly all, 
Or rather tis Angelica, 
For as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verſes ſee 


Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet, [ſweet. . 
They are than Man more ſtrong, and more than Woman 
IV. 


They talk of Nine, I know not who, 

Female Chimera that o'er Poets rei 
I ne&er could find that Fancy true, 

But have invok'd them oft I'm ſure in vain : 
They talk cf Sappho, but alas, the Shame ! 
Ill Manners fol! the Luſtre of her Fame: 
Orinda's inward Virtue is ſo bright, 
That like a Lanthorn's fair incloſed Light, 
It through the Paper ſhines where ſhe does write. 
Honour and Fi iendſhip, and the gen'rous Scorn 

Oft Things, for which we were not born, 
(Things that can only by a fond Diſeaſe, 
Like that of Girls, our vicious Stomachs pleaſc) 
Are the inſtructive Subjects of her Pen, 

And as the Roman Victory 
Taught our rude Land, Arts, and Civility, 
At once ſhe overcomes, enſlaves, and betters Men. : 
V. But 
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V. 
But Rome, with all her Arts, could ne'er inſpire 
A Female Breaſt with ſuch a Fire. 
The warlike Amazonian Train, 
Who in Ehyſium now do peaceful reign, 
And Wit's — Empire before Arms prefer, 
Hope twill be ſettled in their Sex by her. 
Merlin the Seer, (and ſure he would not lie, 
In ſuch a ſacred Company,) 
Does Prophecies of Learn'd Orinda ſhow, 
Which he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago. 
Ev'n Boadicia's angry Ghoſt 
Forgers her own Misfortune, and Diſgrace, 
And to her injur'd Daughters now does boaſt, 
| That 8 Rome s o ercome at laſt, by a Woman of her Race. 


ODE. Upon — of a Copy of 
Verſes of my Lord BROGHILLS. 


: L 
BE gone (ſaid I) Ingrateful Muſe, and ſee 
What others thou canſt fool as well as me. 
Since I grew Man, and wiſer ought to be, 
My Buſineſs and my Hopes I left for thee : 
For thee (which was more hardly givin away) 
I left, even when a Boy, my Play. 
But ſay, Ingrateful Miſtreſs, ſay, 
What for all this, what didſt thou ever pay? 
Thou'lt ſay, perhaps, that Riches are 
Not of the Growth of Lands, where thou doſt Trade, 
And I, as well my Country might upbraid, 
' Becauſe I have no Vineyard there. 
Well: But in Love rhou doſt pretend to Reign, 
There thine the Power and Lordſhip is, 


Thou 


de, 
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Thou badeſt me write, and write, and write again ; 
"Twas ſuch a Way as could not mils. 
I like a Fool, did thee Obey 
J wrote, and wrote, but {till I wrote in vain, 
For after all my 'Expence of Wit and Pain, 
A rich, unwriting Hand, carry'd the Prize away, 
II. 
Thus I complain d, and ſtraight the Muſe reply 'd. 
That ſhe had given me Fame. 
Bounty Immenſe ! And that too muſt be try'd, 
When 1 my {cit am nothing but a Name. 
Who now, what Reader does not ſtrive 
T'invalidate the Gift whilſt ware alive? 
For when a Poet now himſelf doth ſhow, 
As it he were a common Foe, 
All draw upon him, all around, 
And ev'ry Part of him they wound, 
Happy the Man that gives the deepeſt Blow - 
And this is all, kind Muſe, to thee we owe 
Then in a Rage I took 
And out at Window threw 
Ovid and Horace, all the chiming Crew, 
Homer himſelf went with them too, 
Hard:y eſcap'd the Sacred Mantuan Book 
{ my own ff. ſpring, like Agave, tore, 
And I refolv'd, nay, and I think, I ſwore, 
That I no more the Ground would Till and Sow, 
Where only flow'ry Weeds inſtead of Corn did grow 
III. 
When (ſee the ſubtle ways which Fate does find, 
Rebeilious Man to bind 
Juſt to the Work for which he is aſſign'd) 
Tae Muſe came in more chearful than before, 
And bad me quarrel with her now no more. 
Lo thy Reward ! Look here and ſee, 
What 1 have made ſaid ſhe) | 


My 
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My Lover, and belov'd, my Broghill do for thee. 
Though thy own Verſe no laſting Fame can give, 
Thou ſhalt at leaſt in his for ever live. 
What Criticks, the great Hectors now in Wit, 
Who Rant and Challenge all Men that have writ, 
Will dare t' oppoſe thee, when 
Broghill in thy Defence has drawn his conou'ring Pen? 
I roſe and bow'd my Head, 
And Pardon ask'd for all that I had ſaid, 
Well ſatisfy'd and proud, 
I trait refo!v*'d, and ſolemnly I vow'c, 
That from her Service now I nc'er would part, 
So ſtrongly large Rewards work on a grateful Heart, 
. 
Nothing ſo ſoon the drooping Spirits can raiſe, 
As Praites from the Men, whom all Men pratle, 
Tis the beſt Cordial, and which only thoiz 
Who have at home th' Ingredicnts, can compoſe ; 
A Cordial, that reitores our fainting Breath, 
And keeps up Life even after Death. 
The only Danger is, leſt it ſhould be 
Too ſtrong 2 Remedy : 
Leſt, in removing Cold, it ſhould beget 
Too violent 4 Heat, 
And into Mad: efs turm the Lethargy 
Ah ! Gracious God That I might ſce 
A time when it were dangerous for me 
To be oer-heat with Praiſe ! 


But I within me bear (alas) too great Allays, 


\ 
"Tis faid, Ape/les, whey he Vers drew, 
Did naked Women for his Pattern view, 
And with his powerful Fancy did rene 
Their Human Shapes into a Form Divine; 
None who had fat, could her own Picture ſce, 
Or ſay, one Part was drawn tor me: 


r 


9 
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So, though this nobler Painter when he writ, 
Was pieas'd to think it fit, 
That my Book ſhould before him fit, 
Not as a Cauſe, but an Occaſion to his Wit : 
Yet what have I to boaſt, or to apply 
To my Advantage out of it, ſince I, 
Inſtead of my own Likeneſs, only find 
The bright Idea there, of the great Writer's Mind? 


0 D E. 


Mr. Cowley's Buok preſenting it ſelf ts the Us 
uiverſity of Oxford. 


21. | 
H Learning's Pantheon ! Hail the facred Ark, 
Where all the World of Sience does imbark ' 

Which ever ſhall withſtand, and haſt fo long withſtood, 

Inſatiate Time's devouring Flood, 
Hail Tree of Knowledge, thy Leaves Fruit ! which well 
Doſt in the midſt of Paradiſe ariſe, 

Oxford the Muſes Paradiſe, 
From which my never Sword the Bleſs d expel. 
Hail Bank of al. paſt Ages! where they lye 
T inrich with Inter ſt Polteriry ! 

Hail Wit's Il Atrious Galaxy ! 
Where thouiand Lights into one Bighrneſ> rcd; ; 
Hail living Univericy of the Dead 

II. 

Unconfus d Babe! of all Tongues, which e'er fvelier, 
The mighty Linguif Fame, or Time the mighty Tra- 

That could tpeak, or this could hear. 
Ma jeſtick Monument and Pyramide, ä 
Where ſtil the Shapes of pa: ted Souls atv: 

| Em- 
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Embalm'd in Verſe, exalted Souls, which now 
Enjoy thoſe Arts they wood ſo well below, 
Which now all Wonders plainly ſee, 
That have been, are, or are to be, 
In the myſterious Library, 
The Beatifick Bod/ey of the Deity. 
III. 
Will you into your Sacred Throng admit 
The meaneſt Britiſh Wit? 
vou Gen'ral Council of the Prieſts of Fame, 
ill you not murmur and diſdain, 
That I a Place among you claim, | 
The humbleſt Deacon of her Train ? 
Will you allow me tl honourable Chain? 
The Chain of Ornament which here 
Your noble Priſoners proudly wear, 
A Chain which will more pleafant ſeem to mc 


Than all my own Pindarick Liberty: 
Will ye to bind me with thoſe mighty Names ſubini- 


Like an Apocrypha with Holy Writ ? 
What ever happy Book is chained here, 
No other Place or People need to fear ; 


His Chain's 2 Paſ port to go ev'ry where. 


IV, 
As when. a Seat in Heav'n, 
Is to an unmalicious Sinner giv'a, 
Who caſting round his wondring Eye, 
Does none but Patriarchs and Apoſtles there eſpy; 
Martyrs who did their Lives beſtow, 
And Saints who Martyrs liv'd below ; 
With Trembling and Amazement he begins, 
To recollect his Frailties paſt and Sins, 
He doubts almoſt his Station there, 
His Soul fays to it ſelf, How came I here? 
It fares no otherwiſe with me, 
When I my ſelf with conſcious Wonder ſee, 


Amidſt this purify'd elected Company. With 
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With Hardſhip they, and Pain, 
Did to this Happineſs attain : 
No Labour I, nor Merits can pretend, 
I think Predeſtination only was my Friend, 
V 


Ah, that my Author had been ty'd like me 
To ſuch a Place, and ſuch a Company 
Inſtead of ſev'ral Countries, ſev'ral Men, 

And Buſineſs which the Muſes hate, 
He might have then improv'd that ſmall Eſtate, 
Which Nature ſparingly did to him give: 

He might perhaps have thriven then, 
And feitled, upon me his Child, ſomcwhat to ue. 
T hid happier been for him, as ve. as me, 

For when all (alas) is done, 
We Books, I mean, you Books, wi! prove to be 
The bei} and nobleſt Converſation. 

For though {ome Errors will get in, 

Like Tinctures of Original Sin: 

Vet ture we from our Fathers Wit 

Drav/ all the Strength and Spirit of it: 
Leaving the groſſer Parts for Converſation, 
As, the beſt Blood of Man's imploy'd in Generation. 


0 


O D E. 


Sitting and Drinking in the Chair made out of 
he Reliques of Sir FRANCIS DRAKE' | 
Ship, 
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(He up my Mates, the Wind does Fairly blow, | | 
% Clap on more Sail, and never ſpare; q 
Farewell all Lands, for now we are q 

In the wide Sea of Drink, and merrily we go. 4 
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Bleis me, tis hot! Another Bowl of Wine, 

And we tha: cut the Burning Line : 
Hey Boys | She ſcuds away, and by my Head I knovr. 

We round tne World are {2ilirg novy. 
What du!l Men are thoſe who tarry at home, 
When abroad they might wantonly rome, 

And gain ſuch Experiente, and ſpy too 

Such Countries, and Wonders 2s I do ? 
But pr'ythee good Pilot take heed what you do, 

And fail not to touch at Peru; 

With Gold, there the Veſſel well tore, 

And never, and never be poor, 

No never be pocr any mere. 

1¹ 

What do I mean? What Thoughts do me miſpuide ? 
As well upor: a' $a may Witches ride 

Their fancy'd Journies in the Air, 
As I fail round 4. e Ocean in this Chair : 

Tis true; but yet this Chair which here you ſee, 
For all its Quiet now, and Gravity, 
Has wander'd, and has trave.'d more, 
Than _ "eaſt, or Fiſh, or Bird, or ever Tree before. 
In ev':y Kir, aud ev'ry Sea't has been, . 
T has X all the Earth, and all the Heav'ns has 
Let not the Pope's it ſelf with this compare, 
This is the only Univegſal Chair. 

III. | 

The pious Wand'rer's Fleet, ſavd from the Flame, | 
(Which did the Relicks ſtill of Troy purſue, 

And took them for its Duc) 
A Squadron of Immortal Nymphs became : 
Still with their Arms they row about the Seas, 


And ſtill make new and greater Voyages; 


Nor has the firſt Poctick Ship of Greece, 
(Though now a Star ſhe fo triumphant ſhow, 
Aud g.ide her failing Succefſors below, 
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Bright as her ancient Freight, the ſhining Fleece,) 
Vet to this Day a quiet Harbour found, 
The Tide of Heav'n ſtil! carries her around. 
Only Drake's facred Veſſel, which before 
Had done, and had ſeen more, 
Than thoſe have done, or ſeen, 
Fv'n ſince they Goddefles, and this a Star has been ; 
As a Reward for all her Labour paſt, 5 
Is made the Scat of Reſt at laſt. 
Let the Cafe now quite alter d be, 
And as thou went'ſt abroad the World to ſce; 
Let the Wor:d now come to ſee thee. 
| IV. 
The World will do't ; for Curioſity 
Does, no leſs than Devotion, Pilgrims make; 
And IT my felt, who now love Quiet too, 
As much almoſt as any Chair can do, 
Would yet a Journey take, 
An od Wheel of that Chuiot to fee, 
Which Phaeton io raſluv brett Dn 


Yet what could that {ay move, than there Reina. 


freat Rejiick | thou too, in this Port o: Eule. 
ilaft 0:1 one wa of nuking Voyage. 
The breath of Fame. like an auipicious Gas. 
The great Trade Wind which nc'er docs ca:. 
ball drive thee round the World, md hon at 4 4 
As long around it as the Sun 
The Straights of Tie too narrow arc toi hes, 
anch forth into an unditcover'd Sca, 
And ſteer the endleſe Courte ot valt Eternity. 
Tzke for thy Sail tius Verſe, alu ro7 the Prior ne 
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"Opon the Death of the Earl of” 
BALCARRES, 


wy 
's Folly all, that can be fail 
By living Mortals of th'immortal Dead, 
And I'm afraid they laugh at the vain Tears vye ſhed. 
'Tis as it we, who ſtay behind 
In Expectation of the Wind, 
Should pity thoſeæ who pat5* this Straight before, 
And touch the univerſal Shore. 
Ah happy Man, who art to ſail no more 
And, it it ſeem ridiculous to grieve, 
Becauſe our Friends arc newly come from Sea, 
hough near ſo fair and calm it be; 
What would all ſober Men believe, 
Tf they ſhow hear us fighting fay, 
B.i/cayre;, who but th' other Day 
Did al our Love, and our Reſpe& command, 
At whole great Parts we all amaz d did ſtand, 
Js from a Storm, alas! caſt ſuddenly on Land? 
II. 
If you vrill av, Few Perſons upon Earth 
Did, more than he, deſerve to haye 
A Lite exempt from Fortune, and the Grave; 
Whether you look upon his Birth, 
And Anceſtors, whoſe Fame's ſo widely ſpread, 
But Anceſtors, alas, who long ago are dead 
Or whether you coniider more 
The vaſt Increaſe, as ſure you ought, 
Of Honour, by his Labour brought, 
And added to the former Store. 
A!! I can anſwer, is, that I allow 
T be Privilege you picad for; and avow 
That, as ha well deſerv'd, he doth enjoy it now. 
III. Though 
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III. 
Though God for great and righteous Ends, 
Which his unerring Providence intends 
Erroneous Mankind ould not underſtan !, 
Would not permit Balcarres Hand, 
That once, with ſo much Induſtry ac. Ar, 
Had clos'd the gaping Wounds ot c., Par, 
To perfect his diſtracted Nation's Cure, 
Or ſtop the fatal Bondage, 'twas t cndure, 
Yet tor his Pains he ſoon did him remove. 
From all th' Oppredion, and the Wor 
Or his trail Body's native Soll bc h, 
To his Soul's true and peaceful 0 1 above 
d0 God-like Kings, for ſecret (ufs, kno, 
Sometimes but to — es alone, 
One of their ableſt Miniiters elect, 
Avd fend abroad to Treaties, Which th' intens 
| Shall never take effect. 
But, though the Treaty wants a happy End, 
The happy Agent wants not the Reward, 
For which he labour d faithfully and hard; 
His juſt and righteous Maſter calls him home, 
And gives him near himſelt ſome honourable Room. 
IV. 
Noble and great Endeavours did he bring 
To fave his Country, and reſtore his King; 
And whilſt the Manly Halt of him, which thoſe 
Who know not Love, to be the Whole ſuppoſe, 
Perform'd all Parts of Virtue's vigorous Life, 
The Beautco1s Half, his lovely Wife, 
Did all his Labours and his Cares divide; 
Nor was a lame, nor paralitick Side. 
In all the Turns of Human State, 
And all th unjuſt Attacks of Fate, 
She bore her Share and Portion ſtill; 
5 And would not ſuffer any to be ill. | 
gh — 8 Un- 
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Unfortunate for ever let me be, 
If I believe that ſuch was he, 
Whom, in the Storms of bad Succeſs, 
And all that Error calls Unhappinets, 
His Virtue, and his virtuous Wife did {ti!} accompan” 
V. 
Wrth theſe Companions, twas not ſtrange 
That nothing could his Temper change. 
lis own and Country's Ruin, had not Weight 
Enough to cruſh his mighty Mind. 
le {aw around the Hurricanes of State, 
Fix d as an Tiland gainſt the Waves and Win. 
Thus far the greedy Sea may reach, 
All outward things are but the Beach ; 
A great Man's Soul it doth affault in van. 
Their God himiet the Ocean doth reſtran 
Wich an mperceptible Chain, 
And bid it to go back again 
'5 ν mm, Juitice, and his Picty, 
ths Com age both to ſuffer and to die, 
luis Virtues, and his La5y too 
We.e things Cel ulal. And we ice 
In ſpicht of quarrelling Philoſophy, 
bw in this Cale 'tis certain found, 
Tat Heavy n ſtands ſtill, and only Earth goes round. 


ODE. Don Dr. Harvey 


I. 
( © Y Mature, (which remain'd, tho' aged grown, 
Nor ſcen unvyel'd by any one). 


When 
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When Harvey's violent Paſſion ſhe did ſee, 
Began to tremble, and to flee, 
Took Sanctuary, like Daphne, in a Tree: 
There Daphne's Lover ſtopp'd, and thought it much 
The very Leaves of her to touch,; 
But Harvey, our Apollo, ſtopp'd not fo, 
Into the Bark, and Root, he after her did go: 
No imalleſt Fibres of a Plant, 
For which the Eye- beam's Point doth Sharpneſs want, 
His Paſſage after her withſtood. 
What ſhould ſhe do? thro' all the moving Wood 
Ot Lives endow'd with Senſe, the took her Fight, 
Harvey purſues, and keeps her ſtill in Sight. 
But as the Deer long hunted takes a Flood, 
She leap'd at laſt into the winding Streams of Blood; 
Ot Man's Meander all the Purple Reaches made, 
Till at the Heart ſhe ſtay'd, 
Where turning Head, and at a Bay, 
Thus, by well-purged Ears, was ſhe o'er-heard to (ay, 
II. 
Here ſure ſhall I be ſafe (ſaid ſhe) 
None will be able ſure to ſee 
This my Retreat, but only He 
Who made both it and me. 
The Heart of Man, what Art can e'er reveal ? 
A Wall impervious between, 
Divides the very Parts within, 
And doth the Heart of Man ev'n from it &f conc al 
She ſpoke, but e'er ſhe was aware, 
Harvey was with her there, 
And held this flippery Proteus in a Chain, 
Till all her mighty Myſteries he deſcry d, 
Which from his Wit th' Attempt before to hide, i 
Was the firſt thing that Nature did in vain, —_— 
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III. 
He the young Practice ot new Lite did ſce, | N 
Whilit to conceal its toilſome Poverty, | 
k for a Living wrought, both hard, and wo 7ately. It 
before the Liver underſtood 
The noble Scarlet Dye of Blood, T 
Before one Drop was by it made, Do At 
Or brougl. t into it, to ſet up the Trade, | 0 
before the untaught Heart begin to beat 
The taneful March to vital Heat, O 
From all the Souls that living Buidmgs rear, 
Whether imply d for Earth, or Sea, or Air, | Ar 
Whether it in the Womb or Egg be wroug]., 
A ſtrict Account to him is 10urly brought, O 


How the Creat Fabrick does proceed, 
v% hat Time and what Materials it does necd. 


He ſo exact.y does the Work turvey, T. 

Ait he kir'd the Workers by the Day. T] 
IV. 

Thu; Have ſought for Truth in Truth's own x Book, Fo 

The Creatures, which by God himſelf was wrt ; „ 

And wiſely thought 'twas fit Y An 

Not to read Comments only upon it, WI 


but on th? Original it ſelf to look. 
Merhinks in Art's great Circle others ſtand | 
Loci'd up together, Hand in Hand, 
Ev'ry one leads as he is led, | 
The ſame bare Path they tread, A 
And dance, like Fairies, a fantaſtick Round, | | 
But neither change their Motion, nor their Ground : 
Had Harvey to this Road confin'd his Wir, | 
His noble Circle of the Blood had been untrodden yet. | 
Great Doctor ! th' Art of Curing's cur'd by thee, 
We now thy Patient Phylick ſee, | 
From all inveterate Diſcaſes tree, | 


Purg'd 


His Body, alas ! and Time it muſt command, 
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Purg'd of old Errors by thy Care, 
New dieted, put forth to clearer Air, 
It now will ſtrong and healthful prove 
It ſ{eif before Lethargick lay, and could not move. 
V 


Theſe uſeful Secrets to his Pen we owe, 
And thouiands more 'twas ready to beftow ; 
Of which, a barb'rous War's unlearned Rage 
Has robb d the ruin d Age; 
O cruel Loſs ! As if the Golden Fleece, 
With ſo much Colt, and Labour bought. 
And from afar by a Great Heroe brought, 
Had funk ev'n in the Ports of Greece 
O curſed War! Who can forgive thee this? 
Houles and Towns may rife again, 
And ten times caſier it is 
To re-buiid Pauls, than any Work of his. 
That mighty Tack none but himſelf can do, 
Nay, ſcarce himſelf too now; 
For though his Wit the Force of Age withſtand. 


And Nature now. fo long by him ſurpaſs'd, 
Will ſure have her Revenge on him at laſt. 


o D E. 
Acme and Septimius out of Catullus. 


Acmen Septimius ſuos Ameres 
Tenens in gremio, &c. 


Hilſt on Septimius panting Breaſt, 
(Meaning nothing lets than Reſt) 
Acme lean d her loving Head, | 
Thus the pleas'd Septimius ſaid. | 
G5 »i 
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My dearelt Acme, if I be 

Once alive, and love not thee, 

With à Paſſion far above 

All that eber was called Love, 

In a Libyan Deſart may 

I bocome ſome Lion's Prey; 

Let him, Acme, let him tear 

My Breaſt, when Acme is not there. 


The God of Love, who ſtood to hear him. 

(The God ot Love was always near him) 

Pleas'd and ticki'd with the Sound, 

Sneez'd aloud ; and all around 

The little Loves, that waited by, 

Bow d, and bleſs d the Augury. 

Acme, enflam d with what he {zid, 

Rear 'd her gently-bending Lead, 

And her purple Mcuth with Joy 
Stretching to the delicious Boy, 

Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice, 

Se kils'd his drunken, r&mng Eyes 


My little Life, my All (jad ſie) 
So may we ever Servants be | 

To this beft God, and ne'er retaia 

Our hated Liberty again; 

So may thy Paſſion laſt for me, 

As I a Paſſion have for thee, 

Greater and fiercer much than can 

Be conceiv'd by thee a Man. 

Into my Marrow 1s it gone, 

Fix'd and ſettled in the Bone, 

It reigns not aniy in' my Heart, 

But runs, like Life, duough ev'ry Part. 


She 
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She fpoke ; the God of Love aloud 
Sneez'd again, and all the C:oud 
Of little Loves, that waited by, 
Bow'd, and bleſs'd the Augury. 


This good Omen, thus fiom Heay'n, 
Like a happy Signal giv'n, | 
Their Loves and Lives (all fou:) embrace, 
And Hand in Hand run all the Race. 

To poor Septimius (who did now 
Nothing elſe but Acme grow) 

Acme's Boſom was alone 

The whole World's Imperial Throne, 
And to faithful Acme's Mind 

Septimius Was all Human kind, 


If the Gods would pleaſe to be 

But advis'd for once by me, 

I'd adviſe em, when they ſpy 

Any illuſtrious Piety, 

To reward her, it it be ſhe, 

To reward him, if it be he, 

With ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife, 
With Acme and Septimius Life. 
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ODE. Upon his MAN EST. 
Reſtoration and Return. 


Virg.------Quod optanti Divim promittere nemo 


Auderet, wolvenda diet, en, attulit ultro „ 
I. 
T © W Bl ſſings on you all, ye peaceful Stars, Bn... 
| Which meet at laſt ſo kindly, and diſpence | T\ 
Your univerſal gentle Influence, | Ou 
To calm the ſtormy World. and till the rage of ars. BE 
Nor whi.it around rhe Continent, | | Fel 
7en.;00:emary Beans ye lent, 
Did your Pagel Light: diſdain, Sh: 
In their! large Treaty to contain | WI 
The Worid apart, o'er which do raign For 
Your {even fair Brethren of Great Charles his 15 An; 3 5 
No Star amongſt ye 2ll did, I believe, WI 
Such vigorous Aſſiſtance give, 
As that which thirty Years ago, - An 
Ar * Charles lis Birth, did. in deſpight —_ 
Of the proud Sun's Meridian I. ight, | ; 
iis future G/ories, and this Year toreſhow ; WI 
No lets Effects than theſe we may | 
Be afſur'd of trom that powerful Ray, - 
Which could out- acc the Sun, and overcome the Day. | 1 
II. n 
Ar:ipicious Star again ariſe, Ti 
And take thy Noon ride Station in the Skies, a 
+ The stat that appeared at Noon, the Day of the King's An 


biet, wht 45 the King his Father was riding to St. Paul 
ec e Trans: ty God for that Bleſſing, 


Again 
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Again all Heav'n prodigiouſly adorn ; | | 
For lo! thy Charles again is Born. 
He then was Born with, and to, Pain: 
With, and to Foy he's born again 
And wiſely for this ſecond Birth, 
By which thou certain wert to bleſs 
The Land with full and flouriſhing Happineſa, 
Thou made'ſt of that fair Month thy Choice, 
In which Heav'n, Air, and Sea, and Earth, 
And all that's in them all does ſinile, and does rejoico. 
Twas a right Seaſon, and the very Ground 
Ought with a Face of Paradiſe to be found, 
Then when we were to entertain 
Felicity and Innocence 
| III. 
Shall we again (good Heav'n !) that 6/ejed Pair benold, 
Which the abuſed People fondly fold 
For the bright Fruit of the forbidden Tree, 
By ſeeking all like Gods to be ? 
Will Peace her Halcyon Neſt venture to build 
Upon a Shore with Shipwracks fill'd ? 
And truſt that Sea, where ſhe can hardiy fay, 
Sh' has known theſe twenty Years one calmy Day ? 
Ah ! mild and gaulleſs Dove, | 
Which doſt the Pure and Candid Dwellings love. 
Canſt thou in Albion ſtill delight? 
Still canſt thou think it White ? 
Will ever fair Religion app 
In theſe deformed Ruins? Will ſhe clear 
Tli' Augæan Stables of her Churches here? 
Will Fuſtice hazard to be ſeen, 
Where a High-Conrt of Fuſtice e er has becn : 
| Will nor he Trag'ck Scene, 
And Bradſhaw's bloody Ghoſt affright her there, 
Her who ſhall never fear? 
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Then may H hite- hall for Charles his Seat be fit, 
If Juſtice ſhall endure at Weſtminſter to ſit. 

IV 


Of all, methinks, we leaſt ſhould ſee 

The chearful Looks again of Liberty. | 

That Name of Cromwell, which does freſhly Ril 

The Curſes of fo many Sufferers fill, 

Ts ſtill enough to make her ſtay, 
And jealous for a while remain; 

Teſt as a Tempeſt carried him away, 

Some Hurricane ſhould bring him back again. 

| Or ſhe might juſtlier be afraid 

Leſt that great Serpent, which was all a Tail, 

(And in his pois nous Folds whole Nations Pri; ners made) 

Should a third time perhaps prevail 

To join again, and with worſe Sting ariſe, 

As it had done, when cut in Pieces twice. 
Return, return, ye Sacred Four, 

And dread your periſh'd Enemies no more, 
Your Fears are cauſeleſs all, and vain, 
Whilſt you return in Charles's Train, 

For God does him, that he might you. reſtore ; 

| Nor ſhall the World him only call, 

Defender of the Faith, but of ye all, 

. 

Along with you Plenty and Riches go, 

With a full Tide to ev'ry Port they flow, 

With a warm fruitful Vind o'er all the Country blow. 

Honour docs, as ye march, her Trumpet found, 

The Arts encompals you around, 
And againſt all Alarms of Fear, 
Safety it ſelf brings up the Rear. 

And in the Head of this 4:geiick Band, 

Lo, how the Goody Prince at laſt does ſtand 

(Oh righteous God !) on his own happy Land. 


[Tis 
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"Tis happy nour, which could, with ſo much Eaſe, 
Recover from ſo deſp'rate a Diſeaſe ; 
A various complicated Ill, 
Whoſe ev'ry Sympcce was enough to kl], 
In which one Part of three Frezzy poſſeſs d. 
And Lerhargy the reſt. 
Tis happy, which no Bleeding does indure, 
A Surfeit of ſuch Blood to cure. 
'Tis happy, which beholds the Flame, 
In which by hoſtile Hands it ought to burn, 
Or that which, if from Heav'n it came, 
It did but well deterve, all into Bonfire turn. 
VI. 
We fear'd (and amoſt touch d the black Decree 
| Ot inſtant Expectation) 
That the thicc dreadful Auge!s we, 
Of Famine, Sword and Plague, ſhould here eſtabliiii d Ke; 
(God's great Triumvirate of Deſclation) 
To ſcourge and to deſtroy the iinrul Nation. 
uſtly might Heav'n, Protec lors ſucli as thoſe, 
And ſuch Committees for their Safety impoſe 
Upon a Land which ſcarcely beter choſe. 
We fear'd that the Fanatic Har, 
Which Men againſt God's Hoſes did declare, 
Would, from th' Almighty Enemy, bring down 
A ſure Deſtruction on our own. 
We read th' Inſtructive Hiſtories, which tell 
Of all thoſe endleſs Michiefs, that befel 
The Sacred Town which God had lov'd fo well, 
After that fatal Curſe had once been ſaid, 
His Blood be upon ours, and on our Childrens Head. 
We knew, though there a greater Blood was ſpilt, 
| "Twas icarcely done with greater Guile, 
We knew thoſe Mis'ries did befalt, 
Whilſt they rebel!'d againſt that 7rizce whom all 
Th: reſt of Makin adde Love, and 7oy of Mankind cad. 
VII. Al- 
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VII. 
Already was the ſhaken Nation 
Into a wild and deform'd Chaos brought, 
And it was on (we thought) 
Ev'n to the laſt of Ms, Annihilation. 
When in the midſt of this confuſed Night, 
Lo, the bleſs'd Spirit mov'd, and there was Light. 
For in the glorious General's previous Ray, 
We ſaw a new created Day. 
We by it faw, though yet in Mis it ſhone, 
The beauteons Work of Order moving on. 
Where are the Men who bragg'd that God did bleſs, 
And with the Marks of good Succeſs, 
Sign his Allowance of their Wickedne/s ? 
Vain Men ! who thought the Divine Power to find 
In the fierce Thunder, and the violent Wind : 
God came not till the Storm was paſt, 
In the ſtill Voice of Peace he came at laſt. 
The cruel Buſineſs of Deſtruction, 
May by the Claws of the great Fiend be done, 
Here, here we ſee th Almighty's Hand indeed, 
Both by the Beauty of the ork, weſce't, and by the as 
VIII. 
He who had ſeen the noble Britiſſ Heir, 
Even in that ill diſadv 
With which Misfortune ftrives t abuſe our Sight; 
He who had feen him in his Cloud fo bright : 
He who had ſeen the double Pair 
Of Brothers heav'nly good, and Siffers heav'nly fair, 
Might have perceiv'd (methinks) with Eaſe, 
(But wicked Men ſee only what they pleaſe) 
That God had no Intent t᷑ extinguiſh quite 
The pious King's eclipſed Right. 
He who had ſeen how, by the Power Divine, 
All the young Branches of this Royal Line 
Did in their Fire, without conſuming, ſhine ; 


How 


Ty 
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How through a rough Red-Sea they had been led, 
By Wonders guarded, and by Wonders fed; 
How many Years of Trouble and Diſtreſs, 
They'd wander'd in their fatal Wilderneſs, 
And yet did never nurmur Or repine ; 
Might (methinks) plainly underſtand, 
That after all theſe conquer'd Tryals paſt, 
Th' Almighty Mercy would, at laſt, 
Conduct them, with a ſtrong unerring Hand, 
To their own prom:s'd Land. 
For all the Glories of the Earth 
Ought to be *enzai''d by Right of Pirih, 
And all Heav'n's Bleſſings to come down 
Upon his Race, to whom alone was giv n 
The double Royalty of Earth and Head n, 
Who crown'd the Kingly with the Martyr: Crown, 
2 
The Martyrs Blood was ſaid of old to be 
The Seed from whence the Church did grow. 
The Royal Blood which dying Charles did fow, 
Becomes no leſs the Seed of Royalty. 
"Twas in Diſhonowur ſown, 
We find it now in | grown, 
The Grave could but the Dreſs of it devour ;. 
Twas ſown in Weakneſs, and tis rais'd in Pow'r. 
We now the Queſtion well decided fee, 
Which Eaſtern Wits did once conteſk 
At the Great Monarch's Feaſt, 
Of all on Earth what Things the ſtrongeſt be : 
And ſome for Women, ſome for Wine did plead 3 
That is, for Folly and for Rage, 
Two things which we have known, indeed, 
| Strong in this latter Age. 
But as 'tis prov'd by Heav'n at length, 
The King and Truth have greateſt Strength; 


When 
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When they their ſacred Force unite, 
And twine into one Righe, 
No frantick Common-wealths, or Tyrannies, 
No Cheats, and Perjwuries, and Lies, 
No Nets of Human Policies; 
No Stores of Arms or Geld (though you could joit: 
Thoſe of Peru to the great London Mine 
No Towns, no Fleers by Sea, or Troops by Land, 
No deeply entrench'd Iſlands can withſtand, 
Or any ſmall Reliftance bring, 
Againſt the naked Truth, and the unarmed kin, 
X. 
The foolih Lights which Traveler; beguile, 
End the tame Night when they begin ; 
No Art fo far can upon Nature win 
As e er to put out Stars, or long keep Meteor: in. 
Where's now that Ignis Fatuus, which e'er while 
Mil-led our wandring Ife ? 
Where's the Izpoſtor Cromwell gone ? 
Where's now that Falling-Star, his Son ? 
Where's the large Camet now, whoſe raging Flame 
So fatal to our Monarchy became? 
Which o'er our Heads in fuch proud Horrour ſtood. 
Infatiate with our Rain and our Blood ? 
The fiery. Tail did to vaſt Length extend ; 
And twice, for want of Fuel, did expire, 
And twice renew'd the diſmal Fre; 
Though long the Tail, we aw at laſt its End, 
The Flames ot one triumphant Day, 
Which like an Anti-Comet here 
Did fatally to chat appear, 
For ever frighted it away; 
Then did th' allotted Hour of dawning Right 
Firſt ſtrike our raviſh'd Sight, 
Which Malice or which Art no more could ſtay, 
Than Mitches Charms can a Retardment bring 


Te 


Il 


re 
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To the Reſuſcitation of the Day. 

Or Reſurreition of the Spriag. 
We welcome both, and with improv'd Delight 
Bleſs the preceding Il inter, and the Nighr. 

XI. 

Man ought his future Happiue/ to fear, 

If he be always happy here. 

He wants the bleeding Mark of Grace, 


The Circumciſion of the eo en Race. 


It no one Part of him tupplies 
The Duty of a Sacrince, 
He is {we doubt) reierv d entire, - 
As a whole Vickiwn ior the Fire. 
Beſides, ev'n in this /#»rld below. 
To thoſe who never did i Fortune know, 
The Good does rat rus or th{pid grow, 
Conitd:r Man's woe Life, and you'll conteis, 
The ſharp Ingredient of ſome bal Succeſs, 


Is that which gives the Taffe to all his Happine 
But the true Azethod of Felicuy, 


Is when the worſt 

Of human Life is plac d the firſt, 

And when the Child's Correction proves to be 
The Cauſe of perfecting the Man. W 
Let our weak Days lead up the Van, 

Let the brave Second and Triarian Band 
Firm againſt all Impreſſion ſtand ; 
The firſt we may defeated ice ; 

The Virtue and the Force of theſe, are ſure of Victory. 

XII. 

Such are the Tears (great Charles) which now we ſe 
Begin their glorious March with Thee : 

Long may their March to Heav'n, and ſtill rriumphaur be. 
Now thou art gotten once before, 

11 Fortune never hall o ertate thee more. 


4 
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To ſee't again, and Pleaſure in it find, 

Caſt a diſdainful Look behind : 
Things which offend, when preſent, and afright, 
In Memory, well painted, move Delight. 

Enjoy then all thy Action now ; 

Thy Royal — came at laſt : 

Thy Martyrdom's already paſt, 

And different Crowns to both ye owe ; 
No Gold did e er the Kingly Temp/es bin, 

Than thine more zry'4, and more red. 
As a choice Medal for Heav'n's Treaſury, 


God did ſtamp firſt, upon one Side of hee, 


The Image of his ſuffering Humanity : 
On th'other Side, turn 


turn d now to Sight, does ſun 
The glorious Image of his Power Divine. 
XIII. 
So when the wiſeſt Poets ſeek, 
In all their livelieſt Colours, to ſet forth 
A Picture of Heroick Worth, | 
(The Pious Trojan, or the Prudent Greek) 
They chuſe ſome comely Prince of heavnly Birth, 
(No proud Gigantic Son of Earth, 
Wbo ſtrives t uſurp the Gods forbidden Seat) 
They feed him not with Nectar, and the Meat 
That cannot without Joy be eat; 


But in the Cold of Want, and Storms of adverſe Chanes, 


They harden his young Virtue by degrees 
The beauteous Drop firſt into Ice does freeze, 
And into fold Cryſtal next advance. 
His murder d Friends and Kindred he does ſee, 
Aud from his flee. 
Much is he zofs'd at Sea, and much at Land, 
Does long the Force of angry Gods withſtand. 
He does long Troubles and long Wars ſuſtain, 
Eer he his fatal Birth-right gain. 


With 


Rees 


With 
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With no leſs Time or Labour can 
Deſtn:y build up ſuch a Man, 
Who s with ſufficient Virtue fill'd, 
His ruin Country to rebuild. 
XIV. 
Nor, without Cauſe, are Arms from Heav'n 
To ſuch a Hero by the Poets giv'n. 
No human Metal is of Force t'oppoſe 
So many and fo violent Blows. 
Such was the Helmet, Breaſt-plate, Shield, 
Which Charles in all Attacks did wield : 
And all the Weapons Malice e er could try, 


"Of all the ſeveral Makes of wicked Policy, 


Againit this Armour ſtruck, but at the Stroke, 
Like Swords of Ice, in thouſand Pieces broke. 
To Angels and their Brethren Spirits above, 


No Show on Earth can ſure ſo pleaſant prove, 


As when they great Mi:fortunes ſec 
With Courage born, and Decency. 


So were they born, when Worcſ:r's diſmal Day 


Did all the Terrors of Slack Fare diſplay. 
So were they born, when no Diſguiſes Cloud 
His inward Na could ſhromd : 
And =_ of th' Ages whom juſt God did ſend 
| To guard him in his noble Flight, 
(A Troop of Angels did him then attend) 


Aſſur'd me in a Vifon th'other Night, 


That he, (and who could better judge than be ? ) 
Did then more Greatneß in him ſee, 
More Luſtre and more Majeſty, 


Than all his Coronation Pomp can ſhew to human Eye, 


XV. 
Him and his Royal Brothers when I ſaw, 
New Marks ot Honour and of Glory, 
From their Afronts and Sufferings draw, 
And look like Heav'nly Samts ev'n in their Purgatory, 


Me- 
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Methoughts I ſaw the three Fudean Youths, 
(Three unhurt Martyrs for the nobleſt Truths ) 
In the Chaldean Furnace walk ; 
How chearfully and unconcern'd they talk ! 
No Hair is ſing d, no ſmalleſt Beauty blaſted ; 
Like painted Lamps they ſhine unwaſted. 
The greedy Fire it ſelf dares not be fed 
With the bleſt Oil of an Anointed Head. 
The honourable Flame 
(Which rather Light we ought to name) 
Does, like a Glory compaſs them around, 
And their whole Bodies crown d. 
| What are thoſe Two Bright Creatures, which we ſee 
| Walk with the Royal Three 
In the fame Ordea! Fire, 
And mutual Foy: inſpire ? 
Sure they the beauteous Siſters are, 
Who whilſt they ſeek to bear their Share, 
Will ſuffer no Affiction to be there. 
Leſs Favour to thoſe Three of old was ſhown ; 
To ſolace with their Company 
The fery Tryals of Adrerſity, 
Two 4 join with theſe, the others had but One 
„ 
Come forth, come forth, ye Men of God belov'd, 
And tet the Pow'ry now of that Flame, 
Which againft you ſo impotent became, 
On all your Enemies be prov'd. 
Come, mighty Charles, Defire of Nations, come; 
Come, you triumphant Exile, home. 
He's come, he's ſafe at Shore; I hear the Noiſe 
Of a whole Land, which Joes at once rejoice, 
T hear th'united People's ſacred Voice. 
The Sea which circles us around, 
Ne er ſeat to Land ſo loud a Sound; 


The 


The 


With Mine all Rooms, with Wine the Conduits flow ; 
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The mighty Shout ſends to the Sea a Gale, 
And ſwells up ev'ry Sail; 
The Bells and Guns are ſcarcely heard at all; 
The Artificial Joys drown'd by the Natural. 
All England but one Bonfire ſeems to be, 
One Etna ſhooting Flames into the Sea. 


The Starry Worlds which ſhine'to us afar, 


Take our, at this time For a Star. 


And we, the Prieſts of a Portick Rage, 
Wonder that, in this Golden Age, 
The Rivers toe ſhould not do ſo. 
There is no Stoict ſure, who would not now 
Ev'n ſome Exceſs 2lew ; | 
And grant, tha: one wild Fit of chearful Folly, | W_ 
Should end our twenty Years of diſmal Molanche y, 1 
XVII. | 
Where's now the Royal Mother, where, 
To take her mighty Share 
In this ſo raviſhing Sight, 
And with the Part ſhe tates, to add to the Delight ? 
Ah! Why art chow not here, 
Thou awyays Beſt, and now the Happieſt Queen, 
To fee our Foy, and with new Foy be fees ? 


— _ —— —_ 7 —- —— 
— — * r 


'God has a bright Example made of Fs 


To ſhew that Woman-kind may be 


Above that Sex, which her Superior ſeems, 


In wiſely managing the wide Exrreams 

Of great Affliction, great Felicity. 

Hove well thoſe different Virtues thee become, 
Daughter of Triumphs, Wife of Martyrdom: ! 
Thy Princely Mind, with ſo much Courage, bore 
Afﬀfiiion, that it dares return no more; 


With fo much Goodneſs us d Felicity, 


That it cannot refrain from coming back to thee ; 
Tis come, and ſcen to Day, in all its Bravery. 6 
XVIII. Who's 
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XVIII. 

Who's that Heroick Perſon leads it on, 
And gives it, like 2 glorious Bride, 
(Richly adorn'd with Nupria! Pride) 
Into the Hands now of thy Son? 

'Tis the good General, the Man of Praiſe, 
Whom God at laſt in gracious Pity 
Did to th' ewrhralied Nation raile, 
Their great Zerubbabel to be, 

To looſe the Bonds of long Captivity, 

And to rebuild their Temple and their City. 

For ever bleſs d may he and his remam, 


Who, with a vaſt, though leſs-appearing Gain, 


Preterr's the /olid Great above the Vam, 
And te the World this Prizcely Truth has ſhown, 


That more tis to Reffore, than to Uſurp a Crown, 


Theu worthieſt Perſon of the Bri:1/h Sory, 

(Though tis not mall the Britiſh Glory) 
Did I not know my humble Verſe mult be 
Pur ill- proportion d to the Height of thee, 

Wos and the World ſhouid ſee, 
How much my Aſuſe, the Foe of Flattery, 
Does make true Praiſe her Labour and Dejign 3 
An Iliad or an Zxeid ſhould be thine. 

XIX. 

And ill ſnould we deſerve this happy Day, 

If no Acknowledgments we pay 

To you, great Patriots, of the Two 

Moſt truly Other Houſes now, 


Who have redeem'd from Hatred, and from Shame. 


A Parliament's once wenerable Name; 

And now the Title of a Howſe reſtore 

To that, which was but Slawughter-houſe before. 

If my Advice, ye Worthies, might be ta en, 
Wichin thoſe reverend Places, 
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Which now your living Preſence graces, | 
Your Marble-Sratues always ſhould remain, | 


| To keep alive your uſeful Memory, 


And to your Succeſſors th' Example be 
Of Truth, Religion, Reaſon, Loyalty. 
For though a firmly ſettled Peace J 
May ſhortly make your publick Labours ceaſe, * 
The grateful Nation will with Joy conſent, 
That in s Sen/e you ſhould be ſaid, 
(Tho' yet the Name ſounds with ſome Dread) [ 
To be the Long, the Endleſs Parliament. 0 


hs = ET —_— 


On the Queen's Repairing Somerſet- 
Flouſe. 


Hen God (the Cauſe to me and Men unknown) 
Forſook rhe Royal Houſes, and his Oven, 
And both abandon'd to the Common Foe ; 
How near to Ruin did my Glories go? 
Nothing remain'd t'adorn this Princely Place, 
Which covetous Hands could Take, or rude Defice 
In all my Rooms and Galleries I tound 
The richeſt Figures torn, and all around 
Diſmember'd Statues of great Heroes lay; 
Such Naſeby's Field ſeem'd on the fatal Dar 
And me, when nought for Robbery was left, 
They ſtary'd to Death; the gaſping Walls were cicrr, 
The Pillars ſunk, the Roofs above me wept, 
No Sign of Spring, or Joy, my Garden kept ; 
Nothing was feen which could content the Eve, 
Til Dead the impious Tyrant here did Ive. 
See how my Face is chang d, and what 1 . 
Since my true Miſtreſs, and now Foundrels, Cre. # 
Yor. II. H Ss "1 
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It does not fill her Bounty, to reſtore 1] 
Me as I was (nor was I ſmall) before. | 1 
She imitates the Kindneſs to her thown ; | | 7 
She does, like Heav'n, (which the dejected Throne X 
At once reſtores, fixes, and higher rears.) v 
Strengthen, Enlarge, Exalt what ſhe Repairs. \ 
And now I dare, (though proud I muſt not be, 1 

Whilſt my great Miſtreſs I fo humble fee, * 


In all her various Glories) now dare e 80 
Ev'n with the proudeſt Palaces compare a u 
My Beauty, and Convenience will (I'm ſurt) T 
So juſt a Boaſt with Modeſty endure. | A; 
And all muſt to me yield, when I (hall tell, | T 
How I am plac'd, and Who does in me dwe!!. Bc 
Before my Gate a Street's broad Channel goes, 13 
Which ſtill with Waves of crouding People flows, T] 
And ev'ry Day there pailes by my Side, Fi, 
Up to its Weſtern Reach, the Londen Tide, "3 Ar 
The Spring-Tides of the Term; my Front looks down De 
On all the Pride, and Buſineſs of the Town, | Bu 
My other Front (tor as in Kings we ſe 1 
The livelieſt Image of the Deity, ER 
We in their Houſes ſhould Heav'n's Likeneſs find, 3 "Ma 
Where nothing can be {aid to be Behind) WI 
My other Fair, and more Majeſtick Fore, | 
(Who can the Fair to more Advantage place?) An, 
For ever gazes on it {elf below, 3 
In the beſt Mirrour that the World can ſhow.” | me” 
And here, behold, in a long bending Row, | 17. 
How two joint Cities make one glorious Bow . | By « 
The Midit, the nobleſt Place, poſſeſs d by me; If a 
Beit to be {evn by all, and all O erſce. Ar 1 
Which Way {oe'er I turn my joyful Eye, | By 
Here the great Court, there the rich Town, I py; "OE; 
On either Side dweils Safety and Delight ; = 
Wed on the Left, and Fow'r upon the Flight. od 


T'aflure 


ure 
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T'aſſure yet my Defence, on either Hand, 
Like mighty Forts, in equal Diſtance ſtand, | 
Two of the belt and ſtatelieſt Piles, which c'er 
Man's lib'ral Piety of old did rear, 


| Where the two Princes of th' Apoſtles Band, 
My Neighbours and my Guards, watch and command, 


My warlike Guard ot Ships, which farther lye, 
Might be my Object too, were not the Eye 
Stopp'd by the Houſes of that wond'rous Street 
Which rides o'er the broad River, like a Fleet, 

The Stream's eternal Siege they fix d abide, 

And the ſwoln Stream's Auxiliary Tide, 

Though both their Ruin with joint Pow'r conſpæt. 
Both to out-brave, they nothing dread but Fire, 
And here my Thames, though it more gentle Lc 


Than any Flood, ſo {frer:grhen'd by che Sea, 


Finding by Art his natural Forces broke, 
And bearing, Captive-like, the Arched Yoke, 
Does roar, and foam, and rage at the Diſgrac:, 
But recompoſes ſtrait, and caims his Face, 

Is into Reverence and Submiſſion ſtrook, 

As ſoon as from afar he does but look 


Tow rds the White Palace, where that King does rei; 


Who hays his Laws and Bridges o'er the Main. 
Amidſt theſe louder Honours of my Seat, 


And two vaſt Cities, troubleſomely Great, 


in a large various Plain, the Country too 

Opens her gentler Bleſſings to my View ; 

In me the Active and the Quiet Mind, 

By different Ways, equal Content may find. 

If any prouder Vertuoſo's Senſe 

At that Part of my Proſpect take Offence, 

By which the meaner Cabanes are deſcry'd 

Of my Imperial River's humbler Side, 

If rhey call that a Blemiſh, let them know, 

Jod, and my God-like Miſtreſs, think not fo; = 
H 2 | Fo 


$44 Verſes written on ſeveral Occaſions. 


For the diſtreſs'd and the afflicted lye 
Moſt in their Care, and always in their Eye. 

And thou, fair River, who ſtill pay'ſt to me 
Juſt Homage, in thy Paſſage to the Sea, 
Take here this one Inſtruction as thou goeſt ; 
When thy mix'd Waves ſhall vitit ev'ry Coait, 
When round the World their Voyage they ſhall make, 
And back to thee tome ſecret Channels take, 
Ask them what nobler Sight they &er did mcet, 
Except thy mighty Valter's Sov'raign Fleet, 
Which now triumphant o'er the Main does ride, 
The Terror of all Lands, the Ocean's Pride. 

From hence his Kingdoms, happy now at laſt. 
(Happy, it Wiſe by their Misfortunes palt) 
From hence may Omens take of that Succeſs, 
Which both their future Wars and Peace ſhall bleſs; 
The Peaceful Mother on mild Thames does build, 
With her Son's Fabricks the rough Sea is fill d 


The COMPLAINT 


J. 
** a deep Viſion's intellectual Scene, 
Beneath a Bow'r for Surrow made, 
Th' uncomfortable Shade, 

Of the black Yew's unlucky Green, 
Mix'd with the mourning Wilow's careful Gius, 
Where reverend Cham cuts out his famous Way, 

The Melancholy Cowley lay : | 
And lo! a Mule appear d to his cloſed S ght, 
(The Muſes oft in Lands of Viiion play) 
Body d, array d, and ſeen, by an internal Legit, 
A Golden Harp, with Silver Strings ſhe bore, 
A wond'rous Hicroglyphick Robe ſhe wore, 


In 
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In which al! Colours, and all Figures were, 


That Nature or that Fancy can create, 


That Art can never 1mitate ; 
And with loote Pride it wanton'd in the Air. 
In ſuch a Dreſs, in ſuch a well-cloath'd Dream, 
She us'd, of old, near fair Iſmenus Stream, 
Pindar her Theban Favourite to meet; 


A Crown was on her Head, and Wings were on as Fern, 


IL 
She touch'd him with her Harp, and rais'd him from the 
The ſhnken Strings melodiouſly reſo und. rod; 


Art thou return d at laſt, faid fie, 

To this forſaken Place and me? 
Thou Prodigal, who didſt fo looſely waſte, 
Of all thy Youthful Years, the good Eſtate; 
Art thou return d, here to repent too late? 
And gather Husks of Learning up at laſt, 
Now the rich Harveſt- time of Life is paſt, 

And inter marches on fo faſt ? 
But, when I meant t adopt thee for my Son, 
And did as learn'd a Portion aſſign, 
As ever any of the mighty Nine 

Had to their deareſt Children done; 

When I reſolv'd rexalt thy' anointed Name, 
Among the Spiritual Lords of peaceful Fame ; 
Thou, Changling thou, bewitch'd with Noiſe and So, 
Wouldft into Courts and Cities from me go; 
Wouldſt tee the World abroad, and have a Share 
In all the Follies, and the Tumults there; 
Thou wouldit, forſooth, be ſomething in a State, 
And Buſineſs thou wouldt find, and would create 

Buiineſs ! the frivolous Pretence 
Of human Luſts, to ſhake off Innocence; 

Buſineſs ! the grave Impertinence 
Buſincſs ! the thing which I of all things hate, 
Bulineſs! the Contradiction of thy Fate. 


H 3 HI. G. 
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UI. 
Go, W caſt up thy Account, 
And fee to what amount 

Thy toolſh Gains, by quitting me : 
The Sale of Rnewiadge, Þ dame, and Liberty, 
The Fruits of thy uniearn'd Apoſtacy. 
Thou thought'ſt, if once the publick Storm were paſa 
All thy remaining Lite ſhould Sun-ſhine be : 
Bchold the publick Storm is ſpent at laſt, 
The Soveraign is to{3'd at Sea no more, 

And thou, with al the Noble Company, 
Art got ar laſt to Shore, 
But whilſt thy Felow-Voyagers I fee, 
All march'd up to poſſcis the promis d Land, 
Thou ſtill alone (alas) doſt gaping ſtand 
Upon the naked Bezch, upon the barren Sand. 
Iv. 

As a fair Meaning of the bleſſed Spring, 

After a tedious ſtormy Night ; 
Such was the giorious Entry of cur King, 
Enriching Moiiture dropp'd on ev'ry thing; 
Plenty he fow'd below, and caſt about him Light. 

But then (alas) to thee alone, 
One of old Gideon s Miracles was ſhown, 
For ev'ry Tree, and ev'ry Herb around, 

With Pearly Dew was crown'd, 
And upon all the quicken'd Ground 
The fruitful Seed of Heav'n did brooding Ive, 
And nothing but the Muſes Fleece was dry. 

I: did all other Threats ſurpaſs, 
When God to his own People fad, 
(The Men whom thro' long Wand'rings he had led} 
That he would give them ev'n a Heav'n of Braſs ; 
They look d up to that Heav'n in vain, 
That Bounteous Heav'n, which God did not reſtrain, 
Upon the moſt unjuſt to ſhine and rain. 


V. The 
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| V. | | 
The Rache!, for which twice ſeven Years and more, 
Thou didſt with Faith and Labour ſerve, 
And didſt (it Faith and Labour can) deſerve, 
Though ſhe contracted was to thee, 
Giv'n to another thou didſt ſee, 
Giv'n to another, who had ſtore 
O! fairer, and of richer Wives before, 
And not a Leah left, thy Recompence to be. 
Go on, twice ſev'n Years more, thy Fortune try. 
Twice even Years more, God in his Bounty may 
Give thee, to fing away 
Into the Court's deceitful Lottery. _ 
But think how likely tis, chat thoy 
With the dull Work of thy unweildy P.ough, 
Shouldſt in a hard and barren Seaſon thrive, 
Should!t even able be to live; 
Thou, to whoſe Share ſo little Bread did fall, 
In the miraculous Year, when Manna rain'd on all. 
: VI. 
Thus ſpake the Muſe, and ſpake it with a Smile, 
That ſeem'd at once to pity and revile. 
And to her thus, railing his thoughtful Head, 
The Melancholy Cowley ſaid : 
Ah wanton Foe, doſt thou upbraid 
The Ills which thou thy ſelf haſt made? 
When in the Cradle, Innocent I lay, 
Thou, wicked Spirit, ſtoleſt me away, 
And my abuſed Soul didſt bear 
Iuto thy new-tound Worlds, I know not where, 
Thy Golden Indies in the Air; 
And ever fince I ſtrive in vain 
My ravith'd Freedom to regain ; 
Still I rebel, ſtill thou doſt reign, 
Lo, ſtill in Verſe againſt thee I complain, 


H 4 There 
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There is a ſort of ſtubborn Weeds, 
Which, if the Earth but once, it ever breeds, 
No wholſome Herb can near them thrive, 
No uſctul Plant can keep alive: 
The ſooliſi Sports I did on thee beſtow, 
lake all my Art and Labour fruitleſs now ; 
V here once ſuch Fairies dance, no Graſs doth ever grow. 
VE. - 
When my new Mind had no Infuſion known, 
Thou gav'ſt ſo deep a Tincture of thine own, 
That ever ſince I vainly try 
To waſh away th' inherent Dye: 
Long Work perhaps may ſpoil thy Colours quite, 
But never will reduce the Native White: 
To all the Ports of Honour and of Gain, 
I often ſteer my Courſe in vain, 
Thy Gale comes croſs, and drives me back again. 
Thou flacken'ſt all my Nerves of Induſtry, 
By making them ſo oft to be 
The tinkling Strings of thy looſe Minſtrelſie. 
Woever this World's Happineſs would lee, 
Maſt as entirely caſt off thee, 
As they who only Heav'n delire, 
Do from the World retire. 
This was my Error, this my groſs Miſtake, 
My ſelf a Demy-Votary to make. 
Thus with Saphira, and her Husband's Fate, 
(A Fault which I, like them, am taught too late) 
For all that I gave up, I nothing gain, 
And periſh for the Part which I retain. 
VIII. 
Teach me not then, O thou fallacious Maſe, 
The Court, and better King t' accuſe; 
The Heaven under which I live is fair; 
The Fertile Soil will a full Harveſt bear; 


Thine, 
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Thine, thine is all the Barrenneſs; if thou 
Mak'ſt me fir ſtill and ſing, when I ſhould plough. 
When I but think, how many a tedious Year 
Our patient Sov'raign did attend 
His long Misfortunes fatal End; 
Tow chearfully, and how exempt ſrom Fear, 
On the Great Sov'raign's Will he did depend 
I ought to be accurs'd, if I refuſe 
To wait on his, O thou fallacious Mule ! 


Kings have long Hands they fay) and tho! I be 


So diſta: e, they may reach at length to me. 
However, of all Princes, thou 
Shouid(t not reproach Rewards, for being ſmall or flow ; 
Thou, who rewardeſt but with Popular Breath, 
And that too after Death. 


The Adventures of Five Hours. 


S when our Kings (Lords of the ipacious Main) 
X Take, in juſt Wars, a rich Plate Ficet of San; 
The rude unſhapen Ingots they reduce 
Into a Form of Beauty, and of Ute ; 
On which the Conqueror's Image now does ſhine, 
Not his whom it belong'd to in the Mine ; 
So in the mild Contentions of the Muſe 
(The War which Peace it ſelt loves and purſue:) 
So have you home to us in Triumph brought 
This Cargazon of Spain with Treaſures fraught, J 
You have not baſely gotten it by Stealth, 
Nor by Tranſlation borrow'd all its Wealth, 
But by a pow'rtul Spirit made it your own, 
Metal before, Money by you tis grown. 
Tis current now, by your adorning it 
With the fair Stamp of your Victorious Wit: 
HS Zur 


s 
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But though we praiſe this Voyage of your Mind, 
And though our ſelves enrich'd by it we find, | 
We're not contented yet, becauſe we know _ 
What greater Stores at home within it grow ; 
We've icen how well you foreign Ores refine, 
Produce the Gold of your own Nobler Mine. 

The World ſhall then our Native Plenty view. 

And fetch Materials for their Wit from you, 

They all ſhall watch the Travels of your Pen, 

And Spain on you ſhall make Repriſals then 


— _ — 
— 


On the Death of Mrs. KAT UA- 
King PulLieS. 


| T. 

"*Ruel Diſeaſe | Ah, couid it not {uflice, 

Thy old and conſtant Spight to exerciic 
Againſt the gentleſt and the faireſt Sex, 
Which till thy Depredations moſt do vex ? 

Where ſtill thy Malice, moſt of all, 

(Thy Malice or thy Luſt) does on the Faireſt fall, 
And in them, moſt afſault the faireſt Place, 
The Throne of Empreſs Beauty, ev'n the Face. 
There was enough of that here to aſſwage, 

(One would have thought) either thy Luſt or Rage; 
Was't not enough, when thou, profane Diſeaſe, 
Didſt on this Glorious Temple ſeize 

Was't not enough, like a wild Zealot, there, 

All the rich out ward Ornaments to tear, 

Deface the Innocent Pride of beauteous Images ? 
Was't not enough thus rudely to defile, 

3ux thou mult quite deſtroy the goodly Pile ? 
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And thy unbounded Sacrilege commit 

On th' inward Holieft Holy of her Wit ? 

Cruel Diſeaſe! There thou miſtook'ſt thy Power; 
No Mine of Death can that devour, 

On her embalmed Name it will abide 
An everlaſting Pyramide, 


o 

As high as Heav'n the Top, as Earth the Baſts vide. | 
3 

Al Ages paſt, a all Countries now k 
In various kinds ſuch equal Beauties ſhow, 
That ev'n Judge Paris would not know ' 

On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow, ; 
Though Goddeſſes to'his Sentence did ſubmit, 0 


Women and Lovers would appeal from it: 
Nor durſt he ſay, of all the Female Race, 
This is the Sovereign Face. 
And ſome (though theſe be of a kind that's rare, q 
That's much, ah, much lefs frequent than the Farr) — 
So e qually renown'd for Virtue are, 4 
That it che Mother ot the Gods might * 5 
When the beſt Woman for her Guide ſhe choſe. 5 
But it Apollo ſhould deſign 
A Woman Laureat to make, , 
Without Ditpute he would Ormda take, 
Though Sappho and the famous Nine | 
Stood by, and did repine. 
To be a Princeſs or a Queen 
great; but tis a Gieatneſs a ways ſeen ; 
The World did never but two Women know, 
Who, one by Fraud. th'other by Wit did riſe 
To the two Tops of Spiritual Dign'ities, 
One Female Pope of old, one Female Poet now. | | 
IIT. ; 
Ot Female Poets, who had Names of old, 
Nothing is ſhown, but only toil, 
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And all we hear of them, perhaps may be 
Male-Flatt'ry only, and Male-Poetry. 
Few Minutes did their Beauties Lightning waſte, 
The Thunder of their Voice did longer laſt, 
But that too ſoon was paſt. 
The certain Proofs of our Orinda's Wit, 
In ber own laſting Characters are writ, 
And they will long my Praiſe of them ſurvive, 
Though long perhaps too that may live. 
The Trade of Glory manag'd by the Pen, 
Though great it be, and every where is found, 
Does bring in but {mall Profit to us Men; 
Tis by the Number of the Sharers drown'd, 
Orinda on the Female Coaſts of Fame, 
Ingroſſes all the Goods of a Poetick Name. | 
She does no Partner with her ice, | : 
Does ail the Buſineſs rhere alone, which we 1 
Are terc'd to carry on by a whole Company. 
1 
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But Wits ike a Luxuriant Vine | ; 

Unleſs to Virtue's Prop it join, 

Firm and Erect towards Heav'n bound; 
Tho' it with beauteous Leaves and pleaſant Fruit be 
It lyes deform'd, and rotting on the Ground, (crown d, 

Now Shame and Blaſhes on us al, 

Who our own Sex {uperior call ! 

Orinda does our boaſting Sex out-do, 

Not in Wit only, but in Virtue too. , 
She does above our beſt Examples riſe, 
In hate of Vice, and {corn of Vanities. 

Never did Spirit of the Manly Make, 

And dipp'd all o'er in Learning's Sacred Lake, 

A Temper more Invulnerable take. 

No violent Paſſion could an Entrance find, 

into the tender Goodneſs of hes Mind; 


Through 
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Through Walls of Stone thoſe furious Bullets may 
Force their impetuous Way, 
When her ſoft Breaſt they hit, — and dead they lay. 


The Fame of Friendſhip, which {o long had told 
Ot three or four illuſtrious Names ot old, 
Till hoarſe and weary with the Tale ſhe grevy, 
Rejoices now t' have got a new, 
A new, and more ſurprizing Story, 
Of fair Leucaſia's and Orinda's Glory. 
As when a prudent Man does once perceive 
That in ſome Foreign Country he muſt live, 
The Language and the Manners he does ſtrive 
To underſtand and practiſe here, 
That he may come no Stranger there; 
So voc! Ormda did her ſelf prepare, 
In this much different Cime, for her Remove 
To the gad World of Poetry and Love. 


— —  —_— — 
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HYMN. To LIGHT. 
I, 


Finn of Chaos, who ſo fair didſt come 

From the old Negros darkſome Womb ! 

Which when it ſaw the lovely Child, 
The melancholly Maſs put on kind Looks, and {mil'd, 
II. 
Thou Tide of Glory, which no Reſt doſt know, 
But ever Ebb, and ever Flo] 
Thou golden Shower of a true ore! [Love 


Who does in thee deſcend, and Heav'n to Earth make 
III. Hal 
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III. 
Hail active Nature's watchful Life and Health 
Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth ! 
Hail to thy Husband Heat, and thee! he! 


Thou the World's beauteous Bride, the luſty Bridegroom 


IV. 
Say, from what Golden Quivers of the Sky 
Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? 
Swiftneſs and Power by Birth are thine : 
rrom thy great Sire they came, thy Sire the Word Divine, 
V. 
'Tis, I believe, th 5 Archery to ſhow, 
That fo much Coſt in Colours thou, 
And Skill in Painting doſt beſtow 
Upon thy ancient Arms, the gaudy Heav'nly Bove. 
VI. 
Swift as light Though:s their empty Career run, 
Thy Race is fini „d, when begun; 
Let a Poſt- Angel ſtart with thee, 
And thou the Goa! or Earth ſhait reach as ſoon as he. 
Vil. 
Thou in the Moon's bright Chariot proud and gay, 
Doſt thy bright Wood of Stars ſurvey ; 
And all the Year doth with thee bring 


A thouſand flowry Lights, thine own Nocturnal Spring 


VIII. 
Thou Scythhian- like doſt round thy Lands above 
The Sun's gilt Tent tor ever move, 
And ſtill as thou in Pomp doſt go, 
The ſhining Pageants of the World attend thy Shove. 
IX. 
Nor amidſt all theſe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
The humble Glow -Worms to adorn, 
And with thoſe living Spangles gild 


O Greatneſs without Pride !) the Bluſhes of the Field. 
X. Night, 
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X. 
Night, and her ugly Subjects, thou doſt fright, 
And Sleep, the lazy Owl of Night; 
Aſham' d and fearful to appear, miſphere 
They skreen their horrid Shapes, with the black He 
XI. | | 
With em there haſtes, and wildly takes ti Alarm, | 
Of painted Dreams, a buſie Swarm 3 | 
At the firit opening of thine Eye, | 
The various Cluſters break, the antick Atomes fly. 
III. 
The guilty Serpents, and obſcener Beaſts, 
Creep conſcious to their ſecret Reſts : 
Nature to thee does Reverence pay, 
{] Omens- and ill Sights removes out of thy wav. 
| XIII. 
At thy Appearance, Grief it ſelf is ſaid 
To \2ke his Wings, and rouze his Head; 
And Cloudy Care has often took 
A gentle beamy Smile, reflected trom thy Look. 
| XIV. 
At thy Appearance, Fear it ſelf grows bold; 
Thy Sun-{hine meits away his Cold: 
Encourag d at the Sight of thee, 
To the Check Colour comes, and Firmneſs to tlie Knee. 
| XV. | 
Zyen Luſt, the Maſter of a harden'd Face, 
Bluiſtes if thou be'ſt in the Place; 
To Darkneſs Curtains he retires, 
In Sympathizing Night he rolls his ſmoaky Fires. 
| XVI. 
When, Goddeſs, thou lift'ft up thy waken'd Head, 
Out of the Morning's Purple Bed, 
Thy Choir of Birds about thee play, 
. Aud all the joyful World ſalutes the riſing Day. 


t, : | XVII , The ; 
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XVII, 
The Ghoſts, and Monſter Spirits, that did preſume 
A Bodies Priv'lege to aſſume, 
Vaniſh again inviſibly, 
And Bodies gain again their Viſibility. 
.. | 
All the World's Bravery that delights our Eyes, 
Is but thy ſev'ral Liveries, 
Thou the rich Dye on them beſtowr'ſt, 
Thy nimble Pencil Paints this Landskip as thou go'tt. 
XIX. 
A Crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear'ſt ; 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear'it, 
The Virgin Lillies in their White, 
Are clad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Light, 
—_ 
The Violet, Spring's little Intant, ſtands, 
Girt in thy purple Swadling-Bands 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt Dote ; 
Thou cloath'ſt it in a gay and party-colour'd Coat. 
XXI. 
With Flame eondens d thou doſt rhe Jewels fix, 
And ſolid Colours in it mix 
Flora her ſelf, envies to ſee | 
Flowers faiter than her own, and durable as ſhe. 
XXII. 
Ah, Goddeſs ! would thou could'ſt thy Hand with-hold, 
And be leſs Liberal to Gold; 
Didſt thou leſs Value to it give, 


Of how much Care (alas) might ſt thou poor Man relieve! 


XXIII. 
To me the Sun is more delightful far, 
And all fair Days much fairer are; 
But few, ah wondrous few there be, 
Who do not Gold prefer, O Goddeſs, ev'n to thee. 


XXIV, Through 


ve! 
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XXIV. | 
Through the ſoft Ways of Heav'n, and Air, and Sex, 
Which open all their Pores to thee, 
Like a clear River thou doſt glide, rflide 
And with thy living Stream through the cloſe Channels 
XXV. 


But where firm Bodies thy free Courſe oppoſe, 
Gently thy Source the Land o'erflows ; 
Takes there Poſſeſſion, and does make, 


Of Colours mingled, Light, a thick and ſtanding Lake, 


XXVI. 
But the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day 
In th' Enpyræam Heav'n does ſtay; | 
Thy Rivers, Lakes, and Springs below, {flow. 
From thence took firſt their Riſe, thither at laſt muſt 


To the ROYAL SOCIETY. 


I. 

P the great and only Heir 

Of all that Human Knowledge, which has been 
Unfor feited Ly Man's rebellious Siu, 

Though full of Vears he do appear, 
(Philoſophy, I fay, and call it He, 
For whatſoe'er the Painter's Fancy be, 

It a Male-Virtue ſeems to me) 


Has ftill been kept in Nonage till of late, 


Nor manag d or enjoy'd his vaſt Eſtate : | 

Three or four thouſand Years, one would have thought, 

To Ripeneſs and Perfection might have brought 
A Science ſo well bred and nurſt, 

And of ſuch hopeful Parts too at the firſt. 

But, oh, the Guardians and the Tutors then, 

(Some negligent, and ſome ambitious Men) 


Would 
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Would nc'er conſent to ſet him free, 
Or his own Natural Powers to let him fee, 
Leſt that ſhould pur an end to their Authority. 
II. 
That his own Buſineſs he might quite forget, 
They 'amus'd him with the Sports of wanton Wit, 
With the Deſſerts of Poctry they fed him, 
— of ſolid Meats t'encreaſe his Force ; 
Inſtead of vigorous Exerciſe, they ied him 
Into the pleaſant Labyrinths of cver-frein Diſcourſe 
Inſtead of carrying him to ice 
The Riches which do hoorded for him ge. 
In Nature's endleſs Treaſury, 
They choſe his Eye to entertain 
(His curious but not covetous Eye) 
Wich painted Scenes, and Pageants of the Brain, 
Some few exalted Spirits this latter Age has ſhovrn, 
That labour'd to aſſert the Liberty 
{From Guardians, who were novr Uſurpers grow::) 
Of this old Minor ſtill, captiv'd Philoſophy ; 
But *twas Rebellion call'd, to fight 
For ſuch a long oppreſſed Right. 
Bacon at laſt, a mighty Man, aroſe, 
Whom a wiſe King and Nature choſe, 
Lord-Chancellor of both their Laws, 
And boldly undertook the injur d Pupi!'s Cauſe. 
III. | 
Authority, which did a Body boaſt, 
Though twas but Air od and ſtalk d about, 
Like ſome old Glant's more Gigantick Gholt, 
To terrifie the learned Rout 
With the plain Magick of true Reaſon's Light, 
He chac'd out of our Sight; 
Nor ſuffer d living Men to be miſ-led 
By the vain Shadows of the Dead:  [fled. 
Ta Grayes, from whence it roſe, the conquer'd Phantom 


tom 
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He broke that Monſtrous God which ſtood 
in midſt of th' Orchard, and the whole did claim. 

Which with a uſeleſs Sithe of Wood, 

And ſomething eile not worth a Name, 

(Both vaſt for ſhew, yet neither fit 

Or to Defend, or to Beget; 

Ridiculous and ſenie.cts Terrors!) made 


Children and ſuperſtitious Men afraid. 


The Orchard's open now, and free; 

Bacon has broke that Scar-Crow Deity 
Come, enter, all that will, 

Behold the ripen d Fruit, come gather now your Fil, 
Yet ſtill, methinks, we fain would be 
Catching at the forbidden Tree, 

We would be like the Deity. 

When Truth and Falſhood, Good and Evil, we 

Without the Senſes Aid within our ſelves would ſee ; 
For 'tis God only who can find | 
All Nature in his Mind. 

IV. 

From Words, which are but Pictures of the Thought, 

(Though we our Thoughts from them perverſly drew) 

To Things, the Mind's right Object, he it brought, 

Like fooliſh Birds to painted Grapes we flew; 

He ſought and gather'd for our uſe the True ; 

And when on heaps the choſen Bunches lay, 

He preſs'd them wiſely the Mechanick way, 

Till all their Juice did in one Veilel join, 

Ferment into a Nouriſhment Divine, 

The thirſty Soul's refreſhing Wine. 

Who to the Life an exact Piece would make, 

Muſt not from other's Work a Copy take; 
No, not from Rebens or Vandyke 'Y 

Much leis content himſelf to make it like 


Th' Ideas and the Images which lye 


In his own Fancy, or his Memory. 
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No, he before his Sight muſt place 
The natural and living Face ; 
The real Object muſt command 
Each judgment of his Eye, and Motion of his Hand. 
V 


From theſe and all long Errors of the Way, 
In which our wandring Predeceſſors went, 
And like th' old Hebrews many Years did ſtray, 
In Defarts but of ſmall Extent, 
Bacon, like Moſes, led us foith at laſt, 
The barren Wilderneſs he paſt, 
Did on the very Border ſtand 
Of the bleſs'd promis'd Land. 
And from the Mountains Top of his exalted Wit, 
Saw it himſelf, and ſhew'd us it. 
But Life did never to one Man allow 
Time to diſcover Worlds, and conquer too; 
Nor can fo ſtort a Line ſufficient be 
To fathom the vaſt Depths of Nature's Sea 
The Work he did we ought t' admire, 
And were unjuſt if we ſhould more require 
rom his few Years, divided twixt th' Exceſs 
Of low Affliction, and high Happineſs. 
For who on things remote can fix his Sight, 
That's always in a Triumph, or a Fight ? 
VI. 


From you, great Champions, we expect to get 

Theſe ſpacious Countries but diſcover'd yet 

Countries where yet inſtead of Nature, we 

Her Images and Idols worſhipp'd fee : 

Theſe large and wealthy Regions to ſubdue, 

Theugh Learning has whole Armies at Command, 
Quarter'd — 2 in every Land, 

A better Troop ſhe ne'er together drew. 
Methinks, like Gideon's little Band, 


God 


To 
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God with Deſign has pickt out you, 
To do theſe noble Wonders by a 
When the whole Hoſt he faw, They are (fad he) 
Too many to o'ercome for me ; 
And now he chuſes out his Men 
Much in the Way that he did then 
Not thoſe many, whom he found 
Idlely extended on the Ground, - 
To drink, with their dejected Head, 
The Stream, juſt ſo as by their Mouths it fled : 
No, but thoſe few who took the Waters up, 
And made of their latorious Hands the Cup. 
VII. 
Thus yeu prepar'd ; and in the glorious Fight 
Their wondrous Pattern too you take : 
Their old and empty Pitchers firſt they brake, 
And with their Hands then lifted up the Light 
Iv ! Sound too the Trumpets here 
Already your victorious Lights appear ; 
New Scenes of Heav'n already we eſpy, 
And Crouds of golden Worlds on high ; 
Which from the ſpacious Plains of Earth and Sea, 
Could never yet diſcover d be 
By Sailers or —— watchful Eye. 
Nature's great Works no Diſtance can obſcure, 
No Sra2/nels her near Objects can ſecure, 
You've taught the curious Sight to preſs 
Into the privateſt Receſs 
Of her imrerceptible Littleneſs. | 
You've learn'd to read her ſmalleſt Hand, 
And we. begun her deepeſt Senſe to underſtand 
VIII. 
Michicf and true Diſhonour fall on thoſe, 
ho would to Laughter or to Scorn expoſe 
So Virtue us and ſo noble a Deſign, | 
50 Human tor its Uſe, for Knowledge ſo Divine. 


The 
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The things which theſe proud Men deſpiſe, and call 
Impertinent, and vain, and ſmall, 
Thoſe ſmalleſt things of Nature let me know, 
Rather than all their greateſt Actions do. 
Whoever would depoſed Truth advance 
Into the Throne uſurp'd from it, 
Muſt feel at firſt the Blows of Ignorance. 
And the ſharp Points of envious Wit. 
So when, by various Turns of the Celeſtial! P nes, 
la many thouſand Years, 
A Star, ſo long unknown, appears, 
Tho Heav'n it {e:? more beauteous by it gro, 
It troubles and alarms the World below, 
Does to the Wiſe 2 Star, to Fools a Meteor ſhory, 
IX. 
With Courage and Succeſs you the hold Work begin, 
Your Cradle has not idle been 
None e er but Hercules and you could be 
At five Years Age worthy a Hiſtory. 
And ne er did Fortune better yet 
Th Hiſtorian to the S vy fit: 
As you from all old Errors free 
And purge the Body of Phil ophy; 
So fromm all Modern Fo lies he 
Has vindicated Eloquence and Wit. 
His candid Stile like a clean Stream does ſlide, 
And his bright Fancy all the way 
Does, like the Sun-ſhine, in it play ; 
Tr does like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, glide, 
Where the God does not rudely overturn, 
But gently pour the Cryſtal Urn, 
And with judicious Hand does the whole Current * 
T has all the Beauties Nature can impart, 
— bone Without the Paint of Art, 
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Upon the Chair made out of Sir Fran- 
cis Drake's Ship, preſented to the 
"Univerſity Library in Oxford, by 
John Davis of Deptford, E/q; 


T® this great Ship, which round the Globe has run, 
And match'd in Race the Chariot of the Sun, 
This Pyr hagorean Ship (for it may claim, 

Without Preſumption, fo deſerv'd a Name, 

By Knowledge once, and Transformation now) 

In her new Shape this ſacred Port allow). 

Drake and his Ship could not have wiſh'd from Fate. 
A more bleis'd Station, or more bleſs d Eſtate. 

For lo! a Seat of endleſs Reſt is giv'n. 

To her in Oxford, and to him in Ileav'n. 
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PROPOSITION 
For the Advancement of 


Experimental Philoſophy. 
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Te COLLE GE. 


HAT the Philoſorhical College be ſitu- 


(ANT 0 


— 


Fa: three Miles of London, and, if it be poſſible 
do find that Convenience, upon the Side 
E / of the River, or very near it. 
= That the Revenue of this College a- 
mount to four thouſand Pounds a Year. 
That the Company received into it be as follows. 


F x. Twenty Philoſophers or Profeſſors. 2. Sixteen 


young Scholars, Servants to the Profeſſors. 3. A 
Chaplain. 4. A Baily for the Revenue. 5. A Man- 
ciple or Purveyor for the Provitions of the Houſe. 


6. Two Gardeners. 7. A Maſter-Cook. 8. An Un- 
der-Cook. 9. A Butler. 10. An Under-Butler. 11. A 
Chirurgeon, 12, Two Lungs, or r Chy mical Servants. 


13. A 


JÞ 175 ated within one, two, or (at fartheſt) 
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13. A Library keeper, who is likewiſe to be Apotheca- 
ry, Druggiſt, and Keeper of Inſtruments, Engines, gc. 
14. An Officer to feed and take Care of all Bealts, 
Fowl, c. kept by the College. 15. A Groom of 
the Stable. 16. A Meflenger to {end up and down for 
all Uſes of the College. 17. Four od Women to tend 
the Chambers, keep the Houle clean, and ſuch like Ser- 
vices. 

That the annual Allow:nce for this Company be as 
falows. 1. To every Profeſſor, and to the Chaplain, 
one hundred and twenty Pounds. 2. To the ſixteen 
Scholars twenty Pounds a piece, ten Pounds for their 
Diet. and ten Pounds for their Entertainment. 3. To 
the Baily thirty Pounds, belides Allowance for his Jour- 
neys. 4. To the Purveyor or Manciple, thirty Pounds. 
5. To each of the Gardeners, twenty Pounds. 6. To 


the Maſter-Cook, twenty Pounds. 7. To the Uuder- 


Cook, four Pounds. 8. To the Butler, ten Pounds. 
9. To the Under-Butler, four Pounds. to. To the Chi- 
rurgeon, thirty Pounds. 11. To the Library-keeper, 
thirty Pounds. 12. To each ot the Lungs, twelve 
Pounds. 13. To the Keeper of me Deals, tix Pounds. 
14. To the Groom, five Pounds. To the Meſſen- 
ger, twelve Pounds. 16. To the ts neceſſary Wo- 
men, ten Pounds, For the Manciples Table at which 
ail the Servants of the Houſe are to cat, except the 
Scholars, an handred and ſixty Pounds. For three Horſes 
tor the Service of the College, thirty Pounds. 

All which amounts to three thouſand two hundred 
eighty five Pounds. So that there remains for kcep- 
ing of the Houſe and Gardens, and Operatories, and 


| Inftruments, and Animals, and Experiments of all ſorts, 
and all other Expences, ſeven hundred and fifteen 


Pounds. 
Which were a very inconſiderable Sum for the great 


Uſes to which it is deſign d, but that I conceive the 
Vo I. II. | I Iudu- 
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Jaduſtry of ihe College will in a ſhort time ſo enrich 1t 
ſel f, as to get a far better Stock for the Advance and 
Enlargement of the Work, when once it is begun; 
neither is the Continuance of particular Mens Libera- 
lity to be deſpaired gf, when it ſhail be encourag'd by 
the Sight of that publick Benefit which will accrue to 
ail Mankind, and chiefly to our Nation, by this Foun- 
dation. Something likewite will arite from Leaies, and 
other Caſualties ; that nothing of which may be di- 
verted to the private Gain of the Profeſſors, or any o- 
ther Uſe beſides that of the Search of Nature, and by 
it the general Good of the World ; and that Care may 
be taken for the certain Pei tormance of a Things or- 
dained by the Inſtitution, as lkewiſe for the Prote- 
ction and Encouragement of the Company, it is pro- 
poſe : 

That ſome Perſon of Eminent Quality, a Lover of 
ſolid Learning, and no Stranger in it, be choſen Chan- 
cellor or Preizdent of the Col Lge, and that eight Gover- 


nors more, Men quaiity'd in the like manner 


mer, be join- 
cd with him, two of which all year iy be appointed 


Viſiters of the College, and receive an exact Account 
of all Expences, even to the ſinalleft, and of the true 
Eſtate of the Pablick Treaſure, under the Hands and 
Oaths of the Piofeiſors Reſident. 

That the Choice of the Proteſſors, & in any Vacancy, 
belong to the Chancellor and the Governors; but that 
the Protcilors ho are likelieſt to know what Men of 
the Nation are moſt proper for the Duties of their So- 


ey) ducct their Choice, by recommending two or 


three Perſons to them at every ien. And that if a- 
nv lerrned Perſon Within His Maj 1 Dominions di:- 
co ©: eminently improve aay ufetul Kind of Know- 
eig, 5 ma upon that ound, for his Reward, and 


the Ecorazement of ©: — be preterr'd, it he pre- 
tend to the Pace, befor: any body clic. 


That 


R 
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That the Governors have Power to turn out any 
Profeſſor, who ſhall be proved to be either ſcandalous 
or unprofitable to the Society. 

That the College be built after this, or ſome _=_ 
manner: That it conſiſt of three fair Quadran 
Courts, and three large Grounds, enclos'd with 
Walls behind them. That the firſt Court be built wh 
1 fair Cloyſter, and the Profeſſors Lodgings, or rather 
litrle Houſes, four on each Side, at ſome Diſtance from 
one another, and with little Gardens behind them, juſt 
alter the manner of the Chartrenx beyond Sea. That 
the inſide of the Cloyſter be lin'd with a Gravel-walk, 
and that Walk with a Row of Trees, and that in the 
middle there be a Parterre-of Flowers, and a Fountain, 

That the ſecond Quadrangle juſt behind the firſt, be 
ſo contriv'd, as to contain theſe Parts. 1. A Chappel. 
2. A Hall, with two long Tables on each Side, for the 
Scholars and Officers of the Houle to cat at, and with 
a Pulpit and Forms at the End for the publick Lectures. 

A large and pleaſant Dining-Room within the Hai! 
15 che Profeſſors to cat in, and to hold their Aflemblies and 
Conferences. 4. A publick School houſe. 5. A Library. 6. 
A Gallery to walk in, adorn'd with the Pictures or Sta- 
tues of all the Inventers of any thing uſeful to Human 
Lite; as Priming, Guns, America, &c. and ot late in 
Anatomy, the Circulation of the Blood, the Milky 
Veins, and ſuch like Diſcoveries in any Art, with ſhort 
E.ogies under the Portraitures : As hkewue the Figures 
of all ſorts of Creatures, and the ſtuff * Skins of as 
many ſtrange Animals as can be gotten. 7. An Anato- 
my Chamber adorned with Skeleions a7 Anatomical 
Pictures, and prepar'd with all Convemences for Dit- 
ſection. 8. A Chamber for all manner of Drugs, and 
Apothecaries Materials. 9, A Mathematical Chamber 
furniſh'd with all Sorts of Mathematical Inſtruments, 
being an Appendix to the Library, 10. Lodgings for 
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the Chaplain, Chirurgeon, Library-Kceper and Purvey- 
or, near the Chappel, Anato: uy Chamber, Library and 
Hall. 


That the third Court be on one Side of theſe, very 


large, but meanly buiit, being detigned only for Ute | 


and not for Beauty too, as the oihcrs. That it contain 
the Kitchen, Butteries, Brew-hovie, Bake-houſe, Dairy, 
Landry, Stables, c. and eſpecially great Laboratories 
ror Chymical Operations, and Lodging tor the Under- 
| Servants. 

That behind the ſecond Court be placed the Garden, 
containing all forts of Plants that our Soil will bear, 
and at the End a little Houie of Picaſaie, a Lodge for 
tne Gardener, and a Grove of Ticcs cut out into 
Walks. 

That the ** encloſcd Ground be a Garden, de- 


ſtiud only to the Tryal of all manner of Experiments . 


concerning Plants, as their Melioration, Acceleration, 


Retardation, Conſervat ion, Compoiition, Tranſmuta- 


tion, Coloration, or whatioever elſe can be produced 
by Art, either for Uſe or Curiolity ; with a Lodge in it 
tor the Gardener. 

That the thud Ground be employ'd in convenient 
Receptacles for al ſorts of Cicatures which the Pro- 


feiois thall judge neceſſary for their more exact Search 


into the 1 of Animals, and the Improvement ot 
their Ules 
That "cy be like .ziſe built in Gn place of the 
College, where it may ſerve moſt for Ornament of the 
whole, a very high Tower for Obſervation of Ccleſtia! 
Bod'es, ado: ned with all forts of Dials and ſuch like 
Cut iolities, and that there be very deep Vaults under 
Ground for Experiments mott proper to ſuch Places, 
wh ch wil be undoubtedly very many. 
Much might be added, but truly I am afraid this 15 
.00 much al. cady for the Charity or Generoſity of this 
Age 


| 
, 
# 
. 
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Age to extend to; and we do not deſign this after the 

Model of Solomon's Houſe in my Lord Bacon (which is 
a Project for Experiments that can never be Experi- 
mented) but propoſe it within ſuch Bounds of Expence 
as have often been exceeded by the Buildings of private 


Citizens. 


07 the Profeſſ ors, $ W Chap- 
lain, and other Officers. 


* AT of the twenty Profeſſors, four be always 
travelling beyond Seas, and ſixteen always Reit- 
dent, unleſs Se Permiſſion upon extraordinary Occaſions; 
and every one ſo abſent, leaving a Deputy behind hinx 
to ſupply his Duties. f 
That the four Profeſſors Itinerant be aſſigned to the 
four Parts of the World, Europe, Aſa, Africa, Ameri- 
ca, there to reſide three Years at leaſt, and to give a 
conftint Account of all things that belong to the Lear- 
ning, and eſpecially Natural Experimental P hiloſophy of 
thoſe Parts. 
That the Expence of all Diſpatches, and all Books, 


Fimples, Animals, Stones. Metals, Minerals, c. and 
all Curioſities whatſoever, Natural or Artificial, ſent by 


them to the College, ſhall be defray'd out of the Trea- 
fury, and an additional Allowance (above the 120 / ) 
made to them as ſoon as the College's Revenue ſha!l be 
improved. 

That at their going abroad they ſhall take a foiemn 
Oath never to write any thing to the College, but what 
after very diligent Examination they ſhall fully believe 
to be true, and to confeſs and recant it as ſoon as they 
find themſelves in an Error. 
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That the ſixteen Profeſſors Reſident ſhall be bound 
to ſtudy and teach all forts of Natural Experimental 
Philoſophy, to conſiſt of the Mathematicks, Mecha- 
nicks, Medicine, Anatomy, Chymiſtry, the Hiſtory of 


Animals, Piants, Minerals, Elements, Cc. Agriculture, 


Architecture, Art Muitary, Navigation, Gardening : 
The Myſtery of all Trades and Impovement of them; 
the Facture of all Merchandizes, all Natural Magick or 
Divination; and briefly all things contained in the Ca- 
talogue of Natural Hiſtories annex d to my Lord Ba- 
con's Organon. 

That once a Day from Eafter till Michae/mas, and 


twice a Week from Michaelmas to Erfter, at the Hours 


in the Afternoon moſt convenient for Auditors from 
London, according to the time of the Year, there ſhall 
be a Lecture read in the Hall, upon ſuch Parts of Na- 
tural Experimental Philoſophy, as the Profeſſors ſha!l 
agree on among themſelves, and as each of them ſtall 
be able to perform uſefully and honourably. 

That two of the Profeſſors by daily, weekly, or 
monthly turns ſhall teach the Publick Schools, accor- 
ding to the Rules hereafter preſcrid'd. 

That all the Profeſſors ſhall be equal in all Reſpects 
(except Precedency, choice of Lodging, and ſuch like 
Privileges, which fhall belong to Seniority in the Col- 
lege) and that ali ſhall be Maſters and Treaſurers by an- 
nual Turns, which two Officers for the Time being 
ſhall take place of all the ret, and ſhall be Arôitri dun- 


rum AMlenſarum. 


That the Maſter ſhall command all the Officers of 


the College, appoint Aſſemblies or Conferences upon 
occalion, and prelide in them with a double Voice, and 
in his Abſence the Treaſurer, whoſe Bulinefs is to re- 
ceive and disburſe all Monies by the Maſter's Order in 


Writing, (if it be an extraordinary) after Conſent of 


the other Profciiors, 
That 
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That all the Profe ſſors ſhall ſup rogether in the Par- 
our within the Hall every Night, and ſhall dine there 
twice a Week (to wit, Sundays and Thwrſdays) at two 
round Tables for the convenience of Diſcourſe, which 
{all be for the moſt part of ſuch Matters as may im- 
prove their Studies and Profeſſions, and to U them 
from falling into looſe or unprofitable Talk fiall be rhe 
Duty of the two Arbitri Menſarum, who may Uke- 
wile command any of the Servant-Scho!ars to read to 
them what he ſhall think fit, whilſt they are at Table: 
That it ſhall belong likewiſe to the Arbitri Aſenſcrum 
only, to invite Strangers, which they ſhall rarely do, 
unlelz they be Men of Learning or great Parts, and 
ſnall not invite above two at a time to one Table; no- 
thing being more vain and unfruitful than numerous 
Meetings of Acquaintance. 

That the Profeſſors Reſident ſhall allow the College 
twenty Pounds a Year for their Diet, whether they 
continue there all the time or not. 

That they ſhall have once a Week an Aſſembly or 
Conference concerning the Affairs of the Co.lege, and 
the Progreſs of their Experimental Philoſophy. 

That if any one find out any thing witch he con- 
ceives to be ot Conſequence, be ſhall communicate it 
to the Aſlemoly to be examined, experimented, ap- 
prov'd or rejected. 

That if any one be Author of an Invention that may 
bring in Profit, the third Part of it ſhail belong to the 
Inventor, and the two other to the Society; and be- 
ſides, if the thing be very conſiderable, his Statue or 
Picture with an Elogy under it, ſhall be placed in the 
Gallery, and made a Deniſon of that Corporation of 
famous Men. 

That all the Profeſſors ſhall be always aſſigned to 
ſome particular Inquiſition (beſides the or dinary Courſe. 


of their Studies) of which they ſhall give an account 


1s. to 
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to the Aſſembly, ſo that by this means there may be ” 


every Day fome Operation or other made in all the 
Arts, as Chymiitry, Anatomy, Mechanicks, and the 
ine, and that the College ſha!: funiſh for the Charge 
of the Operation. 


Thar there ſhall be kept a Regiſter under Lock and 


Key, and not to be ſeen but by the Profeſſors, of all the 
Experiments that ſucceed, figned by the Perſons who 
made the Tryal. 

That the popular and received Errors in Experimen- 
tal Philoſophy (with which, like Weeds in a neglected 
Garden, it is now almoſt all oyer-grown) ſhall be evin- 
ced by tryal, and taken notice of in the publick Lectures, 
that they may no longer abuſe the Credulous, and 
beget new ones by Conſequence or Similitude. 

That every third Year (after the full Settlement of 
the Foundation) the College ſrall give an Account in 
Print, in proper and ancient Latin, of the Fruits cf 
their triennial Induſtry. 

That every Profeſſor Reſident ſhall have his Scholar 
to wait upon him in his Chamber and at Table, whom 
he ſhall be oblig'd to breed up in Natural Philofophy, 
and render an Account of his Progreſs to the Aſſembly, 
from whoſe Election he recciv'd him, and therefore is 
re{punſible to it, both for the Care of his Education, 
and the juſt and civil Uſage of him. 

That that Scholar ſi all underſtand Latin very woll, 
and be moderately initiated in the Greek, before he be 


capable of being choſen into the Service, and that he 


ſhali not remain in it above ſeven Years. 


That his Lodging ſhall be with the Profeſſor whom 
he ſerves. 


That no Profeſſor ſhall be a married Man, or a Di- 
vine, or Lawyer in Practice, only Phyſick he may ke 
alow'd to preſcribe, becauſe the Study of that Art is a 


great part of the Duty of his Place, and the Duty of 


that 


Of the Profeſſors, &c. 573 
that is ſo great, that it will not ſuffer him to loſe much 
time in mercenary Practice. 

That the Profeſſors ſhall, in the College, wear the 


Habit of ordinary Maſters of Art in the Univerſities, ar 
of Doctors, if any of them be ſo. 


That they ſhall all keep an inviolable and exemplary 


; Friendſhip with one another, and that the Aſſembly 


ſhall lay a conſiderable pecuniary Mul& upon any one 
who ſhall be proved to have enter d fo far into a Quarrel 
as to give uncivil Language to his Brother-Profeſſor; 
and that the Perſeverance in any Enmity ſhall be p<nithed 
by the Governors with Expullion. 

That the Chaplain ſhall eat at the Maſter's Tab'e, 
(paying his twenty Pound a Year as the others do) and 
that he ſhall read Prayers once a Day at leaſt, a little be- 
fore Supper-time ; that he ſhall Preach in the Chappel 
every Sunday Morning, and. Catechize in the Afternoon 
the Schoiars and Schoo!-boys ; that he ſhall every Month 


adminiſter the Holy Sacrament; that he ſhall not trou- 


ble himſelf and his Auditors with the Controverſies ot 
Divinity, but only Teach God in his. juſt Command- 
ments, and in his wonderful Works. 
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HAT the School may be built fo as to contain 
about two hundred Boys. 

That it be divided into four Claſſes, not as others 
are ordinari!y into {ix or ſeven, becauſe we ſuppoſe that 
the Children {ent hither to be initiated in Things as well 
as Words, ought to have paſs'd the two or three firſt, 


and to have attained the Age of about thirteen Years, 
being already well advanc'd in the Latin Grammar, 


and ſome Authors. 
„ That. 
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That none, though never fo rich, ſhall pay any thing 
for their teaching; and that if any Proteſſor ſhall be 
convicted to have taken any Money in Conſideration 
of his Pains in the School, he ſhall be expell'd with Ig- 
nominy by the Governors; but if any Perſons of great 
Eſtate and Quality, finding their Sons much better Pro- 
ficients in Learning here, than Boys of the ſame Age 
commonly are at other Schools, ſhall not think fit to 
receive an Obligation of ſo near Concernment without 
returning fome Marks of Acknowledgment, they may, 
if they pleaſe (for nothing is to be demanded) beſtow 
ſome little Rarity or Curioſity upon the Society in Re- 
compence of their Trouble. 

And becauſe it is deplorable to confider the Los 
which Children make of their Time at moſt Schools, 


employing, or rather caſting away ſix or feven Years | 


in the learning of Words only, and that too very im- 
perfectly : 

That a Method be here eſtabliſh'd for the infuſing 
Knowledge and Language at the fame time into them; 
and that this may be their Apprenticeſhip in Natural 
Philoſophy. This we conceive may be done, by breed- 
ing them up in Authors, or Pieces of Authors, who 
treat of ſome Parts of Nature, and who may be under- 
ſtood with as much Eaſe and Pleaſure, as thoſe which 
are commonly taught; ſuch are in Latin Varro, Cato, 
Columella, Pliny, Part of Celſus, and of Seneca, Cicero 
de Divinatione, de Natura Deorum, and ſeveral ſcatter d 


Pieces, Virgil's Georgicks, Grotius, Nemeſranus, Manilins ; 


and becauſe the Truth is, we want good Poets (I mean, 
| we have but few) who have purpoſely treated of ſolid 
and learned, that 15, Natural Matters (the moſt Part in- 
dulging to the Weakneſs of the World, and feeding it 


either with the Follics of Love, or with the Fables of 


Gods and Heroes) we conceive that one Book ought to 
be compil'd of all the ſcatter'd little Parcels among the 
* 
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ancient Poets, that might ſerve for theAdvancement of 
Natural Science, and which would make no {mall or 
unuſeful or unpleaſant Volume. To this we would have 
added the Morals and Rhetoricks of Cicero, and the In- 
ſtitutions of Quintilian; and for the Comcedians, from 
whom almoſt all that neceſſary Part of common Diſ- 
courſe, and all the moſt intimate Proprieties of the Lan- 
guage are drawn, we conceive the Boys may be made 
Matters of them, as a Part ct their Recreation and not 
of their Task, if once a Month, or at leaſt once in 
two, they act one of Terences Comedies, and after- 
wards (the moſt advanc'd) ſome of Plautus's; and this 


is, for many Reaſons, one of the beſt Exerciſes they 


can be enjoin'd, and moſt innocent Pleaſures they can 
be allow'd. As for the Greek Authors, they may ſtudy 
Nicander, Oppianus (whom Scaliger does not doubt to 
prefer above Homer himſelf, and place next to his ado- 
red Firgil) Aristotle's Hiſtory of Animals, and other Parts, 
Theophraſtes and Dio/coriles of Plants, and a (olle on 
niade ou: of ſeveral both Poets, and other Grecium \Wri- 
ters. For the Morals and Rhetorick Arifot/e mov ſut- 
fice, or Hermogenes and Longines be added for tae lat- 

ter; w th the Hiſtory of Animals, they ſhould be ſhew'd 
Ae as a Divertiſement, and made to know the 
| 12urcs, and Natures of thoſe: Creatures which are not 
common among us, diſabuſing them at the fame time 
of thoſe Errors, which are univerſaily admitted con- 
cerning many. The ſame Method ſhould be us'd to 
make them acquainted with all Plants; and to this muſt 


be added a little of the ancient and modern Geography, 


the underſtanding of the Globes, and the Principles of 
Geometry, and Aſtronomy. They ſhould likewiſe uſe 
to declaim in Latin and Engliſh, as the Roman: did in 
Greek and Latin; and in all this Travel be rather led on. 


by Familiarity, Encouragement, and Emulation, than 


driven by Severity, Puniſhment, and Terror. Upon 
Feiti. 
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Feſtivals and Play- times they ſhould exerciſe themſelves 
in the Fields by Riding, Leaping, Fencing, Muſtering 
and Training after the manner of Soldiers, c. And 
to prevent all Dangers, and all Diſorder, there ſhould al- 
ways be two of the Scholars with them to be as Wit- 
neſſes and Directors of their Actions; In foul Weather 
it would not be amiſs for them to learn to Dance, that 
is, to learn juſt ſo much (tor all beyond is ſuperfluous, 
if not worſe) as may give them a gracetul Comport- 
ment of their Bodies. 

Upon Sundays, and all Days of Devotion, they are 
to be a Part of the Chaplain's Province. 

That for all theſe Ends the College fo order it, as 
that there may be ſame convenient and pleaſant Houics 
thereabouts, kept by Religious, Diſcreet, and Careful 
Perſons, for the lodging and boarding of young 
Scholars, that they have a conſtant Eye over chern, 
to ſce they be bred up there Piouſly, Cleanly, and 
Pleatifully, according to the Proportion of their Parents 


Expences. 


And that the College, when it ſhall pleaſe God either 


by their own Induſtry and Succeſs, or by the Benevo- 
lence of Patrons, to enrich them fo far, as that it may 


come to their Turn and Duty to be charitable to others, 


ſpall a: their own Charges ere& and maintain ſome 
Houſe or Houſes for the Entertainment of ſuch poor 
Mens Sons, whoſe good Natural Parts may promiie 
either Uſe or Ornament to the Common-wealth, durin g 
the time of their Abode at School, and ſhall take Care 
that it ſhall be done with rhe ſame Conveniences as are 


enjoy'd even by rich Mens Children (though they 


maintain the fewer for that Cauſe) there being nothing 
of eminent and illuſtrious to be expected from a low, 
fordid, and Hoſpital-like Education. 
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FF I be not much abus'd by a natural Fondneſs to my 
own Conceptions (that 5p» of the Greeks, which 
no other Language has a proper Word for) there was 
never any Project thought upon, which deſerves to 
meet with ſo few Adverſaries as this; for who can 
without impudent Folly oppoſe the Eſtabliſhment of 
twenty well {elected Perſons in ſuch a Condition of 
Lite, that their whole Buſineſs and ſole Profeſſion may 
be to ſtudy the Improvement and Advantage of all other 
Pi ofeſſions from that of the higheſt General even to the 
Loweſt Artiſan? Who ſhall be oblig'd to employ their 
vrhole Time, Wit, Learning, and Induſtry, to theſe 
four, the moſt uſeful that can be imagined, and to no 
other Ends; Firſt, to weigh, examine, and prove all 
things of Nature delivered to us by former Apes, to 
detect, explode, and ſtrike a Cenſure through all faiſe 
Monies with which the World has been paid and cheated 
ſo long, and (as I may fay) to ſet the Mark of the 


College upon all true Coins, that they may paſs here- 


afrer without any farther Tryal. Secondly, to recover 


the loſt Inventions, and, as it were, Drown'd Lands 


of the Ancients. Thirdly, to improve all Arts which 
we now have; And laſtly, to diſcover others which 
we yet have not. And who hail, beſides all this (as 
a Benefit by the by) give the beſt Education in the 
World (purely gratis) to as many Mens Children as ſhall 
think fir to make uſe of the Obligation. Neither does 
it at all check or interfere with any Parties in State or 
Religion, bur is indifferently to be embrac'd by all Dif- 
ferences in Opinion, and can hardly be conceiv'd capa- 
bie (as many good Inſtitutions have done) even of De- 
geacrarion into any thing harmful. So that, all things 


CON= 
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conſidered, I will ſuppoſe this Propoſition ſhall encoun- 
ter with no Enemies; the only Queſtion is, whether 
it will find Friends enough to carry it on from Diſcourſe 
and Deſign to Reality and Effect; the neceſſary Ex- 
pences of the Beginning for it wil maintain it ſelf well 
enough afterwards) being ſo great (though I have ſet 
them as low as is poſſible in order to ſo vaſt a Work 
that it may ſcem hopeleſs to raiſe ſuch a Sum our of 
thoſe few dead Relicks of Human Charity and Publick 
Generoſity which are yet remaining in the World 
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= 757 T was the Funeral Day of the late Man 
90 33 who made himſelf to be call'd Pro- 
"5 rector. And though I bore but littie 


Z&| Affection, either to the Memory of him, 


- D 


* 


o to the Trouble and Folly of all pub- 


— 


lick Pageantry, yet I was forc'd by the 
Importunity of my Company to go along with them, 
an! be a Spectator of that Solemnity, the Expectation 
of which had been ſo great, that it was faid to have 
brought ſome very curious Perſons (and no doubt ſingu- 
lar Virtuoſo's) as far as from the Mount in Cornwall, and 
fi om the Orcaues. I found there had been much more 
Cot beſtow'd, than either the Dead Man, or indeed 

| Death 
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Death it ſelf could deſerve. There was a mighty Train 
of black Aſſiſtants, among which too divers Princes in 
the Perſons of their Ambaſſadors (being infinitely af- 
flicted for the loſs of their Brother) were pleas'd to at- 
tend ; the Herſe was magnificent, the Idol crown'd, 
and (not to mention all other Ceremonies which are 
practis'd at Royal Interments, and therefore by no 
means could be omitted here) the vaſt Multitude of 
Spectators made up, as it uſes to do, no ſmall Part of 
the Spectacle it ſelf. But yer, I know not how, the 
whole was ſo manag'd, that, methoughts, it ſome- 
what repreſented the Lite of him for whom it was 
made; much Noiſe, much Tumult, much Expence, 
much Magnificence, much Vain-glory ; briefly, a great 
Show, and yet, after all this, bur an ill Sight. At laſt 
(for it ſeem'd long to me, and, like his ſhort Reign too, 
very tedious) the whole Scene paſs d by, and I retu'd 
back to my Chamber, weary, and, I think, more me- 
lancholly than any of the Meurners : Where I began 
to reflect on the whole Lite of this Prodigious Man, 
and ſometimes I was filled with Horror and Deteſtation 
of his Actions, and ſometimes I inclin d a little to Re- 
verence and Adiniration of his Courage, Conduct and 
Succeſs ; *till by theſe different Motions and Agitations 
of Mind, rock'd, as it were, a- ſlcep, I fell at kſt into 


this Viſion, or if you pleaic to call it but a Dream, I 


ſhall not take it ill, becauſe the Father of Poets tells us, 
even Dreams tao are from God. 

But ſure it was no D. eam; for I was ſuddenly tran- 
ſported afar off (whether in the Body, or out of the 
Body, like St. Paul, I know not) and found my ſelt 
on the Top of that famous Hill in the Iſland Mora, 
which has the Proſpe& of three Great, and Not- long- 
fince moſt happy Kingdoms. As ſoon as ever I look'd 
on them, the Not · long- ſince itrook upon my Memo- 
ry, and called forth the fad Repreſentation of all the 

| | Sins, 


Lik 
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Sins, and all the Miſeries that had overwhelm'd them 
theſe twenty Years. And I wept bitterly for two or 
three Hours, and when my preſent Stock of Moiſture 
was all waſted, I fell a ſighing tor an Flour more; and 
25 ſoon as I recovered from my Paſſion the Uſe of 
Speech and Reaſon, I broke forth, as I remember 
(looking upon England) into this Complaint. 


| I. 
Ah, happy Iſle, how art thou chang'd and curſt, 
Since I was born, and knew thee firſt ! 
When Peace, which had torſook the World around, 
(Frighted with Noiſe, and the ſhrill Trumpet's Sound) 
Thee for a private Place of Reſt, 
And a ſecure Retirement choſe, 
| Wherein to build her Halcyon Neſt, 
No Wind durſt ſtir abroad the Air to diſcompoſe. 
II. 
When all the Riches of the Globe beſide 
Flow'd in to thee with ev'ry Tide: 
When all that Nature did thy Soil deny, 
The Growth was of thy Fruitful Induſtry, 
When all the proud and dreadful Sea, 
And all his Tributary-Streams, 
A conſtant Tribute paid to thee ; 
When all the liquid World was one extended Thames. 
; III. | 
When Plenty in each Village did appear, 
And Bounty was its Steward there ; 
When Gold walk d free about in open view, 
Eer it one Conqu'ring Party's Pris'ner grew 
When the Religion of our State 
Had Face and Subſtance with her Voice, 
E'er ſhe by her fooliſh Loves of late, 
Like Echo {once a Nymph) turn'd only into Noiſe. 


IV. When 


F82 A Diſcourſe concerning ihe 


IV. 
When Men to Men Reſpect and Friendſhip bore, 
And God with Reverence did adore ; 
When upon Earth n@ Kingdom could have ſhown 
A happier Monarch to us than our own, 
And yet his Subjects by him were 
(Which is a Truth will hardly be 
Receiv'd by any vulgar Ear, 
A ſecret known to tew) made happier ev'n than ke. 


Thou doit a Chaos, and Confuſion now, 
A Babel, and a Bedlam grow, 
And ke a Frantick Per ſon thou doſt tear : 
The Ornament and Cloaths which thou ſrouldft wear, 
And cut thy Limbs; and if we ſee 
(Jult as thy barb'rous Britons did) 
The Body with Hypocriſie 
Printed all o'er, thou think'ſt, thy naked Shame is hid. 
VI. 
The Nations, which envy d thee cer white, 
Now laugh (too little tis to ſmile) 
They laugh, and would have pity'd thee (alas ! ” 
But that thy Faults all Pity do ſurpaſs. 
Art thou the Country which didft hate, 
And mock the French Inconſtancy ? 
And have we, have we ſeen of late 
Leſs change of Habits there, than Governments in thee ? 
VII. 
Unhappy Iſle! No Ship of thine at Sea 
Was ever toſs'd and torn like thee. 
Thy naked Hulk looſe on the Waves does beat, 
The Rocks and Banks around her Ruin threat ; 
What did thy fooliſh Pilots ail, 
To lay the Compals quite alide ? 
Without a Law or Rule to ſail, 
And rather take the Winds, than Heav'ns to be their Guide? 
VIII. Yet 


'S; 


et 
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VIII. 
Yet, mighty God, yet, yet, we humbly crave, 
This floating Ifle from Skipwrack fave 
And though to wah that Blood which docs it ſtain, 
It well deſerves ro {ink into the Main, 
Yet for the Royal Martyr's Prayer 
(The Royal Martyr prays, we know) 
This guilty, periſhing Veſſel ipare 3 
Hear but his Soul above, and not his Blood below. 


I think, I ſhould have gone on, but that I was in- 
terrupted by a ſtrange aud terribie Apparition, for there 
appeared to me (ariſing out of the Earth, as I con- 
ceiv'd) the Figure of a Man taller than a Giant, or in- 
deed, the Shadow of any Giant in the Evening. His 
Body was naked, but that Nakedneſs adorn'd, or rather 
detorm'd all over, with ſeveral Figures, after the man- 
ner of the ancient Britons, painted upon it: And I per- 
ceived that moſt of them were the Repreſentation of 
the late Battels in our Civil Wars, and (if I be not 
much miſtaken) it was the Battel of Naſeby that was 
drawn upon his Breaſt. His Eyes were like burning 
Braſs, and there were three Crowns of the ſame Metal 
(as I gueſt) and that look'd as red-hot too, upon his 
Head. He held in his right Hand a Sword that was 
yet bloody, and nevertheleſs the Motto of it was Pax 
queritur Bello, and in his left Hand a thick Book, upon 
rhe Back of which was written in Letters of Gold, 
Acts, Ordinances, Proteſtations, Covenants, Engage- 
ments, Declarations, Remonſtrances, g&#c. Tho' this 
ſudden, unuſual, and dreadful Object might have quelld 
a greater Courage than mine, yet fo it pleaſed God (for 


rkbere is nothing bolder than a Man in a Vition) that I 


was not at all daunted, but ask'd him reſolutely and 
briefly, What art thou? And he faid, I am called the 
North-wett Principality, his Highneſs the Protector of 

the 
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the Common-wealth of England, Scotland and Ireland, 
and the Dominions belonging thereunto; for I am that 
Angel, to whom the Almighty has committed the Go- 
vernment of theſe three Kingdoms which thou ſeeſt 
from this Place. And I anſwer'd, and ſaid, If it be ſo, 
Sir, it ſeems to me that for almoſt theſe twenty Years 
| paſt, your Highneſs has been abſent from your Charge 
For not only if any Angel, but if any wiſe and honeſt 
Man had ſince that time been our Governor, we ſhou!4 
not have wandred thus long in theſe laborious and end- 
kfs Labyrinths of Confuſion, but either not have en- 
ter'd at all into them, or at leaſt have returned back e'er 
we had abſolutely loſt our Way ; but inſtead of your 
Highneſs, we have had ſince ſuch a Protector as was 
his Predeceſſor Richard the Third to the King his Ne- 
he; for he preſently flew the Common-wealth, 
Which he to protect, and ſet up himſelf in 
the Place of it: A little leſs guilty indeed in one re- 
ſpe, becauſe the other flew an Innocent, and this Man 
did but murder a Murderer. Such a Protector we have 
had as we would have been glad to bave changed for 
any Enemy, and rather received a conſtant Turł, than 
this every Months A 
is to his Flocks, which he ſheers, and ſells, or devours. 
himſeif; and I would fain know, what the Wolf, 
which he protects them from, could do more. Such a 
Protector And as I was pr 
his Highneſs began to put on a diſpleaſed and threat- 
ning Countenance, as Men uſe to do when their deareſt 
Friends happen to be traduc'd in their Company, which 


gave me the firſt Riſe of Jealouſie againſt him, for I 
did not believe that Cromwell among all his Foreign 
Correſpondences, had ever held any with Angels. How- 
ever, I was not harden'd enough yet to venture a Quar- 
rel with him then; and therefore (as if I hid ſpoken 
ta the Protector himſelf in }/bi:e/all) I deſir d him that 


his 


; ſuch a Protector as Man 


proceeding, methoughts, 
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his Highneſs would pleaſe to pardon me, if I had un- 
wittingly ſpoken any thing to the Diſparagement of a 
Perſon, whoſe Relations to his Highneſs I had not the 
Honour to know. At which he told me, that he had 
no other Concernment for his late Highneſs, than as he 
took him to be the greateſt Man that ever was of the 
Engliſh Nation, it not (ſaid he) of the whole World, 
which gives me a juſt Title to the Defence ot his Re- 
putation, ſince I now account my ſelf, as it were, a 
Naturaliz'd Engliſh Angel, by having had fo long the 
Management of the Affairs of that Country. And 
pray, Countryman (ſaid he, very kindly and very flat- 
teringly) for I would not have you fall into the gene- 
ral Error of the World, that deteſts and decries fo ex- 
traordinary a Virtue; what can be more extraordinary 
than that a Perſon of mean Birth, no Fortune, no emi- 
nent Qualities of Body, which have ſometimes, or of 
Mind, which have often, rais'd Men to the higheſt Dig- 
nities, ſhould have the Courage to attempt, and the 
Happineſs to ſucceed in ſo improbable a Deſign, as the 
Deſtruction of one of the moſt ancient, and moſt ſolid 
founded Monarchies upon the Earth ? That he ſhould 
have the Power or Boldneſs to put his Prince and Ma- 
ſter to an open and infamous Death? To baniſh that 


numerous and ſtrongly ally d Family ? To do all this 


under the Name and Wages of a Parliament? To tram- 
ple upon them too as he pleas d, and ſpurn them out 
of Doors when he grew weary of them ? To raiſe 
a new and unheard-of Monſter out of their Aſhes ? 
To ſtifle that in the very Infancy, and ſet up him ſelf 
above all things that ever were called Sovezeign in Eng- 
land? To opprels all his Enemies by Arms, and all his 
Friends afterwards by Artifice ? To ſerve all Parties pa- 
tien'ly for a while, and to command them victoriouſly 
at laſt ? To over-run each Corner of the three Nati- 
ons, and overcome with equal Facility both the Riches 
| of 
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k the South, and the Poverty of the North? To be 
teared and courted by all Foreign Princes, and adopted 
4 Brother to the Gods of the Farth ? To call togerher 
Parliaments with a Word of his Pen, and ſcatter them 
again with the Breath of his Mouth? To be humbiy 
and daily petition'd that he would pleaſe to be hir'd at 
the Rue of two Millions a Year, to be the Maſter of 
thole who hal hir'd him before to be their Servant? 
To have the Eſtates and Lives of three Kingdoms a 
much at his Diſpoſal, as was the little Inheritance of 
his Father, and to be as noble and liberal in the ſpend- 
ing of them; and laſtly (for there is no End of all the 


Particulars of his Glory) to bequeath all this with one 


Word to his Poſteriry ? To die with Peace at home, 
and Triumph abroad ? To be buried among Kings, and 
with more than Regal Solemnity ? And to leave a Name 
behind him, not to be extinguiſ};'d, but with the whole 
World, which as it is now too little for his Praifes, fo 
might have been too for his Conqueſts, if the ſhort 
Line of his Human Life could have been ſtretch d out 

to the extent of his Immortal Deligns ? 
By this Speech I began to underſtand perfe!y well 
what kind of Angel lus pretended Highneſs was, and 
having fortify'd my ſelf privately with a ſhort men- 
tal Prayer, and with the Sign of the Croſs (not out 
of any Super dition to the Sign, but as a Recogni- 
tion of my Baptiſm in Chriſt) I grew a little bo der, 
and reply d in this manner; I ſhould not venture to 
oppoſe what you are pleaſed to ſay in Commendation 
of the late great, and (I confeſs) extraordinary Per- 
ſon, but that I remember Chriſt forbids us to give 
Aſſent to any other Doctrine but what himſeif has 
taught us, even though it ſhould be deliver'd by an 
Angel; and if ſuch you be, Sir, it may be you 
have ſpoken all this rather to try than to tempt my 
Fralty: For ſure I am, that we mult renounce or 
for- 


: —— —ů 2 _ - 
e " == . «44 3 ey 
* — 2 . 1 2 42 $i 2 
- . —— 2 PRES 2 


* 7 Te PN . 
- —— * . 


. r 0 


— veg ey — © — 


1 


8 . 


. 


bly 
at 
of 
ne ? 
FT - 
of 
end- 
the 
one 
Ine, 
and 
lame 
vhole 
8, ſo 
ſnort 
d out 


r well 
;, and 
men- 
ot out 
cogni- 
bo der 5 
ture to 
ndation 
ry Per- 
oO gie 
ſelf has 
1 by an 
te you 
mpt my 
JUnce Or 
for- 


[! 

© -: 
| 

1 

* » 


- s Wa 4 
Bo * nts "OY * 


— TT To 5: 


Government of Oliver Cromweil. 587 
—_— - = _ of the New and Old Teſtament 
ole which are the Foundation of both 

the Laws of Moral and Na ST wo 
Mors tural Honeſty, if we ap- 

8 of the Actions of that Man 2 l ſuppoſe 
7 , commend by Irony. There would be no end to 
- ance in the Particulars of all his Wickedneis ; hut to 
_ up 4 Part of it briefly, What can be more exirio1 - 
_— 828 than for a Perſon, ſuch as vour ict, 
uatthe him rightly, to endeavour not only to exalt 


himſelf above, but to trample upon all his Equals and 


2 * oe Freedom for ail Men, and under 
_ 'p — _ Pretence to make all Men his Ser- 
. o take Arms againſt Taxes of ſcarce two 
andre thoutand Pounds a Year, and to raiſe them 

u to above two Millions? To quarrel for the 
— " WN or four Ears, and ſtrike off three or 
4 lundred Heads ? To fight againſt an imaginary 
3 Pl _ — I know not what, two thouſand Guards 
— 4 d for the King, I know not from whence, 
— y up for himſelf no leſs than forty thouſand ? 
= = = Lo Defence of Parliaments, and violently 
___ * |, even of his own Calling, and almoit 
2 8 To undertake the Reformation of Religion, 
ee tp to the very Skin, and then to expoſe it 
—_ A. e Rage of all Sects and Hereſies? To et 
uP 4 und of Rapine, and Courts of Murder ? To 
15 4 8 the King under a Commiſſion for him? 
ther 5 1 forceabiy out of the Hands of thoſe for 
N : 2” conquer'd him ; to draw him into his 
* ** it 1 Vows of Fidelity, and when 
5 caught him in it, to Butcher him, with as little 
ame, as Conſcience or Hlumanity, in the open Face 


of the | 
| ne Whole World? To receive a Commiil:on for 


* Parliament, to murder (as I ſaid) the one, 
and det:roy no leſs impudent.y the other? To fight 
againſt Monarchy when he declared for it, and declare 


againſt 
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againſt it when he contrived for it in his own Perſon ? 
To abaſe perfidiouſly and ſapplant ingratefully his own 
General firſt, and afterwards moſt of thoſe Officers, 
who with tbe loſs of their Honour, and hazard of their 
Souls, had lifted him up to the top of his unreaſonable 


Ambitions ? To break his Faith with ail Enemies, and 


with all Friends equally ? And to make no leſs frequent 


uſe of the moſt ſolemn Perjuries, than the looſer fort 


of People do of cuſtomary Oaths? To uſurp three 
Kingdoms without any Shadow of the ſeaſt Pretenſion, 
and to govern them as unjuſtly as he gor them ? To 
ſer himſelf up as an Idol (which we know, as St. Paul 
ſays, in it ſelt is nothing) and make the very Streets of 


London, like the Valley of Hinnon, by burning the 


Bowels of Men as a Sacrifice to his Moloch-ſhip ? To 
ſeek to entail this Uſurpation upon his Poſterity, and 
with it an endleſs War upon the Nation ? And laſtly, 
by the ſevereſt Judgment of Almighty God, to die 
hardned, and mad, and unrepentant, with the Curſes 
of the preſent Age, and the Deteſtation of all to ſuc- 
ceed. 

Though I had much more to ſay (for the Life ot 
Man is fo ſhort, chat it allovvs not time enough to ſpeak 
againſt a Tyrant) yet becauſe I had a mind to hear 
how my ſtrange Adverſary would behave hira{eif upon 
this Subject, and to give even the Devil (as they fay) 
his Right, and fair Play in a Diſputation, 1 ſtopp'd here. 
and expected (not without the frailty of a little Fear 
that he ſhould have broke into a violent Paſſion in be- 
half of his Favourite; but he on the contrary, very 
calmly, and with the Dove-like Innocency of a Serpent 
that was not yet warm'd enough to ſting, thus reply'd 
to me: | 

It is not ſo much out of my Affection to that Per- 
ſon whom we diſcouſe of {whoſe Greatneſs is too 
ſolid to be ſhaken by the Breath of any Oratory, as for 

| your 
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our own fake (honeſt Countryman) whom I conceive 

28 rather by Miſtake 22 of Malice, that I 

ſhall endeavour to reform your uncharitable and unjuſt 

Opinion. And in the firſt place I muſt needs put you 

in mind of a Sentence of the moſt ancient of the 
Heathen Divines, that you Men are acquainted withal, 


*Ou;,* 53awy x]aplrerw r avdexrm euyes] , 
Is wicked, with m{ulting Feet to tread 
Upon the Monuments of the Dead. 


And the Intention of the Reproof there, is no lef; 
proper for this Subject, for it is ſpoken to a Perſon 
who was proud and inſolent againſt thoſe dead Men, to 
whom he had been humble and obedient whilſt they 
liv'd. Your Highneſs may pleaſe (faid I) to add the 
Verſe that follows, as no leſs proper for this Subject, 
Nu: God's juſt Doom, and their own Sins, have ſent 
Alleady to their Puniſhment. 


But I take this to be the Rule in the Cafe, that 


when we fix any Infamy upon deceas'd Perſons, it 


ſhould not be done out of Hatred to the Dead, but out 
of Love and Charity to the Living, that the Curſes 
which only remain in Mens Thoughts, and dare not 
come forth againſt Tyrants (becauſe they are Tyrants ) 
whilſt they are ſo, may at leaſt be for ever ſettled and 
engraven upon their Memories, to deter all others from 
the tke Wickedneſs, which elſe in the time of their 
fooliſn Proſperity, the Flattery of their own Hearts, and 
of other Mens Tongues, would not ſuffer them to per- 
ceive, Ambirion is fo ſubtle a Tempter, and the Cor- 
ruption of human Nature fo ſuſceptible of the Temp- 
tation, that a Man can hardly reſiſt it, be he never ſo 
much fore-vrarn'd of the evil Conſequences, much 
leſs if he find not only the Concurrence of the preſent, 
but the Approbation too of following Ages, wiich have 
Vol. II. K the 
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the Liberty to judge more freely, The Michief of 
Tyranny is too great, even in the ſhorteſt Time that it 
can continue, it is endleſs and inſupportable, if the 
Example be to reign too, and if a Lawbert muſt be in- 
vited to follow the Steps of a Cromwell, as well by the 
Voice of Honour, as by the Sight of Power, and 
Riches. Though it may ſcem to ſame fantaſtically, 
yet was it wiſely done of the Syracuſians, to implead 
with the Forms of their ordinary Juſtice, to condemn, 
and deſtroy even the Statues of all their Tyrants : If it 
were pollible to cut them out of all Hiſtories, and to 
extinguiſh their very Names, I am of Opinion that it 
oughc to be done; but ſince they have left behind them 
too deep Wounds to be ever clos d up without 2 Scar, 
at leaft let us ſet ſuch a Mark upon their Memory, that 
Men of the ſame wicked Inclinations may be no leſs 
aftrighted with their lating Ignomiay, than enticed by 
their momentary Glories. And that your Highneſs may 
perceive that I ſpeak not all this out of any private 
Animoſity againſt the Perſon of the late Protector, I aſ- 
ture you upon my Faith, that I bear no more Hatred 


to his Name, than I do to that of Marius or Sylla, who 


never did me or any Friend of mine the leaſt Injury ; 
and with that, tranſported by a holy Fury, I fell ſinto 
this ſudden Rapture. | 
I. 

Curs'd be the Man (what do I wiſh ? as tho 

The Wretch already were not ſo; 
But curs'd on let him be) who thinks it brave 

And great, his Country to enſlave. 

Who ſeeks to over - poiſe aloue 

The Balance of a Nation; RE, 

Againſt the whole, but naked State, [ Weight, 
Who in his own light Scale makes up with Arms the 


Il. Who 


jos) 
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Who of his Natien loves to be the firſt, 
Though at the rate of being worſt, 
Who would be rather a great Monſter, than 
A well-proportion'd Man. 
The Son ef Earth, with hundred Hands, 
Upon his three-pil'd Mountain ſtands, 
Till Thunder ftrikes bim from the Sky; 
The Son of Earth again in his Earth's Womb does lye. 
| III. 
What Blood, Confuſion, Ruin, to obtain 
A ſhort and miſerable Reign? 
In what oblique and humble crecping wiſe 
Does the miſchievous Serpent riſe? 
But ev'n his forked Tongue ſtrikes de, 
When h as rear'd up his wicked Head. 
He murders with his mortal Frown ; 
A Baſilizk he grows, if once he get a Crown 
| IV. 
But no Guards can oppoſe aſſaulting Lars, 
Or undermining Tears ; | | 
No more than Doors, or cloſe-drawn Curtfins kee:: 
The ſwarming Dreams out, when we ſleep 
That bloody Conſcience teo of his, 
(For, oh, a Rebel Red-Coat 'tis) 
Does here his early Hell begin, 
Hie ſees his Slaves without, his Tyrant feels within 
| . 
Let, Gracious God, let never more thine Hand 
Lift up this Rod againſt our Land. 
A Tyrant is a Rod and Serpent too, 

And brings worſe Plagues than Egypt knew. 
What Rivers ſtain'd with Blood have been? 
What Storm and Hail-ſhot have we feen ? 

What Sores deform d the ulcerous State? 
Phat Darkneſs to be felt, has bury'a us of late ? 
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VI. 
has it ſnatch'd our Flocks and Herds away? 
aud made even of our Sons a Prey? 
W hai croaking Sects and Vermin has it ſent 
The reſtleſs Nation to rorment ? | 
What greedy Troops, whet armed Power 
Of Fiies and Locuſts, ro devour 
The Land which ev'ry where they fill? 
Nor fly they, Lord, away; no, they devour it till. 
VII. 
Come the eleventh Plague, rather than this ſt ould te ; 
Come fink us rather in the Sea. 
Come rather Peſtilence, and reap us down; 
Come God's Sword rather than our own. 
Let rather Roman come again, 
Or Saxon, Norman, or the Dane. 
In all the Bonds we ever bore, 
We oriev'd, we figh'd, we wept; we never bluſh'd before 
VIII. 
lr, by our Sins, the Divine Vengeance be 
Calld to this laſt Extremity, 
Let tome denouncing Jonas firſt be ſent, 
To try if Erngiand can repent. 
Methinks at leaſt fome Prodigy, 
Some dreadul Comet from on high, 
Shou terribly forewarn the Earth, 
of good Princes Death., 10 ot a Tyrant's Birth. 


Here the Spirit of Verſe beginning a little to fail, \ 
opt; and his Highneſs ſmiling, Gid, I was glad to fee 
you engag'd in the Encloſures of Metre, for if you 
had ſtaid in the open Plain of declaiming againſt the 
word Tyrant, I muſt have had Patience for half 2 
dozen Hours, till you had tir'd your ſelf, as well as me 
But pray, Countryman, to avoid this Sciomachy, or 
imaginary Combat with Words, let me know, Sir, 

- wha 
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what you mean by the Name of Tyrant, for I remem- 
ber that among your ancient Authors, not only all 
Kings, but even Fupirer himſelf (your Fuvans Pater) 


is fo termed ; and perhaps as it was us d formerly in 2 


good Senſe, ſo we ſhall find it, upon better Conſidera- 
tion, to be ſtill a good thing for the Benefit and Peace 
of Mankind, at leaſt it will appear whether your Inter- 
pretation of it may be juſtly apply'd to the Perſon who 
is now the Subject of our Diſcourſe. I call Him (ſaid 


I) a Tyrant, who either intrudes nl — into 


the Government of his Fellow - Citizens without any le- 
gal Authority over them, or who having a juſt Tile to 
the Government of a People, abuſes it to the De 

ſtruction, or Tormenting of them. So that all Tyrants 
are at the ſame time Uturpers, either of the whole, or 
a: leaſt of a Part of that Power which they aſſume 
to themicives, and no leſs are they to be accounted 
Rebels, ſince no Man can ufarp Authority over others. 
but by rebelling againſt them who had it before, or at 
leaſt againſt thoſe Laws which were h. Superiors ; and 
in all theſe Senſes no Hiſtory can afford us a more evi- 
dent Example of Tyranny, or more out of all Poſſibi- 
lity of Excuſe, or Palliation, than that of the Perſon 
whom you are pleaſed to defend, whether we conſider 
his reiterated Rebellions againſt all bis Superiors ; or his 
Ulurpation of the Supreme Power to himſelf, or hie 
Tyranny in the Exerciſe of it; and if [awful Prince: 
have been eſteem'd Tyrants, by not containing theme 
ſelves within the Bounds of thoſe Los which hive 
been left them as the Sphere of their Aut hie ity by their 
Fore-fathers, what ſhall we fay of tlut >lan, who 
having by Right no Power at al! in this Nation, could 


not content himſelf with that which had ſatisfy d tlie 


moſt ambitious of our Princes? nay, not with thoſe 
vaſtly extended Limits of Sovereignty, vrhich he (dit- 
daining all that had been 1 2 and obſerv d before 
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was pleas'd (out of great Modeſty) to ſet to him- 
ſelf ? not abſtaining from Rebellion and Uſurpation 
even againſt his own Laws, as well as thoſe of the 
Nation ? 

Hold Friend (ſaid his Highneſs, pulling me by my 
Arm) for I fee your Zeal is tranſporting you again; 
whether the Protector were a Tyrant in the exorbitant 
Exercite of his Power, we ſhall fee anon; it is requiſite 
to examine firſt whether he were fo in the Uſurpation 


of it. And I fay, that not only he, but no Man elle 


ever was, or can be ſo; and that for theſe Reaſons. 
Firſt, Becauſe all Power belongs only to God, who is 
the Source and Fountain of it, as Kings are of all Ho- 
nours in their Dominions. Princes are but his Viceroys 
in the little Provinces of this World, and to ſome he 
Zives their Places for a few Years, to ſome for their 
Lives, and to others (upon Ends or Deſerts beſt known 
o himſe!s, or mcer!y for his undiſputable good Pleaſure) 


ne beſtows, as it were, Leaſes upon them, and their 


Poſterity, for ſich Date of Time as is prefix'd in that 
Patent 6f their De Deſtiny, which is not legible to you 
Len below. Neither is it more unlawful for Oliver to 
zucceed Charles in the Kingdom of England, when 
God fo diſpoſes of it, than it had been for him to have 
ſucceeded the Lord Strafford in the Lieutenancy of Fre- 
land, if he had been appointed to it by the King then 
reigning, Men are in both Caſes oblig d to 

nit, Whom they ſee actually inveſted with the Autho- 
-1ty, by that Sovereign frem whom he ought to derive 


it. without diſputing or examining the Cauſes, either 
of the Removal of the one, or the Preferment of the 


other. Secondly, Becauſe all Power is attained either 
by the Election and Conſent of the People, and that 
takes away your Objection of forcible Intruſion ; or 
elſe by a Conqueſt of _ and that gives ſuch a legal 
. © as you to be wanting in the Uſur- 


pation 
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pation of a Tyrant; ſo that either this Title is right, 
and then there are no Ulurpers, or elſe it is a wrong 


one, and then there are none elſe but Uiurpers, if you 


examine the Original Pretences of the Princes of the 
World. Thirdly, (which, quitting the Diſpute in gene- 
ral, is a particular Juſtification ot his Highneſs) The 
Government of Eng/and was totally broken and dilloly'd, 
and extinguiſh'd by the Confulions of a Civil War, fo 
that his H:chnels could not be accus'd to have poſſeſs d 
himſelf violently of the ancient Building of the Com- 
mon- wealth, but to have prudently and peaceably built 
up a new one out of the Ruins and Aſhes of the for- 


mer; and he who after a deplorable Shipwrack can 


with extraordinary Induſtry gather together the diſpers'd 
and broken Planks and Pieces of it, and with no leſs 
wonderful Art and Felicity io rejoin them, as to make 
a new Veſſel more tight and beautiful than the old one, 
deſerves, no doubt, to have the Command of her (even 
as his Highneſs had) by the Deſwe of the Seamen and 
Paſſengers themſelves. And do bur conſider Laſtly (for 
I omit a multitude of weighty things that might be 
ſpoken upon this noble Argument) do but conſider 
ſeriouſly and impartially with your ſelt, what admirable 
Parts of Wit and Prudence, what indefatigable Dili- 

ce and invincible Courage muſt of necetlity have 
concurr'd in the Perſon of that Man, who fror! ſo 
contemptible Beginnings (as I obſerv d before) and through 
ſo many thouſand Difficulties, was avie not on'y to 
make himſelf the greateſt and moſt abſolute Monarch 
of this Nation, but to add to it the entire Conqueſt ot 
Ireland and Scotland (which the whole Force of the 
World, join'd with the Roman Virtue, could never at- 
tain to) and to crown all this with illuſtrious and heroi- 
cal Undertakings, and Succeſſes upon all our foreign 
Enemies; do but (I fay again) conſider this, and you 


will confeſs, that his prodigious Merits were a better 
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Title to Imperial Dignity, than the Blood of an hun- 
dred Royal Progenitors ; and will rather lament that he 
liv'd not to overcome more Nations, than envy him the 
Conqueſt and Dominion of theſe. Whoever you are 
(faid I, my Indignation making me ſomewhat bolder ) 
your Diſcourſe (methinks) becomes as little the Perſon 
ot a Tutelar Angel, as Cromwell's Actions did that of a 
Protector. It is upon theſe Principles, that all the 
great Crimes oi the World have been committed, and 
moſt particularly thoſe which I have had the Misfortune 
to ſee in my own Time, and in my own Country. 
it thele be to be allow'd, we muſt break up human 


Society, retire into the Woods, and equally mere ſtand 


upon our Guards, againſt our Brethren Mankind, and 
our Rebels the wild Beaſts. For if there can be no Uſur- 
pation upon the Rights of a whole Nation, there can 
be none moit certainly upon thoſe of a private Perſon ; 
and if the Robbers of Countries be God's Vicegerents, 
there 15 no doubt but the Thieves, and Bandito's, and 
\turderers, are his Under-Officers. It is true which 
you iay, that God is the Source and Fountain of all 
Power, and it is no leſs true that he is the Creator of 
. Serpents as well as Angels; nor does his Goodneſs fail 
of its Ends even in the Malice of his own Creatures. 
Whit Power he ſuffers the Devil to exerciſe in this 
Wo., is too apparent by our daily Experience, and by 


nothing more than the late monſtrous Iniquities which | 


vou diipute for, and patronize in England ; but would 


ou infer from thence, that the Power of the Devil is 


a juſt and lawful one, and that all Men ought, as well 
45 moſt Men do, obey him? God is the Fountain of all 
Powers; but ſome flow from the right Hand (as it 
were) of his Goodneſs, and others from the left Hand 
of his Juſtice ; and the World, like an Ifland between 
theſe two Rivers, is ſometimes refreſh'd and nouriſh'd 
by the one, and ſometimes over-run and ruin'd 3 
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other; and (to continue a little farther the Allegory ) 
we arc never overwhelm'd with the latter, till either by 


dur Malice or Negligence wo toe ſtopp'd and damm'd 


up the former. But to come a luc . your Ar- 
gumea:, or rather the Image of an Argument, yu... 
Similitude ; If Cromwell had come to command in 
Ireland in the place of the late Lord Straford, I ſl. ould 
have yielded Obedience, not for b F-uipage and the 
Strength, and the Guards which he row. with him, 
but for the Commiſſion which he hauld fir? have 
ſhew'd me from our common Sover:ign that ſent him; 
and if he could have done that frora od Almighty, 1 
would have obey'd him too in Eg, but that he 
was ſo far from being able to do, tha: on the contrary, 
I read nothing but Commands, and even publick Pro- 
clamations from God Almighty, not to admit him. 
Your ſecond Argument is, thar he had the fame Right 
for his Authority, that is the Foundation of all others, 
even the Right of Conqueſt. Are we then ſo unhappy 
as to be conquer'd by the Perſon, whom we hired at a 

daily Rate, like a Labourer, to conquer others for us? 
Did we furniſh him with Arms, only to dravy and try 
upon our Enemies (as we, it ſeems, falſely thought 
them) and keep them for ever ſteath'd in the Bowels of 
his Friends? Did we fight for Liberty agaizuit our 

Prince, that we might be rome Slaves to cur Servant? 
This is ſuch an impudent Pretence, as neither he nor an; 
of his Flatterers for him had ever the Face to mention. 


Tho' it can hardly be ipoken or thought of without 


Paſſion, yet I ſhall, if you pleaſe, age it more calmly 
than the Caſe deſerves. The Right certainly of Conqueſt 
can only be exc:cis'd upon thoſe againſt whom the Wir 
is declar'd, and the Victory obtain“. So that no whole 


| Nation can be fad to be conquer'd but by foreign Force 
In all Civil Wars Ven are fo far from ſtating the Quar- 
rel againſt their Country, that they do it only againſt a 
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Perſon or Party which they really believe, or at leaſt 
pretend, to be pernicious to it ; neither can there be any 
juſt Cauſe for the Deſtruction of a part of the Body, 
bu: when it is done for the Preſervation and Safety of 
the whole. Tis our Country that raiſes Men in the 
Quarrel, our Country that arms, our Country that pays 
them, our Country that authoriſes the Undertaking, 
and by that diſtinguiſhes it from Rapine and Murder; 
laſt:z, *ris our Country that directs and commands the 
Army, and is indeed their General. So that to fay in 
Civil Wars, that the prevailing Party conquers their 
Country, is to ſay, the Country s it ſelf. And 
i the General only of that Party be the Conqueror, 
the Army by which he is made fo, is no leſs conquer d 
than the Army which is beaten, and have as little 
Reaſon to triumph in that Victory, by which they loſe 
boch their Honour and Liberty. So that if Cromwell 
conquer d any Party, it was only that againſt which he 
was ſent, and what that was muſt appear by his Com- 
miſſion It was (fays that) againſt a Company of evil 


Counſellors, and diſaffected Perſons, who kept the 


King from a good Intelligence and Conjunction with 
his People. It was not then againſt the People. It 1s 
{o far from being ſo, that even of that Party which was 
beaten, the Conqueſt did not belong to Cromwell, but 
to the Parliament which employ'd him in their Service, 
and rather indeed to the King and Parliament, for whoſe 
Service (if there had been any Faith in Mens Vows and 
Prote: tations) the Wars were undertaken. Mercitul God! 
did the Right of this miſerable Conqueſt remain then 
in his Majeſty, and didſt thou ſuffer him to be deſtroy'd 
with more Barbarity, than if he had been conquer d 
even by Savages and Cannibals? Was it for King and 
Parliament that we fought, and has it far'd with them 
zuſt as with the Army which we fought againſt, the 
one Part being ſlain, and the other fled? It appears 

therefore plainly, that Cromwell was not a Conqueror, 

| but 
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but a Thief and Robber of the Rights of the King and 
Parliament, and an Uſurper upon thoſe of the People. 
I do not here deny Conqueſt to be ſometimes (tho it 


| be very rarely) a true Title, but I deny this to be a true 


Conqueſt. Sure I am, that the Race of our Princes 
came not in by ſuch a one. One Nation may conquer 
another ſometimes juſtly, and if it be unjuſtly, yet {till 
it is a true „and they are to anſwer for the In- 
juſtice only to God Almighty (having nothing elſe in 
Authority above them) and not as particular Rebels to 
their Country, which is, and ought always to be, their 
Superior and their Lord. If perhaps we find Uſurpa- 
tion inſtead of Conqueſt in the Original Titles of ſome 
Royal Families abroad (as no doubt there have been 
many Uſurpers before ours, tho none in fo impudent 
and execrable a manner) all I can fay for them is, that 
their Title was very weak, till by Length of Time, 
and the Death of all juſter Pretenders, it became to be 
the true, becauſe it was the only one. Your third De- 
fence of his Highneſs (as your Highneſs pleaſes to call 
him) enters in moſt ſeaſonably after his Pretence of 
Conqueſt, for then a Man may fay any thing. Thc 
Government was broken ; Who broke it ? It was dit- 
folv'd ; Who diffoly'd it? It was extinguiſh'd; Who 
was it but Cromwell, who not only put out the Light, 
but caft away even the very Snuff of it? As if a Man 


ſhould murder a whole Family, and then poſſeſs himſelt 


of the Houſe, becauſe tis better that he, than that only 
Rats ſhould live there. Jeſus God! (ſaid I, and at that 
Word I perceivd my pretended Ange! to give a Start 
and trembled, but T took no Notice of it, and went 
on) this were 2 viicked Pretenſion, even tho the whole 
Family were deſtroy'd, but the Heirs (bleſſed be God) 
are yet ſurviving, and likely to out-iive all Heirs of 
their Diſpoſſeflors, beſides their Infamy. Roe Caper 
vitem, &c. There will be yet Wine enough left for that 
Sacrifice of ĩhoſe wiid Beaſts that have made fo _ 
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Spoil in the Vineyz'd. But did Cromwell think, like 
Nero, to ſet the City on Fire, only that he might have 
the Honour of being Founder of a new and more 
beautiful one? He could not have ſuch a Shadow of 
Virtue in his Wickedneſs; he meant only to rob more 
ſecurely and more richly in the midſt of. the Com- 
buſtion ; he little thought then that he ſhould ever have 
been able to make himſelf Maſter of the Palace, as 
well as plunder the Goods of the Common-wealth. 
He was glad to ſee the publick Veſſel (the Sovereign of 
the Seas) in as deſperate a Condition as his own little 
Canoo, and thought only with ſome ſcatter d Planks of 
that great Shipwrack to make a better Fiſher-boat for 
himſelf. But when he faw that by the drowning ot 


the Maſter (whom he himſeif treacherouſly knock d on 


ine Head as he was ſwimming for his Life) by the 
Flight and Diſperſion of others, and cowardly Patience 
of the remaining Company, that all was abandoned to 
Jus Pleaſure, with the old Hulk, and new misſhapen 
and diſagreeing Pieces of his own, he made up with 
much ado that Piratical Veſſel which we have ſeen him 
command, and which, how tight indeed it was, may 
beſt be judg d by its perpetual Leaking. Firſt then 
(much more wicked than thoſe fooliſh Daughters in 


tiie Fable, who cut their old Father into Pieces, in hope 


by Charms and Witchcraft to make him young and 
iulty again) this Man endeavour'd to deſtroy the Build- 
ding, before he could imagine in what Manner, with 
what Materials, by what Workmen, or what Architect 
it was to be re- built. Secondly, If he had dreamt 


gimſelt to be able to revive that Body which he had 


kill d, yet it had been but the inſupportable Inſolence of 

an ignorant Mountebank. And Thirdly (which con- 

cerns us neareſt) That very new thing which he made 

out of the Ruins of the old, is no more like the Ori- 

ginal, either for Beauty, Uſe, or Duration, than 8 - 
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tificial Plant, rais'd by the Fire of a Chymiſt, is com- 
parable to the true and natural one which he firſt burnt, 
that out of the Aſhes of it he might produce an im- 
perfect Similitude of his own making. Your laſt Ar- 
gument is ſuch (when reduc'd to Syllogiſm) that the 
Major Propoſition of it would make ſtrange Work in 
the World, if it were receiv'd for Truth; to wit, tha: 
he who has the beſt Parts in a Nation, has the Right 
ot being King over it. We had enough to do here of 


old with the Contention between two Branches of the 


fame Family; what would become of. us when every 
Man in Exgland ſhould lay his Claim to the Govern- 
ment? and truly if Cromwell ſhould have commenc'd 
his Plea when he ſeems to have begun his Ambition, 
there were few Perſons beſides that might not. at the 
ſame time have put in theirs too. But his Deſerts I 
ſuppoſe you will date from the. ſame Term that I do. 
his great Demerits, that is, from the Beginning of our 
late Calamities, (for, as for his private Faults before, I 
can only wiſh (and that with as much Charity to him 
as to the Publick) that he had continu'd in them till 
his Death, rather than chang'd them for thoſe of his 
latter Days) and therefore we muſt begin the Conſidera- 
tion of his Greatneſs from the unlucky ra of our 
own Misfortunes ; which puts me in Mind of what 
was faid leſs truly of Pompey the Great, Noſtra Miſeria 
Magnus es. But becauſe the general Ground of your 
Argumentation. conſiſts in this, that all Men who are 
the Effecters of extraordinary Mutations in the World, 
muſt needs. have extraordinary Forces of Nature by 
which they are enabled to turn about, as they pleaſe, ſo 
great a Wheel; I ſhall ſpeak firſt a tew Words upon 
this univerſal Propoſition, which feems fo reaſonable, 
and is ſo popular, before I deſcend to the particular Ex- 
amination of the Eminences of that Perſon which is 
in — 
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I have often obſerv'd (with all Submiſſion and Reſig- 
nation of Spirit to the inſcrutable Myſteries of Eternal 
Providence) that when the Fulneſs and Maturity of Time 
is come that produces the great Confuſions and Changes 
in the World, it uſually pleaſes God to make it appear 
by the manner of them, that they are not the Effects 
of human Force or Policy, but of the Divine Juſtice 
and Predeſtination ; and tho we fee a Man, like that 
which we call Fack of the Clock-houſe, ftriking, as 
it were, the Hour of the Fulneſs of Time, yet our 
Reaſon muſt needs be convinc'd, that his Hand is mov'd 
by ſome ſecret, and to us who ſtand without, inviſible 
Direction. And the Stream of the Current is then fo 
violent, that the ſtrongeſt Men in the World cannot 
draw up againſt it, and none are ſo weak, but they 
may fail down with it, Theſe are the Spring-Tides of 
publick Affairs which we ſee often happen, but ſeek in 


vain to diſcoyer any certain Cauſes, 
| ===: == O14 | 
Ritn „ nunc medio alveo 


Cum pace delabentis Herriſcum 
In mare, nunc lapides adeſos 
Stirpeſque raptas, & pecus & domes 
Volwentis una, non ſine montium 
Clamore, vicinæque ſilva,; 
Cum fera Dilirvies quietos 
Irritat ammes, Hor. Car. 3. 29. 


and one Man then, by malicioufly opening all the Sluces 

that he can come at, can never be the ſole Author of 

all this (tho he may be as guilty as if really he were, 

by intending and imagining to be ſo) but it is God that 

breaks up the Flood-gates of fo general a Deluge, and 

all the Art then and Induſtry of Mankind is not ſuffi- 
cient to raiſe up Dikes and Ramparts againſt GS 

uc 
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ſach a time it was as this, that not all the Wiſdom 
and Power of Wange 


gainſt the unexperienc'd Raſtmeſs of a -beardleſs Boy, 
and the looſe Rage of 2 voluptuous Madman. The 
Valour and prudent Counſels on the one fide are made 


as Cyrus, Alexander, Scipio and his Contermporaries, for 
his chief Inftruments and Actors in fo admirable a 
Work (the End of this being not only to deftroy or 


puniſh one Nation, which may be done by the worſt 
of Mankind, but to exalt and bleſs another, which is 
only to be effected by great and virtuous Perſons) yet 
when God only intends the — Cl f 
a People, he does not raiſe up his Servant Cyrss (as he 
himſelf is pleas d to call him) or an Alexander (who had 
as many Virtues to do Good, as Vices to do Harm) 
but he makes the Maſſanelloes, and the Fohns of Leyden, 
the Inſtruments of his Vengeance, that the Power of 
the Almighty might be more evident by the Weakneſs 
of the Means which he chuſes to demonſtrate ir. He 
did not aſſemble the Serpents and the Monſters of Africł 
to correct the Pride of the Egyprians, but call'd for his 
Armies of Locuſts out of Ærhiopia, and form'd new 
ones of Vermine out of the very Duſt ; and becauſe 
you ſee a whole Country deſtroy d by theſe, will you 
argue from thence they muſt needs have had both the 
Craft of the Foxes, and the Courage of Lions? It is 


eaſie 
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eaſie to apply this general Obſervation to the particular 
Caſe of our Troubles in England; and that they ſeem 
only to be meant for a temporary Chaſtuement of our 
Sins, and not for a total Aboliſhment of the old, and In- 
troduction of a new Government, appears probable to 
me from theſe Conſiderations, as far as we may be bold 
to make a Judgment of the Will of God in future 
Events. Firſt, Becauſe he has ſuffer'd nothing to ſettle 
or take Root in the Place of that which has been fo 
unwiſely and unjuftly remov'd, that none of theſe un- 
temper'd Mortars can hold out againſt the next Blaſt of 
Wind, nor any Stone ſtick to a Stone, till that which 
thoſe fooliſh Builders have refus'd, be made again the 
Head of the Corner. For when the indiſpos d and long 
tormented Common-wealth hath weary'd and ſpent it 
{elf almoſt to nothing with the chargeable, various, and 
dangerous Experiments of ſeveral Mountebanks, it is to be 
ſuppos d, it will have the Wit at laſt to ſend for a true 
Phyſician, eſpecially when it ſees (which is the ſecond 
Conſideration) moſt evidently (as it now 
and will do every Day more and more, and might have 
done perfectly long ſince) that no Uſurpation (under 
what Name or Pretext ſoever) can be kept up without 
open Force, nor Force without the Continuance of 
thoſe Oppreſſions upon the People, which will at laſt 
tire out their Patience, tho' it be great even to Stu- 
pidity, They cannot be ſo dull (when Poverty and 
Hunger begins to whet their Underſtanding, as not to find 
out this no extraordinary Myſtery, that 'tis Madneſs in 
a Nation to pay three Millions a Year for the maintain- 
ing of their Servitude under Tyrants, when they might 
live free for nothing under their Princes. This, I fay, 
will not always lye hid, even to the. ſloweſt Capacities, 
and the next Truth they will diſcover afterwards, is, 
that a whole People can never have the Will, without 
bang at the Game time the Power to redeem them- 
elves. 
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ſelves. Thirdly, It dees not look (methinks) as if 
God had forſaken the Family of that Man, from whom 
he has rais d up five Children, of as Eminent Virtue, 
and all other commendable Qualities, as ever liv'd per- 
haps (for ſo many together, and fo young) in any other 
Family in the whole World. Eſpecially, it we add 


hereto this Conſideration, that by and pre- 
ſerving ſome of them already through as Dangers 
as ever were paſs d with Safety, either by Prince or 


private Ferſon, he has given them already (as we may 
reaſonably hope it to be meant) a Promiſe and Earneſt 
of his future Favours. And laſtly (to return cloſely tof the 
Diſcourſe, from which I have a little digreſs d) becauſe 
i ſee nothing of thoſe excellent Parts of Nature, and 
Mixture of Merit with their Vices in the late Diſturbers 
of our Peace and Happineſs, that uſes to be found in 
the Perſons of thoſe who are born for the Erection of 
new Empires. And I confeſs I find nothing of that 
kind, no not any Shadow (taking away the falſe Light 
of ſome Proſperity) in the Man whom you extol for 
the firſt Example of it. And certainly all Virtues being 
rightly divided into Moral and Intellectual, I know not 
how we can better judge of the former than by Mens 
Actions, or of the latter than by their Writtings or 
Speeches. As for theſe latter (which are leaſt in Merit, 
or rather which are only the Inſtruments of Miſchiet 
where the other are wanting) I think you can hardly 
pick out the name of a Man who ever was call'd 
Great, beſides him we are now ſpeaking of, who ne- 
ver left the Memory behind him of one wiſe or witty 
Apothegm even amongſt his domeſtick Servants or 
greateſt Flatterers. That little in Print which remains 
upon a {ad Record for him, is ſuch, as a Satyr againſt 
him would net have made him fay, for fear of tranſ- 
greſſing too much the Rules of Probability I know 
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Parts in this kind, but his having been able to deceive 
ſo many particular Perſons, and ſo many whole Par- 
ties; which if you pleaſe to take notice of for the Ad- 
vantage of his Intellectuals, I deſire you to allow me 
the Liberty to do ſo too, when I am to ſpeak of his 
Morals. The Truth of the Thing is this, That if 


Craft be Wiſdom, and Diiſimulation Wit, (aſſiſted both 


and improv'd with Hypocriſies and Perjuries) I muſt 
not deny. him to have been iingular in both; but fo 
groſa was the Manner in which he made uſe of them, 
that as Wiſe Men ought not to have believ'd him at 
fit, fo no Man was Fool enough to believe him at 
kit; neither did any Man ſeem to do it, but thoſe who 
thought they gain'd as much by that diſſembling, as 
he did by his. His very Actions of Godlineſs grew at 
laſt fo ridiculous, as if a Player, by putting on a Gown, 


ſhould think he repreſented excellently a Woman, tho 


his Beard at the ſame time were ſeen by all the Specta- 
tors. If you ask me why they did not hiſs, and ex- 
plode him off the Stage, I can only anſwer, that they 
durſt not do fo, becauſe the Actors and the Door-keep- 
ers were too ſtrong for the Company. I muſt confeis 
that by theſe Arts (how groſly ſoever managed, as by 
hypocritical Praying, and filly Preaching, by unmanly 
Tears and Whinings, by Falſhoods and Perjuries even 
Diabolical) he had at firſt the good Fortune (as Men 
call it, that is the ill Fortune) to attain his Ends ; but 
it was becauſe his Ends were ſo unreaſonable, that no 
human Reaſon could foreſee them ; which made them 
which had to do with him, believe that he was rather a 
well-meaning and deluded Bigot, than a crafty and ma- 
licious Impoſtor. That theſe Arts were help'd by an 
Induſtry (as you term it) I am fo far from 


worſt of his Crimes. It makes me almoſt mad when 


I heas a Man commended for his Diligence in Wicked- | 


neſs. 


doubting, that 1 intend to object that Diligence as the = 
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neſs. If I were his Son, I ſhould wiſh to God he had 
been a more lazy Perſon, and that we might have 
found him ſleeping at the Hours when other Men are 


| ordinarily waking, rather than waking for thoſe Ends 


of his when other Men are ordinarily aſleep. How dili- 
gent the Wicked are, the Scripture often tells us; Their 
Feet run to Evil, and they make haſte to ſhed innocent 
Blood, lia. 59. 7. He travels with Iniquity, Pal. 7. 14. 
He deviſeth Miſchief upon his Bed, Pal. 34.4. Th 
ſearch out Inquiry, they accompliſh a diligent Sear 


Pil. 64.6. and in a multitude of other Places. And 


would it not ſeem ridiculous to praiſe a Wolf for his 
Watchfulneſs, and for his indefatigable Induſtry in rang- 
ing all Night about the Country, whilſt the Sheep, and 
perhaps the Shepherd, and perhaps the very Dogs too, 


| | xe all aſleep ? 


The Chartreux wants the Warning of a Bell 
To call him to the Duties of his Cell ; 
There needs no Noiſe at all i awaken Sin, 
I Adnlterer and the Thief his Larum has within. 


And if the of wicked Perſons be fo much 
to be blamed, as that it is only an Emphaſis and Exag- 


|  geration of their Wickedneſs, I ſee not how their Cou- 


rage can avoid the fame Cenſure. If the undertaking 
bold, and vaſt, and unreaſonable Defigns can deſerve 
that honourable Name, I am ſure Faux and his fellow 
Gun-powder Friends will have Cauſe to pretend, tho 
not an equal, yet at leaſt the next place of Honour; net- 
ther can I doubt but if they too had fucceeded, they 
would have found their Applauders and Admirers. Tt 
was bold unqueſtionably for a Man in Defiance of all 
Human and Divine Laws (and with ſo little Probability 
of a long Impunity) ſo publickly and fo outrageouſly 
to murder his Maſter ; — = 

co 
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lence and Affront to expel and diſperſe all the chief Part- 


ners of his Guilt, and Creators of his Power; it was 
bold to violate fo openly and fo ſcornfully all Acta and 
Conſtitutions of a Nation, and afterwards even of his 


own making; it was bold to aſſume the Authority of 


calling, and bolder yet of breaking ſo many Parlia- 
ments ; it was bold to trample upon the Patience of 
his own, and provoke that of all neighbouring Coun- 
tries; it was bold, I fay, above all Boldneſſes, to uſurp 
this Tyranny to himſelf, and impudent above alt Impu- 
dences to endeavour to tranſinit it to his Poſterity. But 


all this Boldneſs is fo far from being a Sign of manly 


Courage, (which dares not tranſgreſs the Rules of any 
other Virtue) that it is only a Demonſtration of Brutiſh 
Madneſs or Diabolical Poſſeſſion. In both which laſt 


Cafes there ule frequent Examples to appear of ſuch | 


extraordinary Force, as may juſtly ſeem more wonderful 
and aſtoniſhing than the Actions of Cromwell, neither 
is it ſtranger to believe that a whole Natien ſhould not 
be able to govern him and a mad Army, than that five 
or fix Men ſhould not be ſtrong enough to bind a di- 
tracted Girl. There is no Man ever ſucceeds in one 
Wickedneſs, but it gives him the Boldneſs to attempt a 
greater: "Twas boldly done of Nero to kill his Mother, 
and all the chief Nobility of the Empire ; *twas boldly 
done to ſet the Metropolis of the whole World on Fire, 
and undauntedly play upon his Harp whilſt he faw it 
burning; I could reckon up five hundred Boldneſſes of 
that great Perſon (for why ſhould not he too be call'd 
fo?) who wanted, when he was to die, that Courage 
which could hardly have faild any Woman in the like 
Neceſſity. It would look (I muſt confeſs) like Envy, 
or too much Partiality, if I ſhould ſay that perſonal 
kind of Courage had been deficient in the Man we 
ipeak of; I am confident it was not, and yet I may 
venture I think to affirm, that no Man ever bore the 
Honour 
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Honour of ſo many Victories, at the rate of fewer 
Wounds or Dangers of his own Body; and tho' his 
Valour might perhaps have given him a juſt Pretenſion 
to one of the firſt Charges in an Army, it could not 
certainly be a ſufficient ground for a Title to the Com- 
mand of three Nations. What then ſhall we fay ? that 
he did' all this by Witchcraft? He did ſo indeed in A 
great meaſure by a Sin that is cal'd like it in the Scrip- 
tures. But truly and unpaſſionately reflecting upon the 
Advantages of his Perſon, which might be thought to 


have produc'd thoſe of his Fortune, I can eſpy no o- 


ther but extraordinary Diligence and infinite Diſſimula- 
tion; 


and believe he was exalted above his Nation, 
partly by his own Faults, but chiefly for ours. We 
have brought him thus briefly (not thro? all his Laby- 
rinths) to the Supreme Uſurp'd Authority, and becauſe 
you ſay it was Pity he did not live to command 
more Kingdoms, be pleas'd to let me repreſent to you 
in few Words, how well I conceive he govern'd theſe. 
And we will divide the Conſideration into that of his 
foreign and domeſtick Actions. The firſt of his fo- 
reign, was a Peace with our Brethren of Holland (who 
were the firſt of our Neighbours that God chaſtis d for 
having had fo great a hand in the encouraging and a- 
betting our Troubles at home) who would not imagine 
at firſt Glimpſe that this had been the moſt virtuous and 
laudable Deed that his whole Life could have made any 
Parade of ? But no Man can look upon all the Circum- 
ſtances, without perceiving that it was purely the Sale 


and Sacrificing of the greateſt Advantages that this 


Country could ever hope, and was ready to reap from 
a foreign War, 'to the private Intereſts of his Covetouſ- 
neſs and Ambition, and the Security of his new and 
unſettled Uſurpation. No ſooner is that Danger paſt, 
but this Beatus Pacificus is kindling a Fire in the Nor- 
thern World, and carrying a War two thouſand Miles 


off 
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off Weſtwards. Two Millions a Year (beſides all the 
Vails of his Protectorſhip) is as little capable to ſuffice 
now either his Avarice or Prodigality, as the two hun- 
dred Pounds were that he was born to. He muſthave 
his Prey of the whole Indies both by Sea and Land, 
this great Aligator. To faticfie our Anti- Solomon (who 
has made Silver almoſt as rare as Gold, and Gold as pre- 
cious Stones in his new Feruſalem) we muſt go, ten 
thouſand of his Slaves, to fetch him Riches from his 


fantaſtical Opkir. And becauſe his Flatterers brag of 


him as the moſt fortunate Prince (the Fauſtus as well 
as Sylla of our Nation, whom God never forſook in 
any of his Undertakings) I deſire them to conſider, how 
ſince the Engliſh Name was ever heard of, it never re- 
ceiv'd io great and fo infamous a Blow as under the im- 

t Conduct of this unlucky Fanſtus; and herein 
let me admire the Juſtice of God in this Circumſtance, 


that they who had enſlav d their Country (tho a great 


Army, which I wiſh may be obſerv d by ours with 
trembling) ſhould be ſo ſhamefully defeated by the Hands 


of hay Slaves. It was very ridiculous to ſee how 


prettily they endeavour'd to hide this Ignominy under 
the great Name of the Conqueſt of Famaica, as if a 
defeated Army ſhould have the Impudence to brag after- 
wards of the Victory, becauſe though they had fled 
out of the Field of Battel, yet they quarter d that Night 
in 2 Village of the Enemies. The War with Spain was 
a neceſſary Conſequence of this Folly, and how much 
we have gotten by it, let the Cuſtom-houſe and Ex- 
change inform you ; and if he pleaſe to boaſt of the 
taking a Part of the Silver Fleet, (which indeed no bo- 
dy elſe but he, who was the ſole Gainer, has Cauſe to 
do) at leaſt let him give leave to the reſt of the Nation 
{which is the only Loſer) to complain of the Loſs of 
twelve hundred of her Ships. But becauſe it may here 


* be anſwer d, that his Succefles nearer _—_ 
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e extmgailh'd the Diſgrace of ſo remote Miſcarria- 


ges, and t a Dunkirk ought more to be remember d 
| for his Cu hat St. Domingo for his Diladvantage ; I 


mut covfeis, as to the Honour of the Engliþ Courage, 
that they were not wanting upon that Occaſion (except- 
ing ol y the Fault of ſerving at leaſt indirectly againſt 


their Maſter) to the upholding of the Renown of their 


Warlike Anceſtors. But for his particular Share of it, 
who fate (till at home, and expos'd them fo frankly a- 
broad, I can only fay, that for leſs Money than he in 
the ſhort time of his Reign exacted from his Fellow- 


Subjects, ſome of eur former Princes (with the daily 


Hazard of their own Perſons) have added to the Domi- 
nion of England not only one Town, but even a preat- 
er Kingdom than it ſelf. And this being all conſidera- 


ble as concerning his Enterpriſes abroad, let us examine 


ia the next place, how much we owe him for his Ju- 
ſtice and good Government at home. And firſt he 


found the Common-wealth (as they then call'd it) in a 


ready Stock of about 800000 J. he left the Common- 
wealth (as he had the unpudent Raillery ſtill to call it) 
ſome two Millions and an half in Debt He found our 
Trade very much decay'd indeed, in Compariſon of 
the Golden Times of our late Princes; he left it as 
much again more decay'd than he found it; and yet 
not only no Prince in England, but no Tyrant in the 
World ever ſought out more baſe or infamous Means 


to raiſe Moneys. I ſhall only inſtance in one that he 


put in Practice, and another that he attempted, but 
was frighted from the Execution (even he) by the In- 
famy of it. That vrhich he put in Practice was Deci- 
mation; Which was the moſt impudent Breach of all 
publick Faith that the whole Nation had given, and all 
private Capitulations which bimſelf had made, as the 
Nation's General and Servant, that can be found out 


(1 
believe) in all Hiſtory, from any of the moſt barbarous 


Gene- 
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Generals of the moſt barbarous People. Which be- 
cauſe it has been moſt excellently and moſt largely laid 
open by a whole Book written upon that Subject, I 
ſhall only deſire you here to remember the thing in ge- 
neral, and to be pleas'd to look upon that Author when 
you would recollect all the Particulars and Circumſtan- 
ces of the Iniquity. The other Deſign of railing 2 
t Sam of Money, which he violently purſu d, 
durſt not put in Execution, was by the Calling in 
and Eſtabliſhment of the Fews at London ; from which 
| he was rebuted by the univerſal Outcry of the Divine: 
and even of the Citizens too, who took it ill that a 
— 23 at leaſt amongſt themſelves were 
not thought Jews enough by their own Herod. And 
For this Deſign, * 2 he intended (Oh Antichriſt ! 
Hanse and & Ilnesg !) to fell St. Pauls to them 
for a $ „it their Purſes and Devotions could 
have reach'd to the Purchaſe. And this indeed if he 
Had done only to reward that Nation which had given 
the firſt noble Example of crucifying their King, it 
have had ſome Appearance of "Gratitude, but he 
did it only for Love of ther Mammon ; and would 
have fold afterwards for as much more St. Peters (even 
at his own Weſtminſter) to the Turks for a Moſquito. 
Such was his extraordinary Piety to God, that he de- 
ſir d he might be worſhipp'd in all manners, excepting 
only that heatheniſh way of the Common-Prayer Book. 
But what do I ſpeak of his wicked Inventions for 
getting Money ? when every Penny that for almoſt 

_ five Years he took every Day from every Maa living in 
| England, Scotland and Ireland, was as much Robbery as 
| if it had been taken by a Thiet upon the High-ways. 
| Was it not ſo? Or can any Man think that Cromwell, 
with the Aſſiſtance of his Forces and Moſs- Troopers, 
had more Right to the Command of all Mens Purſes, 
than he might have had to any ones whom he had met 
and 
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and been too ſtrong for upon a Road? And yet when 
this came, in the Caſe of Mr. Coney, to be diſputed by 
a legal Tryal, he (which was the higheſt Act of Tyran- 
ny that ever was ſcen in England) not only diſcourag'd 
and threaten'd, but violently impriſon'd the Council of 
the Plaintiff ; that is, he ſhur up the Law it ſelf clote” 
Priſoner, that no Man might have Relief from, or Ac- 
ceis to it. And it ought tu be remember'd, that this 
was done by thoſe Men, who a few Years before had 
ſo bitterly decry d, and openly oppos l the King's regu- 
lar and formal way of proceeding in the Tryal of a little 
Ship-Money. But tho' we loſt the Bencti: of our old 
Courts of Juſtice, it cannot be deny'd that he tet up 
new ones ; and ſuch they were, that 2s no virtuous 
Prince would, ſo no ill one durſt erect. What, have 
we iiv'd ſo many hundred Years under ſuch a Form of 
Juſtice as has been able regularly to puniſh all B len that 
offended againſt it, and is it fo deficient juſt now, that 
we muſt ſeek out ne-] Ways how to procced again 
Offenders ? The Reaſon which can only be given Te 
Nature for a Neceſſity of this, is. becauſe tha thins+ 
are now made Crimes, vehich were ur eſteem d u 
in former Ages; ard there muſt need; be a new Court 
ſet up to puniſh that, which all the _ ones Vue 
bound to protect and reward. But | : o far fro. 
declaiming (as you call it) againſt — wi ickedneites 
(which if I qhould undertake to do, 1 5 ould never 
et to the Peroration that you ſee I ony give a [Hint 

of {ome few, and paſs over the reſt as kings that are 
too many to be number' J. and muſt on! be weighed 
in groſs. Let any Man ihevs me (for tho' pretend 
not to much reading, 1 wit defie him in al Piſtory) 
let any Man ſhew me I ſay) an Exatap'v of any Na. 
tion in the World tho much greater than ours} Mete 
there have in the . of four Years Lecn ade io 
many Pritoners. gniy out of the endeſs feng. of 
V 0 1. II. J. 6 one 
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one Tyrant's guilty Imagination. I grant you that Ma- 
rius and Sy la, and the accurſed Triumvirate after them, 
put more People to Death, but the Reaſon I think 
partly was. becauſe in thoſe Times that had a Mixture 


of ſome Honour with their Madneſs, they thought it 


r civil Revenge againſt a Roman to take away 
luis Lite, than io take away his Liberty, But truly in 
the Point of Murder too, we have little reaſon to think 
thac our lave Tyranny has been deficient to the Examples 
that have ever been tet it in other Countries. Our 
es a1. our Courts of juſtice have not been idle; 
an to nun the whole Reign of our late King ('till the 
Degtauig of the War) in which no Drop of Blood 
ws ever drawn but from two or three Ears, I think 
the longelt time of our worlt Princes ſcarce faw many 
more Executions than the fort one of our bleſsd Re- 


former. And we faw, and fincit in our open Streets, 
(is I raxk'd to you at firſt) the Proving of human 


Bowe!ls as a Burnt-(}iteriag of a ſweet Savour to our 
Idol; but all murdering. and all torturing (though after 
the ſubtileſt Invention of his Predeceſiors of 2 1s 


more human and more ſupportable, than his ſelling of 


Chriitians, E. gliſ n Gentlemen his ſelling ot them 
(oh monſt ous! oh incredible!) to be Slaves in Amcri- 
c. It his whole Life could be reproach'd with no 
other Action, yet this alone would weigh down all the 
d!uicipicicy of Crimes in any of our Tyrants; and I 
dare on'y touch, without ſtopping or inliſting upon io 
inſolen and fo exccrable a Cruelty, for fear of falling 
into ſo violent (tho' a juſt) Paiſion, as would make 
me excecd that Temper and Moderation which I reſolve 
to obſerve in this Diſcourſe with you. Theſe are Ca- 
2mities ; but even theſe are not the moſt inſupportable 
that we have endur'd ; for ſo it is, that the Scorn, and 
Mockery arld Intutings of an Enemy, are more pain- 
ful than the de:peſ; Wounds of his ferions Fury, This 
Man 
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Man was wanton and merry (unwittily and ungrace- 
tully merry) with our Sufierings ; he lov'd to ſay and 
do ſenſeleſs and fantaſtical things, only to ſhew his 

Power of doing or faying any thing. It would il! be- 
fit mine, or any civil Mouth, to repeat thoſe Words 
which he ſpoke concerning the molt face of our 
Engliſh Laws, the Petition of Right, n Mag 

Charta. To Day you ſhould ice hi r ranting io wikly, 
that no Body durſt come ncar him, the Morrow it: ing 
ing of Cuſhions, and playing at Snow-bais wih Ui, Ser- 
vants. This Month he aſſembles a Parlament, and pro- 
teſſes himſelf with humble Tears to be on'y their Scr 
vant and their Miniſter; the next Month he ivears By 
the Living God that he will turn thera out of Doors, 
and he does to, in his Princely way or threaming, bid- 
ding them Tie: the Buckles of te Giro: Geh ) tien. 
The Repreſentative of a hoe, nay of thre: Whole 
Nations, was in his Eibceni o cont: einptible 2 MIceting, 
that he chought the affrontiag an expuling of them 0 
be a thing of iv lite Conſequence, as not to deſerve 
that he ſhould adviie with any Moital Nau about it, 
What thall vve call this? Bokinets, or Bruciſhnels ? Raſh- 
neſs, or Phrenſie? There is no Name can come up to 
it, and therefore we muit leave it without one. Novi 
a Parliament mutt be choſen in the new Manner, neu 
time in the old Form, but all caſhier'd fill afrer the 
newyeſt Mo e. Now he weill covern by MIIjor-Gche- 
rals, now by One Houſe; now by Aether Powe, 
now by No Honſe, now the Freak takes him, 
and he makes ſeventy Peers of the Land at one clap, 
(Extempore, and ſtans pede in uno) and to manite.t the 
abſolute Power of the Potter, hy» chuſes not on'y the 


wort Chy he could find, but picks up -ven the Dit 


and Mire, to form out of it his Veſfels of ilonour. Ut 
was anciently {aid of Fortune. that when ſhe had a 
Mind to be merry and to dd vert her ſelt, ſhe was wong 

1 ta 
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to raiſe up ſuch kind of People to the higheſt Dignities 
This Son of Fortune, Cromwell (who was himſelf one ot 
the primeſt of her Jeſts) found out the true Haut-gouſt 
of this Pleaſure, and rejoic'd in the Extravagance of his 
Ways, as the fulleſt Demonitration of his uncontrou- 


lable Sovereignty. Good God! What have we ſeen ? 


and what have we ſuffer d? What do all theſe Acti- 
Ins lhignific ? What do they ſay aloud to the whole Na- 
rion but this, (even as plainly as if it were proclaim'd 
by Heralds through the Streets of London) You arc 
S$!xvcs and Fools, and 10 Pl uſe you ? Thele are briefly 
2 Part ot thoſe Merits which you lament to have wan:- 
the P.eward of more Kingdoms, and ſuppole that it 


he hai ivd longer, he might have had them: Which 1! 


ain ſo tur from concurring to, that I believe his ſeaſon- 
able dving to have been 2 greater good Fortune to him, 
than all the Victories and Proſperities of his Life For 
he ſeem'd evidently (merhinks) to be near the End of 
nis deceittul Clories; his own Army grew at laſt as 
weiry of him as the reſt of the People; and I never 
pass d of late before his Palace (his do I call it? I ask 
God and the King Pardon) but I never paſs'd of late 
before Whitehall wir haut reading upon the Gate of it, 
ene, Mene, Tekte!, Uphar/m. But it pleas d God to 
rake him from the ordinary Courts of Men, and juries 
ot his Peers, to his own High Court of Juſtice, which 
being more merciful than ours below, there is a little 
Room yet left for the Hope of his Friends, if he have 
ny; tho the outward Unrepentance of his Death at- 
ford but ſmail Materials for the Work of Charity, e- 
Wecially if he deſigu'd even then to entail his own In- 
juſtic de upon his Children, and by it inextricable Confu- 
tions and Civil Wars upon the Nation. But here's at 
laſt an End of him: And where's now the Fruit of all 
tha: Blood and Calamity which his Ambition has coſt 
the Word? Where is it? Why, his Son {you'll fay) 
Eis the whole Crop; 1 doubt he will find it quickiy 
bait 
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baſted ; I have nothing to ſay againſt the Odom, 
or any living of his Faraily ; ; on the contrary I Wish 
him better Fortune than to have a long and unquiet 
Poſſeſſion of his Maſter's Inheritance. Whatſoever | 


- have ſpoken againſt his Father, is that which I ſkould 
? have thought (tho Decency perhaps might have hinder'd 
- me from {aying ir) even againſt mine own, if I hat 
= been io unhappy, as that mine by the fame ways ſhout 
d have left me three Kingdoms. 
e Here I ſtopp'd ; and my pretended Prot =_ Who. 
ly I expected, ſhould have been very angry, fel! a unh 
n ing; it ſeems at the Simplicity ot my Diſcour le, for 
8 B thus he reply'd : You ſeem to pretend extreumly to the 
11 v.d obſolete Rules of Vutue and Conſcience, whic!: 
n- makes me doubt very much wither from this va; | 
m, Proſpect of three Kingdoms you, can ſhow me way 4 1 
For cres of your own. But theſe are (o far ow makin 4 
of you a Prince, that I am afraid your Friends wil! never 1 
t 28 have the Contentment to fee you ſo much as 2 Tullice 4 
ever of Peace in your own Country, For this, I perceive. [| 
25K which you call Virtue, i, nothing elſe but eicher thy 1 
late Frowardneſs of a Cynicte, or the Lazineſ of an Prin- L 
f it, rean. I am glad you tov? me at lealt ar f Dale f 
1 to lation, and unweary'd Diligence in my Hero, and I al- | 
uries ſure you that he whoſe Lite i ontlantiy draws t. 
hich theſe two, ſhal! never be miſ cd ont of che var of 
little Greatneſs, But I fee you are a Pedant, and F. aretce, 
have Stateſman, a Theoretical Common wealth;-M.m ay 
th at- Uropian Dreamer. Was cver Riches gotten by your 
ty, e- Golden Mediocrities ? Or the 8. wpreme Pace ati. in « tO 
vn In- by Virtues that muſt not ſtir out of the middle? Do 
-onfu- you ſtudy Ariſtotle's Politicks, and vrrite, it von pace, 
res at Comments upon them, and It another but provi. 3p 
tot all chiavil, and let us ſee then witch of you tivo We! 
as coſt come to the greateſt Preferments. If the Deiire o. 
U fay) Rule and Superiority be a Virtue as fire I am it i; 
quickiy 
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more imprinted in human Nature than any oi your Le 
thargic:) Morals ;) and what is the Virtue of any Crea- 
ture, bat the Exerciſe of thoſe Powers and Inclinations 
which God has infus'd inte it? If that (I ay) be Vir- 
tue, we ought not to eſtcem any thing Vice, which 1s 
the moſt * if not the only Meaus of attainins 
i 


i: is 1 Truth to certain, and fo clear, 

That to the hrit-born Man it did appear; 

did not the mighty Heir, the noble Cain. 

By the freſ Laws of Nature taught, diſdain 

That (tho' a Brother) any one ſhould be 

A greater Favourite to God than he? 

He ſtrook him down; and, fo {laid he) fo fell | 

The Sheep which thou didit ſacrifice ſo well. ; | 

Singe all the fulleſt Sheaves which I could bring, | 

Since all were blaſted in the Offering, ; 

Leit God ſhould my next Victim too deſpiſe, | t 

The acceptable Prieſt I'il ſacrifice 5 

Hence Coward Fears ; for the firſt Blood ſo ſpilt, I 

As a Reward, he the firſt City built. 8 

"Twas a Heghnung generous and high, | N 

Fit for a Grand- Child of the Deity. | * 
A 
Sc 
T 


So well 2dvanc'd, 'twas Pity there he ſaid ; 
On: Step of Glory more he ſhould have made, 
And to the utmoſt Bounds of G. eatneſs gone; 
Had Alam too been killd, he might have reign'd alone. 
One Biother's Death, What do I mean to name, 
A {mail Oblation to Revenge and Fame? 
The mighty-ſou!'d Abimelec, to ſhevr | 
What for high Place a higher Spirit can do, 8 
A 1 almoſt of Brethren flew, 
And ſeventy times in neareſt Blood he dy'd 
(To make it hold) his Royal Purple Pride. 


Why 


zlone. 


Why 
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Why do I name the Lordiy Creature Man ? 
The weak, the mild, the Corvard Woman, can, 
When to a Crown ſhe cuts her ſacred way, 
All that oppoſe with Manlike Courage las 
So Athaiiah, vrhen ſize favy her Son; 

And, wich his Life, her dexer Grearmets gone, 
Wich a Majeſtick Fury flaughter'd al 
Whom high Butli might to high Pretenccs !, 
Since he was dead who a! her "Po wer ſuſtain d, 
Reſol vd to reign alone; reſol yd, and reign'd. 
In vain her Sex, in vain the Laws voitlal ood, 
In vain the Sacred Pica of Prαν Bio, 
A noble, and à bold Contention, She, 
(One Woman) undertook with Deſtiny. 
She to pluck down, Deſtiny to uphotd, 
(O-iig'd by holy Oracles of old 

= KK 

The great Feſſran Race on Jas Throne; 8 
Til tvras at lat an equal Wager grown, | 
Scarce Fate, with much ado, the better Soc ey One. 3) 


Tell me not ſhe her ſelf at laſt was hin; 


Did ſhe not firſt ſey'n Years (a Lifetime) reign ? 


Scv'n Royal Years, t' a publick Spirit will ſeem 


More than the private Life of a Merhiuſe eim. 

"Tis Godlike to be Great; and, as they fg 

A thouſand Vers to God are but a Day 

So to a Man, when once a Crown he wears, 

The Coronation Day's more than a thouſand Years, 


He would have gone on, I perceiv'd, in his Blaſphe- 
mies, but that, by God's Grace, I became fo bold as 
thus fo interrupt him. I underſtand now perfectly 
bes ich I gueſs d at long before) what kind of Angel 

A Protector you are; and tho' your Stile in Verſe be 

ery much mended ſince you were wont to deliver O- 
cles, yet your Doctrine is much worſe than cver you 
had termerly (chat I heard of) the Face to Pacbiith ; 


L 4 Whe- 
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whether your long Practice wi:h Mankind has encreas d 
and improv'd your Malice, or whether you think us in: 
this Age to be grown ſo impudently wicked, that there 
needs no more Art or Diſguiſes te draw us to your 
Party. My Dominion ( faid he haſtily, and with 4 
dreadtul furious Look) is ſo great in this World, and [ 
am {o powerful a Monarch of it, that I need not be 
athamed that you ſhould know me; and that you may 
{ce I know you too, I know you to be an obſtinate 
and invetcrate Malignant; and for that Reaſon I ſhall 
take you along with me to the next Garriſon of ours ; 
from whence you ſtall go to the Tower, and from 
thence to the Court of Juſtice, and from thence you 
know whither, I was almoſt in the very Pounces of 
tc great Bird of Prey, 


When, lo, cer the laſt Words were fully ſpoke, 
From a fair Cloud, which rather ope'd, than broke, 
A Fath of Light, rather than Lightning, came 

So ſwift, and yet fo gentle was the Flame, 

Upon it rode, and in his ful Career, 

Seem'd to my Eyes no ſooner there than here, 


The comelieit Youth of all th' Angelick Race; 


Lovely his Shape, ine ſfable his Face. 

The Frowns with which he ſtrook the trembling Fiend, 
All Smiles of Human Beauty did tranſcend. 

His Beams of Locks fell part diſhevel!'d down, 
Part upwards curFd, and form'd a nat ral Crown, 
Such as the Britiſh Monarchs us'd to wear ; 

If Gold might be compar'd with Angels Hair, 
His Coat ad flowing Mantle vere fo b ight. 
They ſcem' d both made of woven Silver Light: 
Acroſs his Breaſt an azure Ribband went, 

Ar which 2 Medal hung, bat did preſent, 

in WOndrous living Figures, the Sight, 


#7 1 7 * Fe 1 W 
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And from his Mantle's Side there ſhone afar, 

A fix d, and, I believe, a real Star. 

In his fair Hand (what need was there of more?) 
No Arms but th' Engliſh bloody Croſs he bore, 
Which when he tow'rds th' affrighted Tyrant bent, 
And ſome few Words pronounc'd (but what they meant, 
Or were, could not, alas, by me be known, 

Only I well perceiv'd Jeſus was one) 

He trembled, and he roar'd, and fled away; 

Mad to quit thus his more than hop'd-for Prey. 
Such Rage inflames the Wolt's wild Heart and Eyes, 
(Robb'd, as he thinks, unjuity of his Prize) 

Whom unawares the Shepherd ſpies, and draws 

The bleating Lamb from out his rav'nous Jaws. 
The Shepherd fain himſeif would he aſſail, 

But Fear above his Hunger does prevail. 

He knows his Foe too itrong, and muſt be gone ; 
Ele grins as he looks back, and how!s as ie gocs on, 


SEVERAL 


DISCOURSES 
By way of 
KEE SHS A TT 
I N 
VERS E a PROSE. 


I. of LIBERTY. 


H E. Liberty of a People conſiſts in 
being govern'd by Laws which they 
have made themſetves, under what{o- 
i 865 ever Form it be of Government: The 
if 27 — of A prveer Man in deing 
YA, 

| 

| 


7 


1 as far as may coniſt with th Laws of God and of 
| his Country, Of this latter only we are here to diſ- 
courſe, and to enquire what Ettate of Life Goes be! 


if 
it {ear 
14 

* 
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ſcat us in the Poſſe lion of it. This Liberty 0: our 
own Actions is ſuch a Fundamental P:ivieze of _=_ 
man Nature, that God himſelf, not withſtandiug all his 
infinite Power and Right over us, permits vs 0 enjoy 
it, and that roo after 2 Forfeiture made by the Nercl- 
lion of Alam. He takes fo much Care for the entire 
Preſervation of it to us, that he ſuffers neither his Pro- 
vidence nor eternal Decree to break or infringe it Now 
tor our Time, the ſame God, to whom we are but 
Tenants-at-wil. for the whole, requires but the ſeventh 
Part to be paid to him as a ſmall Quit-Rent in Acknorv- 
edgmend of his Title. It is Man only that has the Impu- 
dence to demand our hole Time, tho' he neither gavc: 
ir, nor can reſtore it, nor is able to pay any contidera- 
bie Value for the leaſt Part of it. This Birth-right ot 
Mankind above all other Creatures, ſome are forced by 
Hunger to fell, like Ez, for Bread and Broth ; but the 
creareft Part of Men make ſuch a Bargain for the De:i- 
very up of themſelves, as Tamar did with Fudan. 
Read of a Kid, the neceſſary Proviſions for Human 
Life, they are contented to do it for Rings and Brace- 
lets. The great Dealers in this World may be divided 
into the Ambitious, the Covetous, and the Voluptuous; 
and that all theſe Men feil them wolves to be Slaves, rho? 
to the Vulgar it may ſeem a Stoical Paradox, will ap- 
pear to che Wiſe ſo plain and obvious, that they will 
tcarce think it deſcrves the Labour of Argumentation. 
Let us fit conſider the Ambitious, and thoſe both in 
their Progreſs to Greatneſs, and after the Artaining of 
it. There is nothing truer than ves Salt ſuys, Do- 
minationis in alios * Hm ſur Mercedes 4 at, They 
are content to pay ſo great a Price x as their Own Servi- 
tude to purchale the Domination over others. The 
firſt Thing they mult reſolve to Acrifice is their whole 
Tirae, they muct never ſtop, nor ever turn ade, 
vault they are ia the Race of Glory, no not like 
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Atalanta for Golden Apples. Neither indeed can a 
Man ſtop himſelt, if he would, when he's in his 
Career. Fertur equts Auriga, ueque audit Currus habe- 
Nas. 

Pray, et us but conlider a little, what mean ſervile 
things Mea Go tor this Imaginary Food. We cannot 
torch a greater Example of it, than from the chief Me: 
of that Nation which boaſted molt of liberty. To 
what pititu! Baſeneſs did the nobleſt Romans ſubnur 
themiclves for the obtaining of a Prætorſhip, or rhe 

Contular Dignity ? They put on the Habit of Sup- 
pliants, and ran about on Foot, and in Dirt, through 
all the Tribes to beg Voices; they flatter d the poore't 

Artiſans, and carry'd a Nen enclator with them, to 
whitper in their Ear every Man's Name, et thev © ou'd 
miltake it in their Salutations; they ſrook the | land, 
and kils'J4 the Check of every * Tradeſman; 
they [tood all Day at every Market in tt pubiict. U. ge, 
to ſhew and ingratiate themſelves to the Rovr ; they 
unploy'd all their Friends to ſollicit for them, they kept 
apen Tables in every Street, they diſtricuted Wine and 
Breu and Money, even to the vileſt of the People. E/ 
_ os rerum Dominos! Behold the Maſters of the 
rl begin; from Docr to Door. This particular humble 
= to Gennes is now out of Faſhion, but yet every 
Ambitious Perſon is till in ſome fort a Roman Candi- 
date. He mult feaſt, and bribe, and attend, and flatter, 
and adore many Beaſts, tho? not the Beaſt with mary 
Heads. Catiline, who was ſo proud that he could not 
cor ent himſelf with a leſs Power than $y/la's, was yet 


fo humble for the attaining of it, as to make himſeit 


the mo't contemptibie of all Servant, to be a publick 
Bawd, to provide Whores, and ſomething worſe, for 
all the young Gentlemen of Rome, whoſe hot Luſts, 
and Com ages, and Heads he thought he might make 
uſe of, And fince I happen'd he.e to propole Catiline 
| for 


1 
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for my Inſtance (tho? there be thouſands of Examples 
tor the fame thing) give me Leave to tranſcribe the 
Character which Cicero gives of this noble Slave, be- 
cauſe it is a general Deſcription of all Ambitious Men, 
and which Machiavil perhaps would fay ought 

to be the Rule of their Life and Actions. 4 b 
This Man (fays he, as moſt of you may N 
well remember) had many artificial Touches and Stroak: 
that look 'd like the Beauty of great Virtues, his inti- 
mate Converſation was with the worſt of Men, and 
yet he ſeem'd to be an Admirer and Lover ot the beit; 
he was furniſh'd with all the Nets ot Luſt and Luxury, 
and yet wanted not the Arms of Labour and Induſtry ; 
neither do I believe that there was ever any Montler in 
Nature, compoſed out of ſo many ditterent and dita- 
greeing Parts. Who more acceptable, ſometimes, to 


the moſt honourable Perſons, who more a Favourite to 


the moſt infamous ? Who, tometimes, appear'd a braver 
Champion, who, at other times, a bolder Enemy to 
his Country? Who more diſſolute in his Pleaſures, who 
more patient in his Toils ? Who more rapacious in rob- 


bing, who more profuſe in giving? Above all things, 


this was remarkable and admirable in him, the Arts he 
had to acquire the good Opinion and Kindneſs of all 
forts of Men, to retain it with great Complaiſance, to 
communicate all things to them, to watch and terve all 
the Occalions of their Fortune, both with his Money, 
and his Intereſt, and his Induſtry ; and if necd were, 
not by ſticking at any Wickedneis whatſoever that 
might be uſeful to them, to bend and turn about his 
own Nature, and laveer with every Wind; to live ſe- 
verely with the melancholy, merrily with the pleaſant, 
gravely with the aged. wantonly with the young, de- 


iperately with the bold, and debauchedly with the luxu- 


rious : With this Variety and Mulriplicity of his Na- 
ture, as he had made a Collection of Friendſhips With 


all 
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all the moſt wicked and reckleſs of all Nations, ſo by 
the artificial Simulation of ſome Virtues, he made a 
ſhift to enſnare ſome honeſt and eminent Perſons into 
his Familiarity ; neither could fo vaſt a Delign as the 
Deſtruction of this Empire have been undertaken by 
him, if the Immanity of ſo many Vices had not been 
cover'd and diſguis'd by the Appearance of ſome excel- 
lent Qualities. 

I fee, methinks, the Cluracter of an Anti- Paul, who 
became all Things to all Men, that he might deitroy 
all; who only wanted the Aſſiſtance of Fortune to 


have been as great as his Friend Ce/ar was a little atter 


him. And the Ways of Cæſar to compaſs the fame 
Ead (I mean till the Civil War, which was but ano- 


ther manner of ſetting his Country on Fire) were not 


unlike theſe, tho' he us'd afterward his unjuſt Domi- 
nion with more Moderation than, I think, the other 
would have done. Salzuft therefore, who was well ac- 
quainted with them both, and with many ſuch like 
Gentlemen of his Time, ſays, That it is the 
Nature of Ambition (Amnbitio multos mortales 
falſos fleri coegit Cc.) to make Men Liars and 
Cheaters, to hide the Truth in their Breaſts, and ſhow, 
like Juglers, another thing in their Mouths ; to cut all 
Friendſhips and Enmities to the Meaſure of their own 
Intereſt, and to make a good Countenance without the 
Help of 2 good Will. And can there be Freedom with 
this perperual Conſtraint ? What is it but a kind of 
Rack that forces Men to fay what they have no mind 
to ? I have wonder'd at the extravagant and barbarous 
Stratagem of Zopyr:ss, and more at the Praiſes which 


Catil. 


I find of fo deform'd an Action; who tho' he was one 


of the ſeven Grandees of Perjza, and the Son of Mega- 
biſes, who had freed before his Country from an ignoble 
Servitude, {lit his own Noſe and Lips, cut off his own 
Ears, ſcourged and wounded his whele Body, that he 

might, 
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might, under Pretence of having been mangled fo in- 


| - humanly by Darixs, be receiv'd into Babylon (then be- 


ſieged by the Perſians) and get into the Command of it 

by the Recommendation of fo cruel a Sufferance, and 

their Hopes of his endeavouring to revenge it. It is 

great pity the Badylonians ſuſpected not his Falfhood, 
that they might have cut off his Hands too, and whipt 
him back again. But the Deſigu ſucceeded, he betray d 

the City, and was made Governor of it. What brutiſh 
Maſter ever punith'd his offending Slave with ſo little 

Mercy as Ambition did this Zopyrus? And yet how 
many are there in all Nations who imitate him in fome 
degree for a leſs Reward ? Who tho' they endure not ſo 
much corporal Pain for a ſmall Preferment or fome 
Honour {as they call it) yet ſtick not to commit Actions, 
by which they are more ſhamefully and more laſtingly 
ſtigmatiz'd ? But you may ſay, Tho' theſe be the moſt 
ordinary and open Ways to Greatneſs, yet there are 
narrow, thorny, and little-trodden Paths too, through 
which ſome Men find a Paſſage by virtuous Induſtry. I 
grant, ſometimes they may; but then that Induſtry 
muſt be ſuch, as cannot conſiſt with Liberty, tho' it 
may with Honeſty. | 

Thou'rt caretul, frugal, painful; we commend a 
Servant ſo, but not a Friend. 

Well then, we muſt acknowledge the Toil and 
Drudgery which we are fore'd to endure in this Aſcent, 
but we are Epicures and Lords when once we are got- 
ten up into the high Places. This is but a ſhort Ap- 
prenticeſhip, after which we are made free of a Royal 
Company. If we fall in Love with any beauteous 
Woman, we muſt be content that they ſhould be our 
Miſtreſſes whilſt we woothem ; as ſoon as we are wed- 
ded and enjoy, tis we ſtall be the Maſters. 

I am willing to ſtick to this Similitude in the caſe of 
Greataels ; we enter into the Bonds of it, Ike thoſe of 
| datrimony 3 
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Matrimony ; we are bewitch'd with the outward and 
painted Beauty, and take it for better or worſe, before 
we know its true Nature and interior Inconveniences. 
A great Fortune (ſays Seneca is a great Servitude. But 
many are of that Opinion which Brutus imputes (1 
hope untruly) even to that Patron of Liberty, his Friend 
Cicero: We fear (lays he to Atticus) Death, and Ba- 
uiſhment, and Poverty, a great deal too much. Cicero, 
Jam atraid, thinks theſe to be the worſt of Evils, and 
if he have but ſome Perſons, from whom he can ob- 
tain what he has a Mind to, and ethers who will flat- 
ter and worſhip him, ſeems to be well enough content- 
ed with an honourable Servitude, if any thing indeed 
ought to be called honourable, in fo baſe and contume- 
lious a Condition. This was ſpoken as became the 
braveſt Man who was ever born in the braveſt Com- 
mon-wealth : But with us generally, no Condition paſ- 
ſes for Servitude, that is accompany'd with great Riches, 
with Honours, and with the Service of many Inferiors. 
This is but a Deception of the Sight through a falſe 
Medium, for if a Groom ſerve a Gentleman in his 
Chamber, that Gentleman a Lord, and that Lord a 
Prince ; the Groom, the Gentleman, and the Lord, are 
as much Servants one as the other : The circumſtantial 
Difference of the ones getting only his Bread and Wa- 
ges, the ſecond a plentiful, and the third a ſuperfluous 
Eſtate, is no more intrinſical to this Matter, than the 
difference between a plain, a rich, and gaudy Livery. I 
do not ſay, that he who felis his whole Time, and his 
own Will for one hundred thouſind, is not a witer Mer- 
chant, than he who does it for on2 hundred Pounds ; 
but I will ſwear they are both Merchants, and that he 
is happicr than both, who can live contentedly without 
ſelling that Eſtate to which he was born. But this De- 
pen dance upon Superiors is but one Chain of the Lovers 
of Power, Amatorem Trecentæ Pirithoun cohibent ca- 
tenæ. 
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tene. Let us begin with him by Break of Day: For by 
that time he's beſiegd by rwo or thice hundred Suitors ; 
and the Hall and Antechambers (ail rhe Outworks) pos- 
{e{s'd by the Enemy; as toon as his Chamber opens they 
are ready to break into that, or to corrupt the Guards 
for Entrance. This is ſo eilential a Part of Greatneſs, 
that whoſoever is without ir, looks like a fallen Favou- 
rite, like a Perſon difgrac'd, and condemn'd to do what 
he plcaſcs all the Morning. There are ſome whorather 
than want this, are contented to have their Rooms fill'd 
up every Day with murmuring and curing Creditors, 
and to charge bravely through a Body of them to get 
to their Coach. Now I would fain know which is 
the worſt Duty, that of any one particular Perſon who 
waits to ſpeak with the Great Man, or the Gieat Man's, 
who waits every Day to ſpeak wiih all the Company. 
Aliena negotia centum fer caput & circum ſa iunt latus , 
A hundred Buſineſſes of other Men (many unjuſt and 
moſt impertinent) fly continually about his Head and 
Ears, and ftrike him in the Face like Dorres. Let us 
contemplate him a little at another ſpocial Scene of Glo- 
ry, and that is his Table: Flere he icems to be the Lord 
of all Nature; the Earth affords him her beſt Metals for 
his Diſhes, her beſt Vegetables and Animals for his Food; 
the Air and Sea ſupply him w:th heir choiceſt Birds 
and Fiſhes ; and a great many Men, who look like Ma- 
ſters, attend upon him; and yet. when all this is done, 
even all this is but Table d' Haſte. Tis crouded with 
People for whom he cares not with many Paraſites, 
and tome Spies, with the moſt burdenſome ſort of 


Gueſts, the Endeavourers to be witty. 


But every Body pays him great Reſpect, every Body 
commends his Meat, that is, his Money; every Body 
admires the exquiſite Dreſſing and Ordering of it, that 
is, his Clerk of the Kitchin, or his Cook; every Body 
loves his Hoſpitality, that is, his Vanity, But I deſire 


—— 
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to know why the honeſt Inn-keeper who provides a 
publick Table for his Profit, ſhould be but of a mean 
Profeſſion; and he who does it for his Honour, a mu- 
nificent Prince? You'l! ſay, Becauſe one ſells, and the 
other gives: Nay, both ſell, though for different Things, 

the one for plain Money, the other for I know not 
What Jewels, whoſe Value is in Cuſtom and in Fancy. 
If then his Table be made a Snare (as the Scripture 


{peak;) to his Liberty, where can he hope for Freedom? 


There is always, and every where, ſome Reſtraint up- 
on him. He's guarded with Crouds, and ſhackied with 
Formalitics. The half Hat, the whole Hat, the half 
Smile, the whole Smile, the Nod, the Embrace, the 
Politive Parting with a little Bow, the Comparative at 
the middle of the Room, the Superlative at the Door; 


and if the Perſon be Pan huper ſebaſtus, there's a FHit- 


perſuperlative Ceremony then of Conducting him to 


the Bottom of the Stairs, or to the very Gate; as it 


there were ſuch Rules ſet to theſe Leviathaus 3s are to 


the Sea, Hirherto ſhalt thou go, and no further. Per- 


ditur hac inter miſero Lux, thus wretchedly the precious 
Day is loſt. 

How many impertinent Letters and Viſits muſt he 
receive, and ſomerimes anſwer both too as imperiment- 
ly ? He never ſets his Foot beyond his Threſhold, un- 
leſs, like a Funeral, he have a Train to follow him; 
as if, like the dead Corps, he could not ſtir, till the 
Bearers were all ready, My Life (lays Horace, ſpeak- 
ing to one of theſe Magrnifico's) is a great deal more 
eaſie and commodtous than thine, in that I can go into 


the Market and cheapen what I pleaſe without being 


wonder d at; and take my Horſe and ride as far as Ta- 
rentum Without being miſs d. Tis an unpleaſant Con- 
ſtraint to be always under the Sight, and Obſervation, 
and Cenſure of others; as there may be Vanity in it, 
ſo, methinks, there ſnould be Vexation too of Spirit 

And 
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And J wonder how Princes can endure to have two or 
three hundred Men ſtand gazing upon them whilſt they 
are ar Dinner, and taking Notice of every Bit they eat. 
Nothing feems greater and more lordly than the multi- 
tude of Domeſtick Servants ; but, even this too, if 
weizh'd ſeriouſly, is a Piece of Servitude ; unleſs you 
will be a Servant to them (as many Men are) the Trou- 
ble and Care of yours in the Government of them all, 
is much more than that of every of them in their Ob- 
ſervance of you, I take the Profeſſion of a School- 
Maſter to be one of the moſt uſeful, and which ought 
to be of the moſt honourable in a Common-wealth ; 
yet certainly all his Faces and tyrannical Authority over 
to many Boys, takes away his own Liberty more than 
theirs. | | 

I do but ſlightly touch upon all theſe Particulars of 
the Slavery of Greatneſs: I ſhake but a few of their 
outward Chains: Their Anger, Hatred, Jealouſie, Fear, 
Envy, Grief, and all the Ercatera of their Paſſions, 
which are the ſecret, but conſtant Tyrants and Tortu- 
rers ol their Life, I omit here, becauſe tho they be 
dyuipiems moſt frequent and violent in this Diſeaſe ; 
yet they are common too in ſome degree to the Epide- 
mical Piſcaſe of Lite it ict. But, the Ambitious Man, 
tho' he be ſo many Ways a Slave (O toties ſervus ! ) 
yet he bears it bravely and heroically ; he ſtruts and 
looks big upon the Stage; he thinks himſelf a real 
Prince in his masking Habit, and deceives too all the 
fooliſh Part of his Spectators: He's a Slave in Saturna- 
libus. The Covetous Man is a down-right Servant, a 
Draught-Horſe without Bells or Feathers ; ad Metalla 
damnatus, a Man condemn'd to work in Mines, which 
15 the loweſt and hardeſt Condition of Servitude ; and, 
to encreaſe his Mifery, a Worker there for he knows 
not whom: He heapeth up Riches, and knows not who 
ſrrall enjoy them; tis only ſure that he himſelf _ 


& 32 Several Diſcourſes by way of EH] 


ſhall nor can en'oy them. He's an indigent needy Slave, 
he will hardly allow himſelf Cioachs and 

Pb Board- Wages; Uncitim vix demenſo de ſiio 
—— 8 ſuum defraudans Genium comparcit miſer; he 
 * defrauds not only other Men, but his own 
Genius; he cheats himſelf for Money. But the ſervile 
and miſerable Condition of this Wretch is ſo apparent, 
that I leave it, as evident to every Man's Sight, as well 
as Judgment. It ſeems 2 more difficult Work to prove 
that the Voaluptuous Man too is but a Servant: What 
can be more the Life of a Freeman, or as we ſay or- 
dinarily, of a Gentleman, than to follow nothing but 
his own Pleaſures ? Why, I'll tell you who is that true 
Freeman, and that true Gentleman Not he who biad- 
Iy follows all his Pleaſures (the very Name of Follower 


is ſervile) but he who rationally guides them, and is not 


kinder'd by outward Impediments in the Conduct and 
Enjoyment of them. If I want Skill or Force to re- 
ſtrain the Beaſt that I ride upon, tho I bought it, and 
call it my own, yet in the truth of the matter I am 
at that time rather his Man, than he my Horſe. The 


Voluptuous Men, (whom we are fallen upon) may be 


divided, I think, into the Luſtful and Luxurious, who 
are both Servants of the Belly; the other whom we 
{poke of before, the Ambitious and the Covetous, were 
nant Inez, evil wild Deafts; theſe re Ta5epre 

C u, ſlow Bellies, as our Tranſlation renders it; but 
the Word Ar (which is a fantaſtical Word, with 
two directly oppoſite Significations) will bear as well the 
Tranſlation of quick or diligent Bellies, and both Inter- 
pretations may be app!v'd to theſe Men. Metrodorus 
aid, That he had learnt Ane yaset md, 
to give his Belly juſt Thanks for all his Pleaſures. This 
by the Calumniators of Eficurus his Philoſophy was 
objected as one of the moſt ſcandalous of all their 
Sayings; which, according to my charitabie Under- 
| : ſtanding» 
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ſtanding, may admit a very virtuous Senſe, which is, 
That he thanked his own Belly for that Moderation in 
the cuſtomary Appetites of it, which can only give a 
Man Liberty and Happineſs in this World. Let this 
ſuffice at preſent to be ſpoken of thoſe great Trium- 
viri of the World ; the Covetous Man, who is a mean 
Villain, like Lepidzs ; the Ambitious, who is a brave 
one, like Octavius; and the Voluptuous, who is a loote 
and debauch'd one, like Mark Antony. 
Quiſaam igitur Liber? Sapiens, ſibi qui 3 * 
erm. 
Imperioſes : Not Oenomaus, who commits 3 "4 
himſelf wholly to a Charioteer that may 
break his Neck ; but the Man 


Who governs his own Courſe with ſteady Hand, 
Who does himſelf with Sov'reign Pow'r command; 
Whom neither Death, nor Poverty does fright, 

Who ſtands not aukwardly in his own Light 
Againſt the Truth: Who can, when Pleaſures knock 
Loud at his Door, keep firm the Bolt and Lock. 
Who can, tho Honour at his Gate ſhould ſtay } 
In all her masking Cloaths, ſend her away, 

And cry, Be gone, I have no mind to play. 5 


This, I confeſs, is a Freeman: But it may be faid, 
That many Perſons are ſo ſhackled by their Fortune, 
that they are hinder'd from Enjoyment of their Manu- 
mitlion which they have obtain'd from Virtue. I do 
both underſtand, and in part feel the Weight of this 

| Objection : All I can anſwer to. it, is, That we muſt 
get as much Liberty as we can, we muſt uſe our ut- 

moſt Endeavours, and when all that is done, be con- 
tented with the Length of that Line which is allow'd 
us. If you ask me in what Condition of Life I think 
the moſt allow'd ; I ſhould pitch upon that fort of Peo- 
pic whom King James was wont to call the Happieſt 


of 
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of our Nation, the Men plac'd in the Country by their 
Fortune above an High-Conſtable, and yet beneath the 
Trouble of a Juſtice of Peace, in a moderate Plenty, 
without any juſt Argument for the Deſire of encreating 
it by the Care of many Relations, and with ſo much 
Knowledge and Love of Piety and Philoſophy (that is, 
of the Study of God's Laws, and of his Creatures) as 
may afford him Matter enough never to be Idle, tho 
without Bulineſs ; and never to be Melancholy, tho 
without Sin or Vanity. 

I ſhall conclude this tedious Diſcourſe with a Prayer 
of mine in a Copy of Latin Verſes, of which I re- 


member no other Part, and (poxer faire bonne bouche 


with ſome other Verſes upon the fame Subject. 


| Magne Deus; quod ad has vitæ brevis attinet horas, 
Da mihi, da panem Lbertatemmme, nec ultra 

Sollicitas effundo preces : ſiquid datur ultra 

Accipiam gratus ; ſi non, Conteutus abibo. 


For the few Hours of Life allotted me, 

Give me (great God) but Bread and Liberty, 

ITI beg no more; if more thou'rt pleas'd to give, 
Fl! thankfully that Overplus receive: 

If beyond this no more be freely ſent, 

I'll thank for this, and go away content. 
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Martial. Lib. 2. Vota tui breviter, &c. 


| The Pray'rs and Hopes of your Poetick Friend, 
He docs not Palaccs nor Manors crave, 


Would be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would have. 
The 


TY7 ELL then, Sir, you ſtell know how far extend 
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The Ground he holds, if he his own can call, 
He quarrels not with Heav'n becauſe tis ſmall : 
Let gay and toilfome Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
He loves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe. 
Can any Man in gilded Rooms attend, 
And his dear Hours in humble Vilits {pend ; 
When in the freſh and beauteous Fieids he may 
With various healthful Pleaſures fill the Day? 
Tt there be Man (ye Gods) I ought to hate, 
Dependance and Attendance be his Fate. 
Still let him buſie be, and in a Croud, 
And very much a Slave, and very proud : 
Thus he, perhaps, pow'rtul and rich may grow ; 
No matter, O ye Gods! that I'll allow : 
But let him Peace and Freedom never ce : 
Let him not love this Live, who loves not me. 


Martial Vis piers Liber? &c. 


WW =! you be free? Tis your chief Wiſh, you fay, 
Come on; I'll ſfhew thee, Friend, the certain 


If to no Feaſts abroad thou lov'ſt to go, [ Way, 


Whilſt bounteous God does Bread at home beſtow ; 
it thou the Goodneſs of thy Cloaths doſt prize, 

By thine own Ute, and not by others Eyes; 

It (only fafe from Weathers) thou canſt dwell 

In a {mail Houſe, but a convenient Shell; 

If thou, without a Sigh, or Golden Wiſh, 

Canſt look upon thy Beechen Bowl, and Diſh; 

If in thy Mind ſuch Power and Greatnets b e. 

The Perſian King's 2 Slave, compar'd with thee, 
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Mart. L. 2. Quod te nomine? &c. 


HAT I do you with humble Bows no more, 
And Danger of my naked Head, adore ; 
That I, who Lord and Maſter cry'd e'er while. 
Salute you in a new and different Stile, 
By your own Name, a Scandal to you now, 
Think not that I forget my ſelf or you: 


By Loſs of all Things by all others fought, : 


This Freedom, and the Freeman's Hat, is bought. 


A Lord and Maſter no Man wants, but he 


Who oer himſelf has no Authority; 
Who does for Honours and tor Riches ſtrive, | 
And Follies, without which Lords cannot live. | 
If thou from Fortune doſt no Servant crave, 
Believe it, thou no Maſter need'ſt to have. 


—— — „ 


ODE. Von LIBERTY 


I. 
PiRecdom with Virtue takes her Seat ; 
Her proper Place, her only Scene, 
Is in the Golden Mean ; 
She lives not with the Poor, nor with the Great. 
The Wings of thoſe Neceſſity has clipt, 
And they re in Fortune's Bridewell vrhipt, 
To the laborious Task of Bread; 
Thele are by various Tyrants Captive lead. 
Now wild Ambition, with imperious Force, | 
Rides, reigns and ſpurs them, like th' unruly Hort, 
And ſervile Av'rice yokes them now, 
Like toilſome Oxen to the Plow. 
And 
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And ſometimes Luſt, like the miſguiding Light, 
Draws them through all the Labyrinths of Night. 
It any few among the Great there be 
From theſe inſulting Paſſons free, 
Yet we ev'n thoſe too ferter'd tee, 
By Cuſtom, Buſineſs, Crouds, and formal Decency. 
And whereſoe'er they ſtay, and whereſoc'er thy go, 
Impertinences round them flow : 
1 Theſe are the ſmall uneaſie Thin 
: Which about Greatneſs ſtill are found, 
x And rather it moleſt than wound: 
Like Gnats, which too much Heat of Summer brings; 
But Cares do ſwarm there too, and thoſe have Stings ; 
As when the Honey does too open lye, 
A thouſand Waſps about it fly; 
Nor will the Maſter ev'n to ſhare admit; 
The Maſter ſtands aloof, and dares not taſte of it. 


II. | | 
Tis Morning; well ; I fain would vet ſleep on 
3 | You cannot now ; you mult be gone 
To Court, or to the noitic Hall: 
7. Beides. the Rooms without are crouded-al! , 


The Stream of Buſineſs does begin, 
And a Spring-Tide of Clients is come in. 
Ah cruel Guards, which this poor Pris'ner keep 
Will they not ſuffer him to ſleep ? 
Make an Eſcape ; out at the Poſtern fly, 
And get ſome bleſſed Hours of Liberty. 
With a few Friends, and a few Diſhes dine. 
And much of Mirth, and mod'rate Wine, 
To thy bent Mind ſome Relaxation give, 
And ſteal one Day out of thy Lite to live. 
Oh happy Man (he cries) ro whom kind Heav'n 
ſe. Has ſuch a Freedom always giv'n! 
Why, mighty Madman, what ſhould hinder thee 
From being ev'ry Day as free ? | 
And Vol. II. M III. In 
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III. 
In all the freeborn Nations of the Air, 
Never did Bird a Spirit ſo mean and ſordid bear. 
As to exchange his native Liberty, 
Of ſoaring boldly up into the Sky, 
His Liberty to ſing, to perch, or fly, 
When and where-ever he thought good, 
And all his innocent Pleaſures of the Wood, 
For a more plentiful or conſtant Food. 
Nor ever did Ambitious Rage 
Make him into a painted Cage, 
Or the falſe Foreſt of a well hung Room, 
For Honour and Preferment come. 
Now, Bleſſings on ye all, ye Heroick Race, 
Who keep their primitive Powers and Right ſo wel, 
Though Men and Angels fell. 
Of al Material Lives the higheſt Place 
To you is juſtly givn, 
And Ways and Walks the neareſt Heav'n. 
Whilit wretched we, yet vain and proud, think fit 
To boaſt, That we look up to it. 
Ev'n to the Univerſal Tyrant, Love, 
You Homage pay but once a Yew : 
None ſo degenerous and unbirdly prove, 
| As his perpetual Yoke to bear. 
None but a few unhappy Houſhold Fow!, 
Whom human Lordſhip does controul ; 
Who from their Birth corrupted were 


” By — and by Man's Example here. 


Iv. 
He's no {mall Prince, who ev'ry Day 
Thus to himſelf can fay, 
Now will I fleep, now eat, now fit, now walk, 
Now meditate alone, now with Acquaintance talk. 
This I will do, here I will ſtay, 
Or if my Fancy call me away, 


My 


_ My 
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My Man and I will preſently go ride, 
For we before have nothing to provide, 
Nor after are to render an Account) 
To Dover, Berwick, or the Corniſh Mount. 
It thou but a ſhort Journey take, 
As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 
Buſineſs muſt 10 diſpatch'd e' er thou canſt part; 
Nor canſt thou ſtir, unleſs there be 
An hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 
And many a Mule, and many a Cart; 
What an unweildy Man thou art? 
The Rhodian Coloſſus fo 
A Journey too _—_ go. 


Where Honour or where a does not bind, 
No other Law ſhall ſhackle me, 
Slave to my ſelf I will not be; 
Nor ſhall my future Actions be confin'd 
By my own preſent Mind. | 
Who by Reſolves and Vows engag d does ſtand 
For Days that yet belong to Fate. 
Does, like an Unthrift, mortgage his Eſtate 
Before it falls into his Hand. 
The Bondman of the Cloiſter fo 
A. that he daes receive does always owe. 
And ſtil! as Time comes in, it goes away, 
Not to enjoy, but De':ts to pay. 
Unhappy Slave, and Pupil to a Bell!“ 
Which his Hour's Work as well as Hours does tc. 
Inhappy till the laſt, the kind releaſing Kne!!. 
VI. 
If Life ſhould a well-order'd Poem be, 
(In which he only hits the White, 
ho joins true Profit with the beſt Delight) 
The more Heroic Strain let others take, 


M 2 Min- 
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Mine the Pindarick Way Il make; 


The Matter ſhall be grave, the Numbers looſe and free, 


It ſhall not keep one ſettled Pace of Time, 
In the ſame Tune it ſhall not always chime, 
Nor (hall each Day juſt to his Neighbour rhime : 
A thouſand Liberties it ſhall diſpence, 
And yet ſhail manage all without Offence, [Senſe 
Or to the Sweetneſs of the Sound, or Greatneſs of the 
Nor ſhall it never from one Subject ſtart, 

Nor ſeek Traniitions to depart, 
Nor its ſet Way o'er Stiles and Bridges make, 

Nor thorough Lanes a Compaſs take, 
As if it fear'd ſome Treſpaſs to commit, 

When the wide Air's a Road for it. 
So the Imperial Eagle does not ſtay, 

Till the whole Carkaſs it devour, 

That's fall'n into its Pow'r ; 

As if gen'zous Hunger underſtood 
That he can never want Plenty of Food, 

He only ſucks the taſteful Blood, 
And to freſh Game flies chearfully away 
To Kites and meaner Birds he leaves the mangled Prey. 


— — 


H. Of SOLITUDE. 
I gs 


become a very vulgar Saying. Every Man, and al- 
moſt every Body, for theſe ſeventeen hundred Years, has 
had it in his Mouth. But it was at firſt ſpoken by the 
Excellent Scipio who was without queſtion a moſt Eo- 
quent and Witty Perſon, as well as the moſt Wile, 
moſt Worthy, moſt Happy, and the Greateſt of all 
Mankind. His Meaning no doubt was this, that he 
te more Satisfaction to his Mind, and more Im- 


prorement 


minus ſolus, quam cum ſolus, is now 
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provement of it by Solitude than by Company; and 
to ſhew that he ſpoke not this loolely or out of Va- 
nity, after he had made Rome Miſtreſs of almoſt- the 
whole World, he retir'd himſelf from it by a Voluntary 
Exile, and at a private Houſe in the middle of a Wood 
near L:utemrnm, paſs d the Remainder of his Glorious 
Life no leis gloriouſly. This Houſe Seneca went to 
tee fo long after with great Veneration, and 
among other Things delcribes his Baths to Epf. 16. 
have been of ſo mean a Structure, that now, 


'fays he, the baſeſt of the People would deſpiſe them, 
and cry out, Poor gm underſtood not hovy to live, 


What an Authority | is here fer the Credit of Retreat? 
And happy had it been for Hanniba!, if Adverſity could 


have taught him as much Wiſdom as was learnt by 
Scipio from the higheſt Proſperities. This would be 


no Wonder, if it were as truly as it is colourably and 
wittily laid by Monſieur de Montagne, That Ambition t 
ſelf might teach us to love Solitude; there's nothing 


does ſo much hate to have Companions, Tis true, it 


loves to have its Elbows free, it deicſts to have Corn- 
pany on either Side, hut it delights above all things in 
a Train behind, ay, and Uſhers too before ir. But the 
greateſt Part of Men are fo far from the Opinion of 
that noble Roman, that if they chance at any time to 
be without Company, they're like a becalmed Ship, 
they never move but by the Wind of other Mens 
Breath, and have no Oars of their own to ſteer with- 
al. It is very fantaſtical and contradictory in human 
Nature, thit Men ould love themſelves above all the 
reſt of the World, and yet never endure to be with 
themielves. When they are in Love with a Miſtreſs, 
all other Perſons are importunate and burdenſome to 
them. Tecum vivere amem, tecum obeam lubens, They 


would live and die with her alone, 
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Sic ego ſecretis poſſium bene vivere ſulvi:, 
Dua nulla human ſit via trita pede : 

Tis mw curarum requies, tis nocte vel atra 
Lumen, & in ſolis tu mihi turba locis. 


With thee for ever I in Woods could reſt, 
Where never human Foot the Ground has preit : 
Thou from all Shades the Darkneſs canſt exclude, 
And from a Deſart baniſh Solitude. 


And yet our Dear Self is ſo weariſome to us, that 
we can ſcarcely fupport its Converſation for an Hour 
together. This is ſuch an odd Temper of Mind as 

Catuilus expreſſes towards one of his Miſtreſſes, whom 
we may ſuppoſe to have been of a very unſociable 
Humour. 


adi & amo, quanam id faciam ratione requiris 7 
Neſcio, ſed fieri ſentio, & excrucior. 


I hate, and yet I love thee too; 

How can that be? I knew not how ; 
Only that ſo it is I know, 

And feel with Torment that tis fo. 


It is a deplorable Condition this, and drives a Man 
ſometimes to pitiful Shifts, in ſeeking how to avoid 
himſelf. 

The Truth of the Matter is, that neither he who is 
4 Fop in the World, is a fit Man to be alone; nor he 
who has ſet his Heart much upon the World, tho' he 
have never ſo much Underſtanding ; fo that Solitude 


can be well fitted and ſet right, but upon a very few 
Perſons. They muſt have enough Knowledge of the 


World to ſee the Vanity of it, and enough Virtue to 
deſpiſe all Vanity; if the Mind be poſſeſs d with any 
Luſt 
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Luft or Paſſion, a Man had better be in a Fair, than in 
a Wood alone. They may, like petty Thieves, cheat 
us perhaps, and pick our Pockets in the midit of Com- 
pany ; but, like Robbers, they uſe to ſtrip and bind, or 
murder us when they catch us alone. This is but to 
retreat from Men, and fall into the Hands of Devils. 
'Tis like the Puaiſhment of Paricides among the Ro- 
mans, to be ſow'd into a Bag with an Ape, a Dog, 
and a Serpent. The firſt Work therefore that a Man 
muſt do to make himſelf capable of the Good of So- 
litude, is, the very Eradication of all Luſts; for how is 
it poilible for a Man to enjoy himſelf, while bis AF- 
fections are ty'd to Things without himſelf ? In the 
ſecond place, he mult learn the Art and ger the Habit 
of Thinking; for this too, no leſs than well ſpeaking, 
depends upon much Practice, and Cogitation is the 
thing which diſting.iihes the Solitude of a God from a 
wild Bealt. Now beczuſe the Soul of Man is not by 
its owa Nature or Obſervation furniſh'd with ſufficienæ 
Materials to work upon; it is neceſſary for it to have 
continual Recou ſe to Learning and oO for fref 
Supplies, ſo that the ſolitary Life wil grow indigent, 
and be ready to ſtarve without them; but if once we 
be throughly engag d in the Love of Letters, inſtead of 
be ng weary'd with the Length of any Day, we ſhall 
only complain of the Shortncis of our whole Lite. 


O Vita, Stulle longa, Sapienti brevis ! 
O Life, long to the Fool, ſhort to the Wiſe ! 


The firſt Miniſter of State has not ſo much Buſineſs 
in publick, as a wiſe Man has in private; f the one 
have little Leiſure to be alone, the other has ks Leiſure 
to be in Company; the one has but Part of th: Affairs 
* one Nation, the other all the Works of GOd 1d 
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Nature under his Conſideration. There is no Saying 
ſhocks me ſo much as that which I hear very often, 
That a Man does not know how to pals his Time. 
Twould have ern but ill ſpoken by Merhuſalem in the 
nine hund. cd tixcy ninth Year of his Life; ſo far it is 
from us, who have not Time enough to attain to the 
utmoſt Perfection of any Part of any Science, to have 
Cauſe to complain that we are forc'd to be idle for 
want cf Work. But this you”! Hy is Work ouly for 
the Learned, others are not capable either of the Em- 


ployments or Divertiſements that arrive from Le.te!s 


I know they we not, and therefore cannot much re- 


commend Solitude to a Man totally illiterate. But if 
any Man be fo unlearned as to want Entertainment ot 
the little Intervals of accidental Solitude, which fre- 
quently occur in aimoſt a] Conditions (except the very 
meaneſt of the Peope, who have Buiineſs enough in 
the neceſſary Provitens for Litc) it is truly a g1eat Shame 
both to his Parents and biniſclf; for a very ſmall Portiou 
of any ingenious Art will top up all thoſe Gaps of our 
Time, either Muſick, or Painting, or Deſigning, or 
Chymiſtry, or Hiſtory, or Gardning, or twenty ot her 
Things, will do it uſefully and pleaſantly ; and if he 


happen to ſet his Affections upon Poetry (which I do 


not adviſe him too im moderately) that will over-do it; 
no Wood will be thick enough to hide him from the 
Importunities of Company or Euſineſs, which would 
abſtract him from his Beloved. 


i quis me gelidis ſub montibus Hemi virg. 
Siflat, & ingenti ramorum protegat umbra ? Georg. 


| I. 

Hail, old Parrician Trees, fo great and good! 
Hail, ye Plebeian Under-wood ! 
Where the Poetick Buds re'oice, 


H 
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And for their quiet Neſts, and plenteous Food, 
Pay with their grateful Voice. 
II. 
Hail, the poor Muſes richeſt Manor Seat ! 
Ye Country Houles and Retreat, 
Which all the happy Gods fo love, 
That for you oft they quit their bright and great 
Metropolis above. 
III. 
Here Nature does a Houſe for me erect, 
Nature, the faireſt Architect, 
Who thoſe fond Artiſts docs deſpiſe, 
That can the fair and living Trees neglect, 
L Yet the dead Timber prize. 
a IV. 


N Here let me, carclefs and unthoughtful lying, a 
1 Hear the ſoft Winds above me flying, : 
. With all their wanton Boughs diſpute, i 
1 And the more tuneful Birds to both replying, 
7 | Nor be my {elt too mute, 
r | = V. 
r A Silver. Stream {hail roll his Waters near, 
e Gilt wich the Sun-beams here and there, 
0 On whoſe enamell'd Bank I'll walk, 
And ſee how prettily they ſmile, and hear 
How prettily they talk. 
VI 


Ah wretched, and too ſolitary he, [ 
Who loves not his own Company ! : 
| He'll find the Weight oft many a Day / 
8 Ualeſs he call in Sin or Vanity | 4 
To help to bear't away. | 
. 
Oh Solitude, firſt State of Humankind ! 
Which bleſs d remain'd, till Man did find 
Ev'n his o Helper's Company, 
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As ſoon as two (alas!) together join d, 
The Serpent made up three. 
VIII. 

Tho God himſelf, through countleſs Ages thee 
His ſole Companion choſe to be, 

Thee, Sacred Solitude, alene, 

Before the Branchy Head of Number's Tree 

Sprang from the Trunk of One. 
IX. 

Thou (tho' Men think thine an unactive Part) 
Doſt break and tame th' unruly Heart, 
Which elſe would know no ſettled Pace, 

Makirg it move, well manag'd by thy Art, 

With Swittneſs and with Grace. 
X. 
Thou the faint Beams of Reaſon's ſcatter d Light 
Doſt, like a Burning-glaſs, unite, 
Doſt multiply the bebte Heat, 
And fortitie the Strength, till thou doſt bright 
And nable Fires beget. 
XI. 
Whllſt this hard Truth I teach, methinks, I {a 
The Monſter London hugh at me; 
I ſhould at thee too, fooliſh City, 
If it were fit to laugh at Miſery, 
But thy Eſtate I pity. 
5 
Let but thy wicked Men from out thee go, 
And all the Fools that croud thee ſo, 
Euv'n thou, who doſt by Millions boaſt, 
A Village leis than ingron wilt grow, 
A Solitude almoſt, 
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IM. Of OBSCURITY. 


N AM neque Divitibus contingunt gaudia ſolis, 
Nec vixit male, qui natus morienſque fefellit. 


Hor. Epiſt. 141 17, 


Zod made not Pleaſures only for the Rich; 
Nor have thoſe Men without their Share too ſiv d, 
Who both in Life and Death the World deceiv d. 


This ſeems a ſtrange Sentence thus literally tranſl.tcd 

and looks as It it Were in Vindication of the Men or 
Buſineſs (tor who elle can deceive the World?) where- 
as it is in Commendation of thoie vho live and die {© 
obicurely, that the World takes no notice of ther. 


This Horace calls deceiving the World, and in 2notbt 


Place ufes the fame Phraic, 
Secretum iter, & fallentis ſemita v ite, Fp. 8 
The ſecret Tracks of the Deceiving Lite. 


It is very elegant in Latin, but our Engliſ Word will 


kardiy bear up to that Senſe, and therefore Mr. Broom 


tranſlates it very well, 

Or from à Life, led as it were oy Stealth. 
Yet we ſay in our Language, à Thing decctees our 
Sight, when it pailes before us unperceiv'd, and we 
may ſay weil enough out of the ſame Author, 


Sometimes with Sleep, ſometimes with Wine we ftr ive 
Tre Cares of Life and Trouble: ts deceive, 


[Paus 
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3 But chat is not to deceive the World, but to 
* 52 deceive our ſelves, as Quintilian lays, Viram 
' failere, To draw on ſtill, and amuſe and de- 

ceive our Life, till it be advanc'd inſenſibly to the fatal 
Period, and fall into that Pit which Nature hath pre- 
par's tor it. The Meaning of all this is no more than 
that molt vulgar Saying, Bene qui latuit, bene vixit, 
He has liv'd well, who has lain well hidden. Which 
if it be a Truth, the World {I'll fear) is ſufficiently 
deceiv'd : For my part, I think it is, and that the 
pleaſanteſt Condition of Lite is in Incognito. What a 
brave Privilege is it to be free from all Contentions, 
trom all envying or being envy d, from receiving and 
from paying all kind of Ceremonies? It is, in my 
Mind, a very delightful Paſtime, for two good _ 
agreeable Friends to travel up and down together, 
Places where they are by no body known, nor hawks 

any body. It was the Caſe of ueas and his Achater, 
when they walk'd inviſibly about the Fields and Streets 
ef Carthage. Venus her ſelf 


A Vail of thicken'd Air around them cat, 
That none might know, or ſce them as they paſt, En. 1. 


The common Story of Demoſihenes s Confeſſion, that 


de had taken great Pleaſure in hearing of a Tanker- 
woman fay as he paſs d, This is that Demoſthenes, is 
wonder tul ridiculous from Jo ſolid an Orator. I my 
{lf have often mer with that Temptation to Vanity (it 


it were any) but am ſo far from finding it any Pleaſure, 
that it only makes me run faſter from the Place, till t- 


get, as it were, out of Sight-ſhot. Democritus relates, 
and in ſuch a manner, as if he giory'd in the good For- 
tune and Commoldiy of it, that wien he came to 
Athens; no body there did fo much as toks Notice or 
him and Epicurus liv'd there very well, that is, Lay 


ba uma Years in his Ca dens, 10 fanous unce ther 
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dime, With his Friend Mctrodorus : After whoſe Death, 
making in one of his Letters a kind Commemoration 
of the Happineſs which they two had enjoy'd together, 
he adds ar laſt, that he thought it no Ditj tent to 
thoſe great Felicities ot their Life, that in the midſt of 
the molt-talk'd of and talking Country in the Worid, 
they had liv'd to long, not only without Fame, but 
almoſt without being heard of. And yet within a very 
few Years afterward, there were no two Names of 
Men more known or more generally celebrated. It 
we engage into a large Acquaintance and Various Fa- 
miliarities, we open our Gates to the Invaders of moſt 
of our Time: We expoſe our Life to a Quotiaian 
Ague of frigid Impertinencies, which would make a 
wiie Man tremble to think of. Now, as for being 
known much by Sight, and pointed at, I cannot com- 
prehend the Honour that lies in that: Wharſoever it be, 
every Mountebank has it more than the beſt Doctor, 
ard the Hangman more than the Lord Chief. Juſtice of 
a City. Every Creature has it both of Nature and Art, 
if it be any ways extraordinary. It was as often aid, 
This is that Bucethal us, or, This is that Incitatus, when 


they were led prancing through the Streets, as, This is 


that Alexander, or, This is that Domitian; and truly 
for the latter, I take Icitatus to have been a much 
more Honourable Beaſt han his Maſter, and more de- 
{crving the Conſulſkip, than he the Empire. I love 
and commend a true good Fame, becauſe it is the Sha- 
dow of Virtue, not that it doth any gocd to the 
Body which it accompanies, but 'tis an efficacious Sha- 


dow, and like that of St. Perer cures the Diſeaſes ot 


others. The beſt kind of Glory, no doubt, is that 
Which is reflected from Honeily, ſuch as was the Glory 
of Cato and Arytides, but it was harmful to them both, 
and is ſeldom beneficial to any Man whiift he lives; 
Wat it is to him ater dis Death I cannot lay, —_— 
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I love not Philoſophy merely notional and conjectural, 
and no Man who has made the Experiment, has been 
ſo kind as to come back to inform us. Upon the 
whole matter, I account a Perſon who has a moderate 
Mind and Fortune, and lives in the Converſation of two 
or three agreeable Friends, with litrle Commerce in the 
World betides, who is efteem'd well enough Om his 
few Neighbours that know him, and is truly irre- 
proachable by any Body, and fo after a healthful quiet 
Life, before the great Inconveniences of old Age, goes 
more ſilentiy out of it than he came in, (for I would 
not have him fo much as cry in the Exit). This in- 
nocent Deceiver of the World, as Horace calls him, 
this Mut Perſona, I take to have been more happy in 
his Part, than the greateft Actors that fill the Stage with 
Show and Noiſe, nay, even than Auguſfus himſelf, who 
ask d with his laſt Breath, Whether he had not play'd 
his Nurce very well. | 


Upon the ſlippery Tops of human State, 
The giided Pinnacles of Fate, 
Let others proudly ſtand, and for a while, 
The giddy Danger to beguile, 
With Joy, aud with Diſdain look down on all, 
Till their Heads turn, and down they fall. 
Me, O ye Gods, on Earth, or elſe fo near 
That I no Fall to Earth may fear, 
And, O ye Gods, at a good Diſtance feat 
| From the long Ruins of the Great. 
Here wrapt in th Arms of Quiet let me lye ; 
Quiet, Companion of Obſcurity, 
Hert 
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Here let my Life with as much Silence flide, 
As Time, that menſures it, does glide. 
Nor let the Breath of Infamy, or Fame, 
From Town to Town echo about my Name. 
Nor let my homely Death embroider'd be 
With Scutcheon, or with Elegy. 
An old Plebeian let me die, 
Alas, all then are ſuch as well as I. 
To him, alas, to him, I fear, 
The Face of Death will terrible appear, 
Who in his Life flattering his ſenſeleſs Pride, 
By being known to all the World beſide, 
Does not himſelf, when he is dying, know, 
Nor what he is, nor whither he's to go. 


——u—— — ** 8 — th. * 28 — 
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IV. Of AGRICULTURE. 


Tt firſt Wiſh of Vi (as you will find anon by 

his Verſes) was to be a good Philofopher ; the ſe- 
cond, a good Husbandman; and God (whom he ſeem d 
to underſtand better than moſt of the moſt learned Hea- 
thens) dealt with hum juſt as he did with Solomon; be- 
cauſe he pray'd for Wiſdom in the firſt place, be added 
alt Things elſe which were ſubordinately to be defir'd. 
He made him one of the beſt Philoſophers, and beſt 
Husbandmen, and to adorn both thoſe Faculties, the 
beſt Poet: He made him beſides all this a rich Man, 
and a Man who defir'd to be no richer. O Fortunatus 


nimm, & boa qui ſua novit: To be a Husbandman 


is but 2 Retreat from the City; to be a Philoſopher, 
from the World, or rather, a Retreat from the World, 
as it is Man's; into the World, as it is God's. But 


ſince Nature denies to moſt Men the Capacity or Appe- 


tite, and Fortune allows but to a very few the Oppor- 
| | tunities 
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tunities or Poſſibility of applying themſelves wholly to 
Philoſophy, the beſt mixture of human Affairs that we 
can make, are the Employments of a Coun- 

Lib. 1. c. 1. try Life. It is, as Col umella calls it, Res 
| ſme dubitatione proxima, & quaſi Conſan- 
guinea Sapientis, The neareſt Neighbour, or next in 
Kindred to Philoſophy. Varro fays, the Principles of it 
are the ſame which Enizs made to be the Principles of 
all Nature: Earth, Water, Air, and the Sun. It does 
certainly comprehend more Parts of Philoſophy than a- 
ny one Profeilion, Art or Science in the 

De Senect. World belides; and therefore Cicero ſays, 
The Picaſures ot a Husbanuman, Mily ad 

fapientis vitam proxime videntur accedere, come very 


nigh to thoſe of a Philoſopher. There is no other fort 


of Life that affords ia many Branches of Praiſ? to a 
Panegyriſt: The Utility of it to à Man's ſeif: The 
Uletulaels, or rather Neceſſity ot it to all the reſt of 
MankinJ : The Innocence, the Pleaſure, the Antiquity, 
the Dignity. The Utility (I mean plainly the Lucre of 
t) is not ſo great now ia our Nation as ariſes from 


Me:chandite and the Trading of the City, from whence 


many of, the belt Eſtates and chief Honours of the 
Kingdom are deriv'd;: We have no Men now fetch d 
from the Plough to be Dictators; the Reaſon of which 
I conceive to be from an evil Cuſtom, now grown as 
ſtrong among us as if it were a Law, which is, that 
no Men put the Children to be bred ap Apprentices in 
Agriculture, as in other Trades, but ſuch who are fo 


poor, that when they come to be Men, they have not. 


wWherewithal to {et up in it, and ſo can only farm ſome 
ſnall parcel of Ground, che Rent of which devours all 
but the bare Subſiſtance of the Tenant : Whilſt they 
| who are Proprietors of the Land, are either too proud, 
or, for want of Education, too ignorant to improve 
their Eftates, tho' the Means of doing it be as calie and 
cex - 
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certain in this as in any other Track of Commerce: If 
there were always two or three thouſand Youths, for 
leven or eight Years bound to this Profeſſ:on, that they 
might learn the whole Art of it, and afterwards be ena- 
bled to te Maſters in it, by a moderate Stock ; I can- 
not doubt but that we ſhould ſee as many Aldermers 
Eſtates made in the Country, as now we do out of al 
kind of merchandizing in the City. There are 25 ma- 
ny ways to be rich, and which is better, there is no 
Poilibility to be poor, without ſuch Negligence as can 
neither have Excuſe nor Pity ; for a little Ground will 
without queſtion feed a little Family, and the Superflut- 
ties of Life (which are now in ſome Caſes by Cuſtom 
made almoſt neceſlary) muſt be ſupply'd out of the Su- 
perabundance of Art and Induſtry, or condemned by as 
great a Degree of Philoſophy. As for the Neceſſity ot 
this Art, it is evident enough, ſince this can live with- 
out all o hers, and no one other without this. This ts 
like Speech, without which the Socicty of Men cannot 
be preſerv'd; the others like Figures and Tropes of 
Speech, which ſerve only to adorn it. Many Nations 
have liv'd, and ſome do till, without any Art but this; 
not ſo clegautly, I confeſs, but ſtill they live, and al- 
. moſt all the other Arts which are here practis'd, are be- 
holden to this for moſt of their Materials. The Inno- 
cence of this Life is the next thing for which I com- 
mend it, and if Husbandmen preſerve not that, they are 
much to blame, for no Men are fo free from the Temp- 


tations of Iniquity. They live by what they can get 


by Induſtry from the Earth, and others by what they 
can catch by Craft from Men, They live upon an E- 
ſtate given them by their Mother, and others upon an 
E tate cheated from their Brethren. They live like 
Shcep and Kine, by the Allowances of Nature, and o- 
thers like Wolves and Foxes by the Acquilitions of Ra- 
pine, And, I hove, I may aftirm (without any Of- 

| tence 
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fence to the Great) that Sheep and Kine are very uſeful, 
and that Wolves and Foxes are pernicious Creatures. 
They are without Diſpute of all Men the mott quiet, 


and leaſt apt to be inflam'd to the Diſturbance of the 


Common-wealth : Their manner of Life inclines them, 
and Intereſt binds them to love Peace. In our late mad 
and miſerable Civil Wars, all other Trades, even to the 
meaneſt, ſet forth whole Troops, and rais'd up ſome 
great Commanders, who became famous and mighty 
for the Miſchiefs they had done: But, I do not remem- 
ber the Name of any one Husbandman who had fo 
conſiderable a Share in the twenty Years Ruin of his 
Country, as to deſerve the Curſes of his Countrymen. 
And if great Delights be join'd with ſo much Inno- 
cence, I think it is ill done of Men not to take them 


here where they are ſo tame, and ready at hand, rather 


than hunt for them in Courts and Cities, where they 
are ſo wild, and the Chaſe ſo troubleſome and dange- 
rous. 

We are here among the vaſt and noble Scenes of Na- 
ture; we are there among the pitiful Shifts of Policy: 
We walk here in the light and open Ways of the Divine 
Bounty; we grope there in the dark and confus d La- 
byrinths of Human Malice: Our Senſes are here feaſted 
with the clear and genuine Taſte of their Objects, 
which are all Sophiſticated there, and for the moſt part 
overwhelm'd with their Contraries. Here Pleaſure looks 
(merhinks) like a beautiful, conſtant, and modeſt Wite 
it is there an impudent, fickle, and painted Harlot. 
Here is harmlcfs and cheap Plenty, there guilty and ex- 

ul Luxury. 

I ſhall only inſtance one Delight more, the moſt na- 
tural and beſt natur'd of all others, a perpetual Compa- 
nion of the Husbandman ; and that is, the Satisfaction 
of looking round about him, and ſeeing nothing but 
* Effects and Improvements of his own Art and Di- 


ligence; 


ace ; 
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igence 3 w be always gathering of ſome Fruits of it, 
and at the ſame time to behold others ripening, and o- 
thers budding ; to fee all his Fields and Gardens cover d 
with the beauteous Creatures of his ow 1 Induſtry ; and 
to ſee, like God, that all ws Works are Good. 


=-======- HiRc atque bins glomerantur Oreades; ipſi 
 Agricole tacitum pertemant gaudia pectus. 


On his Heart-ſtrings a ſecret Joy does ſtrike. 


The Antiquity of his Art is certainly not to be con- 
teſted by any other. The three firſt Men in the World, 
were 2 Gard':er, a , and a Grazier ; and if 
any Mm 05j<&, That the fecond of theſe was a Mur- 
therer, I deiire he would contider, that as ſoon as he 
was ſo, he quitted our Profeilion, and turn'd Builder, 
It is for this Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, That Brcieſiaſticus for · 
bids us to hate Husbandry ; becauſe (ſays 
he) che Moſt High has ereared it. We were Chap. 7% 
all born to this Art, and taught by Nature to 


nouriſh our Bodies by the fame Earth out of which 


they were made, and to which they muſt return, and 
pay at laſt for their Suſtenance. 

Behold the Original and Primitive Nobility of all 
thoſe great Perſons, who are too proud now, not only 
to till the Ground, but almoſt to tread upon it. We 


may talk what we pleaſe of Lillies, and Lions Ram- 


pant, and Spread Eagles in Fields Or, or d Argent 3 
but if Heraldry were guided by Reaſon, a Piough in 
a Field Arable, would be the moſt Noble and Ancient 
Arms. 

All theſe Conlidernions make me fall into the Wonder 
and Complaint of Columella, How it ſhould come 
to paſs that all Arts or Sciences, (for the Diſpute, 
which is an Art, and which a Science, does not belong 
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to the Curioſity of us Husbandmen) Metaphyick, I). 


fick, Mora.ity, Mathematicks, Logich. Rhetorick, &C. 
which are all, I grant, good and uſetul Faculties, (ex- 
cept only Metaphy/ick, which I do not know whether 
it be any thing or no) but even Vauting, Fencing, Dun- 
ing, Attiring, Cookery, Carving, and ſuch like Vanities, 
ſhall all have publick Schools and Maſters ; and yer that 
we ſhould never fee or hear of any Man who took 
upon him the Profe lion of teaching this fo pleatinr, 
ſo virtuous, ſo profitable, ſo honourable, fo neceilar y 
Art. 

A Man would think, when he's in ſerious Humour, 
that it were but a vain, irrational and ridiculous thiz) 
for a great Company of Men and Women to run up 
and down in a Room together, in a hundred ſeveral 
Poſtures and Figures, to no purpoſe, and with no De- 
fign ; and therefore Dancing was invented firſt, and 


only practis d anciently in the Ceremonies of the Hea- 


then Religioa, which conſiſted all in Mommery and 
Madneſs ; the latter being the chief Glory of the Wor- 


| ſhip, and accounted Divine Inſpiration : This, I fay, a 


ſevere Man would think, tho? I dare not determine ſo 
far againſt fo cuſtomary a Part now of good Breeding, 
And yer, who is there among our Gentry, that does 
not entertain a Dancing- Maſter for his Children as ſoon 
as they are- able to walk ? But, Did ever any Father 


provide a Tutor for his Son to inſtruct him betimes in 


the Nature and Improvement of that Land which he 
intended to leave him? That is at leaſt a Superfluity, 
and this a Defe& in our manner of Education; and 
therefore [ could wiſh (but cannot in theſe rimes much 
hope to ſee it) that one College in each Univerſity were 
erected, and appropriated to this Study, as well as there 
are to Medicine, and the Civil Law : There would be 
no need of making a Body of Scholars and Feliows, 
with certain Endowments, as in other Colleges; it 


Would 


woul 
there 

be toc 
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Firſt, 
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would ſuffice, if after the manner of Halls in Oxford 
there were only four Profeſſors conſtituted (for it would 
be too much Work for only one Maſter, or Principal, 
as they call him there) to teach theſe four Parts of it. 
Firſt, Aration, and all things relating to it. Secondly, 
Paſturage. Thirdly, Gardens, Orchards, Vineyards and 
Woods. Fourth!y, All parts of Rural Oeconomy, which 
would contain the Government of Bees, Swine, Poultry, 
Decoys, Ponds, &c. and all that which Varro calls Fil- 
laticas Paſtiones, together with the Sports of the Field 
(which ought to be look'd upon not only as Pleaſures, but 
as parts of Houle- keeping) and the Domeſlical Conſer- 
vation and Uſes of all that is brought in by Induſtry 
abroad. The Buſineſs of theſe Profeſlors ſhould not be, 
as is commonly practis d in other Arts, only to read 
Pompous and Superficial Lectures out of Virgi”s Geor- 
gicks, Pliny, Varro, or Columella, but to inſtruct their 
Pupils in the whole Method and Courſe of this Study, 
which might be run though perhaps with Diligence 
in a Year or two; and the continual Succeſſion of 
Scholars upon a moderate Taxation for their Diet, Lodg- 
ging, and Learning, would be a ſufficient conftant Re- 
venue for Maintenance of the Houſe and the Prafeffors, 
who ſhould be Men not choſen for the Oftentation of 
Critical Literature, but for ſolid and experimental 
Knowledge of the things they teach ſuch Men; fo 
induſtrious and publick-ſpirited as I conceive Mr. Hart- 
lib to be, if the Gentleman be yet alive : But it is need- 
leſs to ſpeak farther of my Thoughts of this Deſign, 
unleſs the preſent Diſpoſition of the Age allow'd more 
Probability of bringing it into Execution. What I have 
further to ſay of the Country Life, ſhall be borrow'd 
from the Poets, who were always the moſt faithful 


and afleCtionate Friends to it. Poetry was born among 


the Shepherds. . 
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Neſcio qua Natale ſolum dulcedine Muſas 
Dueit, & immemores non finit eſſe ſui. 


The Muſes ſtill love their own native Place, 
*Thas ſecret Charms which nothing can deface. 


The Truth is, no other Place is proper for their 


Work ; one might as well undertake to Dance in a | 


Croud, as to make good Verſes in the midſt of Noiſe 
and Tumult, | 


As well might Corn as Verſe in Cities grow ; 

In vain the thankleſs Glebe we plough and ſow, 
Againſt th* unnatural Soil in vain we ftrive ; 

Tis not a Ground in which theſe Plants will thrive. 


It will bear nothing but the Nettles or Thorns of 
Satyre, which grow molt naturally in the worſt Earth : 
And therefore a'moſt all Poets, except thoſe who were 
not able to eat Bread without the Bounty of Great 
Men, that is, without what they could get by Flatter- 


ing of them, have not only withdrawn themſelves 


from the Vices and Vanities of the Grand World (Pa- 
riter vitiiſque jociſque Altius humanis exeruere caput) 
into the innocent Happineſs of a retir d Life; but have 
commended and adorned nothing ſo much by their 
Ever- living Poems. Heſiad was the firſt or ſecond Poet 
in the World that remains yet extant (if Homer, as 
ſome think, preceded him, but I rather believe they 
were Contemporaries) and he is the firſt Writer too of 
the Art of Husbandry: He has contributed (ſays Co- 


lumella) not a little to our Profeſſion ; I ſuppoſe he 


means not à little Honour, for the Matter of his In- 
ſtructions is not very important: His great Antiquity is 
viſible through the Gravity and Simplicity of his Stile. 
The moſt acute of all his Sayings concerns our Purpoſe 


very 


yet, 1 
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very much, and is couch'd in the Reverend Odſcurity 


of an Oracle, Ilaevy nwiov Tlavris, The balf is 
more than the whole. The Occaſion of the Speech is 
this ; His Brother Perſes had by corrupting ſome great 
Men (Bag g Aovg:g4yue, Great Bribe-Eaters, he 

calls them) gotten from him the half of his Eſtate. It 
is no matter (ay he) they have not done me ſo much 


Prejudice as they imagine. 


Nin 1 17251y Jaw i' Hgucv Nerds, 
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Unhappy they to' whom God has not reveal d, 

By a ſtrong Light which muſt their Senſe controul, 
That half a great Eſtate's more than the whole: 
Unhappy, from whom ſtill canceal'd does lye 

Of Roots and Herbs, the wholcſome Luxury. 


This I conceive to have been honeſt Heſſad's Mean- 
ing. From Homer we muſt not expect much concern- 
ing our Affairs. He was blind, and could neither work 
in the Country, nor enjoy the Pleaſures of it; his help- 
leſs Poverty was likelieſt to be ſuſtain'd in the richeſt 
Places, he was to delight the Grecians with fine Tales of 
the Wars and Adventures of their Anceſtors ; his Seb- 
ject remov'd him from all Commerce with us, and 
yet, methinks, he made a ſhift to ſhow his good Will 
2 little. For tho he could do us no Honour in the Per- 
ſon of his Heroe Ulyſſes (much leſs of Achilles) becauſe 
his whole Time was conſumed in Wars and Voyages, 
yet he makes his Father Laertes a Gard'ner all that 
while, and ſeeking his Conſolation for the Abſence of 


\ . his Son in the Pleaſure of Planting and even Dunging 
his own Grounds. 


Ye ſce he did not contemn us Pea- 
ſants, nay, ſo far was he from that Inſolence, that 4 
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always ſtiles Eumæus, who kept the Hogs, with won- 
derful Reſpect 4.9, £80:39p, The Divine Swine-herd. 
He could have done no more for Mene.aus or Agamem- 
non, And Theocritus (a very ancient Poet, but he was 
one af our own Tribe, for he wrote nothing but Pa- 
ſtorals) gave the ſame Epithete to an Husbandman, 
Ewe 5:70 Ns f ae The Divine Husbandman 
reply'd to Hercules, who was but 5435 himſelf. Theſe 
were Civil Greeks ! and who underſtood the Dignity of 
our Calling! Among the Romans we have in the firſt 
place our truly Divine Virgil, who, though by the Fa- 
your of Mecenas and Auguſtus, he might have been 
one of the chief Men in Rome, yet choſe rather to em- 
ploy much of his Time in the Exerciſe, and much of 
his immortal Wit in the Praiſe and Inſtructions of a 
Ruftick Life, who tho' he had written before whole 
Books of Paſtorals and Georgicks, could not abſtain in 
his Great and Imperial Poem from deſcribing Evander, 
one of his beſt Princes, as living juſt after the homely 
manner of an ordinary Country-Man. He feats him 
in a Throne of Maple, and lays him but upon a Bear's 
Skin, the Kine and ()xen are lowing in his Court-yard, 
the Birds under the Eeves of his Window call him up 
in the Morning, and when he goes abroad, only two 
Dogs go along with him for his Guard ; At laſt when 
he brings Eneas in his Royal Cottage, he makes him 
fay this memorable Complement, greater than ever yet 
was ſpoken at the Eſcurial, the Louvre, or our Muite- 


-==-===--Hac (maquit) limma victor 

Alcides ſubiit, hac illum Regia cepit. 

Aude, Hoſpes, contemnere opes, & te queque dignum 
| Finge Deo, rebuſque veni non aſper egenis. 


This 


co the S 
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This humble Roof, this ruſtick Court (ſaid he) 
Roceiv d Alcides crown'd with Victory. 
Scorn not (great Gueſt) the Steps where he has trod, 
But contemn Wealth, and imitate a God. 


061 


The next Man whom we are much oblig'd to, both 
for his Doctrine and Example, is the next beſt Poet in 
the World to Virgil, his dear Friend Horace ; who when 
Auguſtns had delir'd Mecenas to perſuade him to come 
and live domeſticaily, and at the fame Table with him, 
and to be Secretary of State of the whole Worid under 
him, or rather jointly with him, for he ſays, ut nos 12 


Epiſtolis ſcribeudis adjuvet, could not be tempted to for- 


ſake his Sabin, or Tiburtm Manor, for fo rich and fo 
glorious a Trouble. There was never, I think, ſuch 
an Example as this in the World, that he ſhould have 
to much Moderation and Courage as to refuſe an Offer 
of tuch Greatneſs, and the Emperor ſo much Genero- 
ſity and good Nature as not to be at all offended with 
115 Refuſal, but to retain ſtill the fame Kindneſs, and 
expreſs it often to him in moſt friendly and familiar 
Letters, part of which are ſtill extant. If I ſhould 
produce all the Paſſages of this excellent Author upon 


| the ſeveral Subjects which I treat of in this Book, 1 
muſt be oblig'd to tranſlate half his Works; of which 
I may fay more truly than in my Opinion he did of 

Homer, Qui quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, 


quid non, plenius & melins Chryſippo, & Crantore dicit. 
I ſhall content my ſelf upon this particular Theme with 


three only, one out of his Odes, the other out of his 


Satyrs, the third out of his Epiſtles, and ſhalt forbear to 
uffrages of all other Poets, which may be 
found ſcatter d up and down through all their Writings, 
and eſpecially in Marrials. But I muſt not omit to 
make ſome Excuſe for the bold Undertaking of my un- 
skilful Pencil upon the Beauties of a Face char has been 
Vo I. II. | N drawn 
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drawn before by ſo many great Maſters, eſpecially, that 
T ſhould dare to do it in Latin Verſes, (tho of another 


kind) and have the Confidence to tranſlate them. | can | 
only ſay that I love the Matter, and that ought to cover 
many Faults ; and that I run not to contend with thoſe ] 
vetore me, but tollow to applaud them. 8 
| | b 
n Ws | I | 8 
1 : . | * 
q Virg. Georg. Lib. Il. A 
» | Ts 
| O fortunatos nimium, e. | 1 
1 | A 
A Tranſlation out of Virgil. T 

| | H. 

O* happy (if his Happineſs he knows) [flows | ! 

The Country Swain, on whom kind Heav'n be- | W 

At home all Riches that wiſe Nature needs; | Da 

Whom the juſt Earth with eaſie Plenty feeds, WI 

Tis true, no Morning Tide of Clients comes, 1 

And fills the painted Channels of his Rooms, | 9 

Adoring the rich Figures as they pals, Anc 

In Tap'ſtry wrought, or cut in living Braſs ; But 

Nor is his Wool ſuperfluouſſy dy d OR: 

With the dear Poiſon of Mirian Pride: | Ing 

Nor do Arabian Perfumes vainly ſpoil My | 

The native Uſe, and Sweetneſs of his Oil. | In L 

Inſtead of theſe, his calm and harmleſs Lite, Cove 

Free from th' Alarms of Fear, and Storms of Strife, Happ 

Does with ſubſtanrial Blefledneſs abound, Who 

And the ſoft Wings of Peace cover him round Who 

Through artleſs Grots the murm ring Waters glide; Nor 

Thick Trees both againſt Heat and Cold provide, Bat de 

From whence the Birds ſalute him; and his Ground Throu 

Wich lowing Herds, and bleating Sheep does found ; PP} 
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And all the Rivers and the Foreſts nigh, 

Both Food, and Game, and Exerciſe ſupply. 

Here a well-harden'd active Youth we ſe, 

Tauglit the great Art of chearful Poverty. 

Here, in this Place alone, there ſtill do ſhine 

Some Streaks of Love, both Human and Divine; 
From hence Aſtraa took her Flight, and here 

Still her laſt Foot - ſteps upon Earth appear. 

'Tis true, the firſt Deſire, which does controul 

All the inferior Wheels that move my Soul. 

Is, that the Muſe me ber High-Prieſt would male 
Into her holieſt Scenes of Myſt'ry take, 

And open there, to my Mind's purged Eye, 

Thole Wonders which to Senſe the Gods deny; 
How in the Moon ſuch Change of Shapes is found, 
The Moon, the changing World's eternal Bound. 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what ſtrong Diſeaſe 
Dares trouble the firm Center's ancient Eaſe; 

What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance; 
Varieries too regular for Chance. 

What drives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 
And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the Night. 

But if my dull and frozen Blood deny 

To fend forth Spi'rits that raiſe 2 Soul fo high; 

In the next place, let Woods and Rivers be 

My quiet, tho unglorious Deſtiny. 

In Life's cool Vale let my low Scene be laid, 

Cover me, Gods, with Tempe's thickeſt Shade. 
Happy the Man, I grant, thrice happy he 

Who can through groſs Effects their Cauſes fee : 


| Whoſe Courage from the Deeps ot Knowledge ſprings, 


Nor vainly fears inevitable thi 
But does his Walk of Virtue 4 go, 
Through all th Alarms of Death and Hell below. 
Happy ! but next ſuch Conqu rors, happy they, 
hoe humble Life lies not in Fortunes way, 
N 2 They 
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They unconcern'd, from their fafe diſtant Seat, 
Behold the Rods and Scepters of the Great. 

The Quarrels of the mighty without Fear, 

And the Deſcent of foreign Troops they hear. 

Nor can even Nome their ſteady Courſe miſguide 
With all the Luſtre of her periſhing Pride. 


Them never yet did Strife or Av'rice draw, 


Into the noiſie Markets of the Law, 
The Camps of gowned War, nor do they live 


By Rules or Forms that many Mad-men give. 


Duty, for Nature's Bounty, they repay, 
And her ſole Laws religiouſly obey. 


Some with bold Labour plough the faithleſs Main, 


Some rougher Storms in Princes Courts ſuſtain. 
Some {well up their ſlight Sails with pop'ular Fame, 
Charm'd with the fooliſh Whiſtlings of a Name. 
Some their vain Wealta to Earth again commit; 
With endleſs Cares ſome brooding o'er it fit. 
Country and Friends are by ſome Wretches, ſold, 
To lye on Tyrian Beds, and drink in Gold; 
No Price too high for Profit can be ſhown ; 
Not Brothers Blood, nor Hazards of their own. 
Around the World in ſearch of it they roam, 
It makes ev'n their Antipodes their Home. 
Mean while, the Husbandman is found, 
In mutual Duties ſtriving with his Ground, 
And half the Year he Care of that does take, 
That half the Year grateful Returns does make. 
Each fertile Month does ſome new Gifts preſent, 
And with new Work his Induſtry content. 


This, the young Lamb, that, the ſoft Fleece doth yield, 


This, loads with Hay, and that, with Corn the Field; 


All forts of Fruit crown the rich Autumn's Pride; 
And on a ſwelling Hill's warm ſtony Side, 
The pow'rful Princely Purple of the Vine, 
Twice dy'd with the redoubled Sun, does ſhine, 


In 
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In th' Evening to a fair enſuing Day, 
With Joy he fees his Flocks and Kids to play; 


And loaded Kine about his Cottage ſtand, 


Inviting with. known Sound the Milker's Hand ; 
And when from wholſome Labour he doth come, 
With Wiſhes to be there, and wiſh'd for home, 

He meets at Door the ſofteſt human Bliſſes, 

His chaſte Wite's Welcome, and dear Childrens Kiſſes, | 
When any Rural Holy-days invite 

His Genius forth to innocent Delight, 

On Earth's fair Bed, beneath ſome ſacred Shade, 
Armidſt his equal Friends careleſsly laid, 

He ſings thee, Bacchus, Patron of the Vine, 

The Beechen Bowl foams with a Flood of Wine, 
Not to the Lois of Reaſon, or of Strength : 

To active Games and manly Sport at length, 

Their Mirth aſcends, and with fd Veins they ſee, 
Who can the beſt at better Tryals be. 

Such was the Life the prudent Sabins choſe, 

From ſuch the old Hetrurian Virtue roſc. 

Such, Nemus and the God his Brother led, 

From ſuch firm footing Nome grew the World's Head. 
Such was the Life that ev'n till now does raiſe 

The Honour of poor Sarurn's Golden Days: 

Before Men born of Earth, and bury'd there, 

Let in the Sea their mortal Fate to ſhare. 


Before new Ways of periſhing were _ 


Before unskilful Dearh on Anvils 
| Before thoſe Beaſts; - oy way 7 
By Men, unleſs to the Gods Uſe, were ſlain. 


N 3 Horat. 
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Horat. Epodon. 
Beatus ille qui grocul, &c. 


FF vey the Man whom bounteous Gods allow 


With his own Hand Paternal Grounds to plow 


Like the firſt golden Mortals, happy he, 

From Buſineſs and the Cares ot Money free 
No human Storms break off at Land his Sleep, 
No loud Alarms of Nature on the Deep; 
From all the Cheats of Law he lives ſecure, 
Nor does th' Affronts of Palaces endure 
Sometimes the beauteous, marriageable Vine 
He to the luſty Bridegroom Elm does join; 
Sometimes he lops the barren Trees around, 
And grafts new Life into the fruitful Wound; 


Sometimes he ſheers his Flock, and ſometimes he 


Stores up the Golden Treaſures of the Bee. 

He fees his lowing Herds walk o'er the Plain, 
Whilſt neighb'ring Hills low back to them again : 
And when the Seaſon, rich as well as gay, 

All her Autumnal Bounty does diſplay, 

How is he pleas'd th encreaſing Uſe to ſee 

Of his well-truſted Labours bend the Tree ? 

Of which large Shares, on the glad Sacred Days, 
He gives to Friends, and to the Gads repays. 
With how much Joy does he beneath ſome Shade, 
By aged Trees rev'tend Embraces made, 

His careleſs Head on the freſh Green reclme, 

His Head uncharg'd with Fear or with Delign. 


Buy him a River conſtantly complains, 


The Birds above rejoice with various Strains, 
And in the ſolemn Scene their Orgies keep, 
Like Dreams mix'd with the Gravity of Sleep ; 


Sleep, 


» ©& 
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sleep, which does always there for Entrance wait, 
And nought within againſt it ſhuts the Gate. 

Nor does the rougheſt Seaſon of the Sky, 
Or ſullen Fove, all Sports to him deny. 
He runs the Mazes of the nimble Hare, 
His wel|-mouth'd Dogs glad Concert rends the Air; 
Or with Game bolder, and rewarded more, 
He drives into a Toil the foaming Boar ; 
Here flies the Hawk t' aſſault, and there the Net 
To intercept the travelling Fow!l is ſet. 
And all his Malice, all his Craft is ſhown 
In innocent Wars, on Beaſts and Birds alone. 
This is the Life from all Misfortunes free, . 
From thee the great One, Tyrant Love, from thee ; 
And it a chaſte and clean, tho' homely Wite 
Be added to the Bleſſings of this Life, 
Such as the ancient Sun-burnt Sabms were, 


Such as Apulia, frugal ſtill, docs bear, 


Who makes her Children and the Houſe her Care, 
And joviuliy the Work of Life does ſhare, 
Nor thinks her ſelf too noble, or too fine 

To pin the Sheep-fold, or to milk the Kine ; 
Who waits at Door againſt her Husband come, 
From Rural Dutics, late, and weary'd home ; 
Where ſhe receives him with a kind Embrace, 
A chearful Fire, and a more chearful Face ; 
And fills the Bow] up to her homely Lord, 
And with Domeftick Plenty loads the Board. 
Not all the luſtful Shell-fiſh of the Sea, 

Dreſs'd by the wanton Hand of Luxury, 

Nor Ortalans, nor Gadwits, nor the reſt 

Of coſtly Names, that gloriſie a Feaſt, 

Are at the Princely Tables better Cheer, 

Than Lamb and Kid, Lettuce and Qlives here, 


Wa The 


ng ancienr Plenty of his Hall to boaſt) 
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The Country Movss. 
A Paraphraſe pon Horace, Book 2. Sar. 6. 


T the large Foot of a fair hollow Tree, 
Cloſe to plow d Ground, ſeated commodiouſ]y, 
His ancient and Hereditary Houſg, 
There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Country Mouſe : 
Frugal, and grave, and careful of the main, 
Yet one, ns once did nobly entertain 


A City Mouſe, well coated, ſleek, and gay, 


A Mouſe of high degree, which loſt his Way, 
Wantonly walking forth to take the Air, 
And arriv'd early, and belighted there 
For a Day's Lodging : The good hearty Hoſt 


1 all the Stores produce, that might excite, 
Wick various Taſtes, the Courtier's Appetite. 
Fitches and Beans, Peaſon, and Oats, and Wheat, 
And a large Cheſnut, the delicious Meat 8 
Which Fove himſelf, were he a Mouſe, would eat. 
And for a Haut gouſt there were mix'd with theſe 
The Swerd of Bacon, and the Coat of Cheeſe ; 
The precious Relicks, which at Harveſt he 
Had pather'd from the Reapers Luxury. 
Freely (ſaid he) fall on, W; never ſpare, 
The bounteous Gods will for to Morrow care. 
And thus at Eafe on Beds of Straw they lay, 
And to their Genius facrific'd the Day. 
Yet the nice Gueſt's Epicurean Mind 
(Tho' Breeding made him civil ſeem, and kind) 


Deſpis d this Country Feaſt, and ſtill his Thought 
Upoa the Cakes and Pies of London wrought. 


Yous 


Yous 
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Your Bounty and Civility {fid he) 
Which I'm ſurpriz d in theſe rude Parts to ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have given you a Mind 
Too noble for the Fate which here you find. 
Why ſhould a Soul, fo virtuous and fo great, 
Loſe it ſelf thus in an obſcure Retreat? 
Let Savage Beaſts lodge in a Country Den, 
You ſhould ſee Towns, and Manners know, and Men 
And taſte the gen'rous Lux'ury of the Court, 
Where all the Mice of Quality reſort; 
Where thouſand beauteous Shees about you move, 
And by high Fare are pliant made to Love. 
We all &er long muſt render up our Breath, 
No Cave or Hole can ſhelter us from Death. 

Since Life is ſo uncertain, and ſo ſhort, 
Let's ſpend it all in Feaſting, and in Sport. 
Come, worthy Sir, come with me, and partake 
All the great Things that Mortals happy make. 

Alas, what Virtue hath ſufficient Arms 
T' oppoſe bright Honour, and ſoft Pleaſure's Charms? 
What Wiſdom can their Magick Force repel ? 
It draws this rev'rend Hermit from his Cell, 
It was the time, when witty Poets tell, 
That Phoebus into Thetis Boſom fell: | 
She b.uſhd at firſt, and then put ont the Light, 
Aud drew the modeſt Curtains of the Night. 
Plainly, the troth to tell, the Sun was ſet, 


When to the Town our weary'd Travellers get. 


To a Lord's Houſe, as Lordly as can be, 

ade for the Uſe of Pride and Luxury, 

They come ; the gentle Courtier at the Door 

Stops, and will hardly enter in before. 

But tis, Sir, your Command, and being ſo, 

I'm ſworn t'Obedience ; and ſo in they go. 

Behind a Hanging in a ſpacious Room, 

(The richeſt Work of Afortclake's noble Loom) | 
Ng They 
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They wait awhile their weary d Limbs ta reſt, 
Tul Silence ſhould invite them to their Feaſt. 
About the Hour that Cynthia Silver Light 

Had touch'd the pale Meridies of the Night; 

At laſt the various Supper being done, 

It happen'd that the Company was gone 

Into a Room remote, Servants and all, 

To pleaſe their noble Fancies with a Ball. 

Our Hoſt leads forth his Stranger, and does find 
All fitted to the Bounties of his Mind. 

Still on the Table half-fill'd Diſhes ſtood, - 

And with delicious Bits the Floor was ſtrow'd. 
The courteous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 
And both with fat Varieties are bleſt : 

Th' induſtrious Peaſant ev'ry where does range, 
And thanks the Gods for his Life's happy Change. 
Lo, in the midſt of a well-fraighted Pie 

They both at laſt, glutted and wanton, lye 
When ſee the fad Reverſe of proſp'rous Fate, 
And what fierce Storms on mortal Glories wait. 
With hideous Noiſe down the rude Servants come, 
Six Dogs before run barking into th* Room, 
The wretched Gluttons fly with wild Affright, 
And hate the Fulneſs which retards their Flight. 
Our trembling Peaſant wiſtes now in vain, 

That Rocks and Mountains cover'd him again. 
O how the Change of his poor Life he curs'd! 
This, of all Lifes (ſaid he) is ſure the worſt. 
Give me again, ye Gods, my Cave and Wood; 
Wrh Peace, let Taxes and Acorns be my Food. 


A] 


in Verſe and Proſe. ont 


A Paraphraſe upon the tenth Epiſtle 
of the firſt Book of Horace. 


Horace to Fuſcus Ariſtias. 


Ph. from the Lover of the Country, me ; 
Health, to the Lover of the City, thee : 

A Diff'rence in our Souls this only proves, 

In all Things elſe we' agree like marry'd Doves. 

But the warm Neſt, and crouded Dove-houſe, thou 

Doſt like; I looſely fly from Bough to Bough 

And Rivers drink, and all the ſhining Day, 

| Upon fair Trees, or moſly Rocks J . ; 

In fine, I live and reign, when I retire 

From all that you equal with Heav'n admire. 

Like one at laſt from the Prieſts Service fied, 

Loathing the honey'd Cakes, I long fur Bread. 

Would I a Houſe for Happineſs erect, 

Nature alone ſhould be the Architect. 

She'd build it more convenient, than t, 

And doubtleſs in the Country chuſe her Seat. 

Is there a Place doth better Helps ſupply, 

Againſt the Wounds of Winter's Cruelty ? 

Is there an Air that gently'er does aſſwage 

The mad Celeſtial Dog's, or Lion's Rage ? 

Is it not there that Sleep (and only there) 

Nor Noiſe without, nor Cares within does fear? 

Does Art through Pipes a purer Water bring, 

Than that which Nature {trains into a Spring ? 

Can all your Tap itries, or your Pictures, ſhow 

More Beauties than in Herbs and Flow'rs do grow ? 

Fountains and Trees our weary'd Pride do 3 

Ev'n in the midſt of gilded Palaces, 
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And in your Towns that Proſpect gives Delight, 
Which opens round the Country to our Sight. 
Men to the Good, from which they raſhly fly, 
Return at laſt, and their wild Luxury 

Does but in vain with thoſe true Joys contend, 
Which Nature did to Mankind recommend. 
The Man who changes Gold for burniſh'd Braſs, 
Or ſmall right Gems, for larger ones of Glaſs, 
Is not, at length, more certain to be made 
Ridiculous, and wretched by the Trade, 

Tian he, who ſells a ſolid Good, to buy 

The painted Goods of Pride and Vanity. 

If thou hgywiſe, no glorious Fortune chuſe, 
Which 'tis but Pain to keep, yet Griet to loſe. 
For, when we place ev'n Trifles in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we part. 
An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, 
More clear, untainted Pleaſures do afford, 
*Than all the Tumult of vain Greatneſs brings 
To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings. 

"The horned Deer, by Nature arm'd ſo well, 

Did with the Horſe in common Paſture dwell ; 
And when they fought, the Field it always wan, 
Till the ambitious Horſe begg'd Help of Man, 
And took the Bridle, and thenceforth did reign 
Bravely alone, as Lord of all the Plain : 

But never after could the Rider get 

From off his Back, or from his Mouth the Bit. 
So they, who Poverty too much do fear, 

T' avoid that Weight, a greater Burden bear ; 
That they might Pow'r above their Equals have, 
To cruel Maſters they themſelves enſlave. 

For Gold, their Liberty exchang'd we ſee, 
That faireſt Flow'r which crowns Humanity. 
And all this Miſchief does upon them light, 


Ocly, becauſe they know not how, aright, 


That 


That 
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That great, but ſecret, Happineſs to prize, 
That's laid up in a little, for the Wiſe : 

That is the beſt, and eaſieſt Eſtate, 

Which to a Man fits cloſe, but not too ſtrait ; 
"Tis like a Shce ; it pinches, and it burns, 

Too narrow ; and too large it over-turns. 

My deareſt Friend, ſtop thy Deſires at laſt, 
And chearfully enjoy the Wealth thou haſt. 
And, if me till ſeeking for more you ſee, 
Chide and reproach, defpiſe and laugh at me. 
Money was made, not to command our Will, 
But all our lawful Pleaſures to fulfil. 

Shame and Wo to us, if we our Wealth obey ; 
The Horſe doth with the Horfe-man run away. 


—— 


The COUNTRY LIFE. 
Libr. 4. Plantaram 


Leſs'd be the Man (and bleſs'd he is) whom e'er 
(Plac'd far out of the Roads of Hope or Fear) 

A little Field, and little Garden feeds; 

The Field gives all that frugal Nature needs, 


The wealthy Garden lib'rally beſtows 


All ſhe can ask, when ſhe luxurious grows, 
The ſpecious Inconveniencies that wait 
Upon a Life of Buſineſs, and of State, 
He ſees (nor does the Sight diſturb his Reſt) 
By Fools deſir d, by wicked Men poſſeſt. 
Thus, thus (and this deſerv'd great Virgil's Praiſe) 
The old Corycian Yeoman paſs d his Days. 

Thus his wiſe Life Abdolonymas ſpent : 

Th' Ambaſſadors, which the great — ſent 
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To offer him a Crown, with Wonder found 

The rev'rend Gard'ner howing of his Ground ; 
Unwillingly, and flow, and diſcontent, 

From his lov'd Cottage, to a Throne he went 
And oft he ſtopp'd in his triumphant Way, | 
And oft look'd back, and oft was heard to ſay, | ; 


Not without Sighs, Alas, I there forſake 
A happier Kingdom than I go to take. | 
Thus Azlaus (a Man unknown to Men, 

But the Gods knew, and therefore lov'd him then) 1 


3 Thus liv'd obſcurely then without a Name, 

| Aglatis, now conlign'd t' eternal Fame. 
For Gyges, the rich King, wicked and great, 
Preſum'd at wiſe Apollo's Delphick Seat, 
Preſum'd to ask, Oh thou, the whole World's Eye, 
See ſt thou a Man that happier is than 1 ? 
The God, who ſcorn'd to flatter Man, reply'd, 
Aglatis happier is. But Gyges cry d, 
In a proud Rage, Who can that Azlaris be? 
We've heard as yet of no ſuch King as he. 
And true it was, through the whole Earth around 
No King of ſuch a Name was to be found. 
Is ſome old Hero of that Name alive, 


Who his high Race does from the Gods derive ? And 
Is it ſome mighty Gen ' ral, that has done 
Wonders in Fight, and God- like Honours won? | Ins 


Is it ſome Man of endleſs Wealth? faid he. 
None, none of theſe ; who can this Aglatis be? 
After long Search and vain Inc iiries 
In an obſcure Arcadian Vale at laſt, 
(rh' Arcadian Life has always ſhady been) 
Near Sophos Town (which he bat once had ſeen) 
BY This Aglaiis, who Monarchs Envy drew, 
| Whoſe Happineſs the Gods ſtood Witneſs to, 
B This mighty Aglaus was lab'ring found, 
| With his own Hands, in his own little Ground. 


So, 
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So, gracious God, (if it may lawful be, 
Among thoſe fooliſh Gods to mention thee) 
Sa let me act, on ſuch a private Stage, 
The laſt dull Scenes of my declining Age; 
After long Toils and Voyages in vain, 
This quiet Port let my toſs d Veſſel gain; 
Of Heav'nly Reſt, this Earneſt to me lend, 
Let my Life ſleep, and learn to love her End. 


. Dr CE I—_ 


V. The GARDEN. 
To J. Evelyn, Eſpuire. 
I Never had any other Deſire fo ſtrong, and fo like ts 
Coveteuſneſs, as that one which I have had always, 
that I might be Maſter at Laſt of a ſmall Houſe and 
large Garden, with very moderate Conveniences join d 


to them, and there dedicate the Remainder of my Life 


only to the Culture of them, and tha Study of Na- 
ture; 


And there (with na Deſign beyond my Wall) whole 
and entire to lye, | 


In no unactise Eaſe, and no unglorious Poverty. 


Or as Virgil has faid, ſhorter and better for me, that I 
might there Studis florere ignobilis otii (though I could 
wiſh that he had rather ſaid, Nobilis otii, when he ſpoke 
of his own). But ſeveral Accidents of my ill Fortune 
have diſappointed me hitherto, and do ſtill, ot that Feli- 
city; for though I have made the firſt and hardeſt Step 
to it, by abandoning all Ambitions and Hopes in this 
World, aud by retiring from the Noiſe of all Buſineſs 
and almoſt Company, yet I ftick til in * 

ä ed 


$96 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


hired Houſe and Garden, among Weeds and Rubbiſh; 
and without that pleaſanteſt Work of Human Induſtry 
the Improvement of ſomething which we call (not 
very properly, but yet we call) our own. I am gone 
out from Sodom, but I am not yet arriv'd at my little 
Zoar. O let me eſcape thither (Is it not a Little one? 
and my Soul ſhall live. I do not look back yet; but 


have been forc'd to ſtop, and make too many Halts. 


You may wonder, Sir, (for this ſeems a little too ex- 
travagant and Pindarical for Proſe) what I mean by all 
this Preface : It is to let you know, That tho' I have 
miſs'd, like a Chymiſt, my great End, yet I account 
my Affections and Endeavours well rewarded by ſome- 
thing that J have met with by the By; which is, that 
they have procur'd me ſome Part in your Kindneſs and 
Efteem ; and thereby the Honour of having my Name 
{o advantageouſly recommended to Poſterity, by the 
Epiſt/e your are pleas'd to prefix to the moſt uſeful Book 


that has been written in that kind, and which is to laſt 


as long as Months and Years. | 
Among many other Arts and Excellencies which you 

enjoy, I am glad to find this Favourite of mine the 

moſt pr:dominant ; that you chuſe this for your Wife, 


tho you have hundreds of other Arts for your Concu- 


bines; tho' you know them, and beget Sons upen them 
all (to which you are rich enough to allow great Lega- 
cies) yet the Iſſue of this ſeems to be delign'd by you 
to the main of the Eſtate ; you have taken moſt Plea- 
fare in it, and beſtow d moſt Charges upon its Educa- 
tion: And I doubt not to ſee that Book which you are 
pleas d to promiſe to the World, and of which you 
have given us a large Earneſt in your Calendar, as Ac- 
compliſh'd, as any thing can be expected from an Ex- 
traadinary Wit, and no ordinary Expences, and a long 


Experience. I know no Body that poſſeſſes more pri- 


rate Happineſs than you do in your Garden; and yet 
no 


x Fv *® 


By the quick Hand of his Omnipotent Word. 
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no Man who makes his Happineſs more publick, by a 
free Communication of the Art and Knowledge of it 


to others. All that I my ſelf am able yet to do, is 


only to recommend to Mankind the Search of that Fe- 
licity, which you inſtruct them how to find and to enjoy. 


I. 

Happy art thou, whom God does bleſs 
With the full Choice of thine own Happineſs ; 
And happier yet, becauſe thou'rt bleſt 

With Prudence, how to chuſe the beſt : 
In Books and Gard ns thou haſt plac'd aright 
| (Things which thou well doſt underſtand ; 
And both 3 make with thy laborious Hand) 
Thy noble, innocent Delight : 
And in thy virtuous Wife, where*thou again doſt meet 
Both Pleaſures more refin'd and {weet : 
The faireſt Garden in her Looks, 
And in her Mind the wiſeſt Books. 


Oh, who would change theſe ſoft, yet ſolid Joys, 


For empty Shows, and ſenſeleſs Noiſe ; 
And all which rank Ambition breeds, 


| Which ſeem ſuch beauteous Flow'rs, and are ſuch pois'- 


[nous Weeds ? 
II. 


When God did Man to his own Likeneſs make, 
As much as Clay, tho? of the pureſt kind, 


By the great Potter's Art refin d, 

Could the Divine Impreſſion take; 
He thought it fit to place him, where 
A kind of Heav'n too did appear, 


As far as Earth could ſuch a Likeneſs bear: 


That Man no Happineſs might want, 


| Which Earth to her firſt Mother could afford : 


He did a Garden for him plant, 
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As the chief Help and Joy of human Life, 
He gave him the firſt Gift; firſt, ev'n before a Wife. 
HT. 

For God, the univerſal Architect, 

T had been as eaſie to erect 
A Teuvre, or Eſcurial, or a Tower 
That might with Heav'n Communication hold, 
As Babel vainly thought to do of old: 

He wanted not the Skill or Power, 

In the World's Fabrick thoſe were ſhown, 
And the Materials were all his own. 
But well he knew what Place would beſt agree 
With Innocence, and with Felicity : 
And we elſewhere ſtill ſeek for them in vain, 
If any Part of either yet remain; 
If any Part of either we expect, 
This may our ent in the Search direct; 


God the firſt Garden made, and the fiſt City, Can. 


__ --- 
O bleſſed Shades! O gentle cool Retreat 
From all th' immoderate Heat, 
In which the frantick World does burn and feat ! 
Th's does the Lion-Star, Ambition's Rage; 
This Avarice, the Dog-Star's Thirſt aſſwage : 
Ev'ry where elſe their fatal Pow'r to fee, 
They make and rule Man's wretched Deſtiny : 
They neither ſet, nor diſappear, 
| But tyrannize o'er all the Lear; 
Whilſt we ne'er feel their Flame or Influence here. 


The Birds that dance from Bough to Bough, 


And ſing above in ev'ry Tree, 
Are not from Fears and Cares more free, 
Than we who lye, or fit, ar walk below, 
And ſhould by right be Singers too. 
What Prince's Quire of Muſick can excel 
That which within this Shade does dwell ? 


To 


Ta 
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To which we nothing pay, or give ; 

They like all other Poets live, 
Without Reward, or Thanks for their obliging Pains ; 

'Tis well if they become not Prey : 
The whiſtling Winds add their leſs artful Strains, 
And a grave Baſs the murm'riag Fountains play ; 
Nature does all this Harmony beſtow, 

But to our Plants, Art's Muſick too, 
The Pipe, Theorbo, and Guitar we owe ; 
The Lute it ſelf, which once was green and mute, 

When Orpheus ſtrook th' inſpired Lute, 

The Trees danc'd round, and underſtood 

By Sympathy the Voice of Wood. 

V 


| Theſe are the Spells that to kind Sleep invite, 


And nothing does within Reſiſtance make, 
Which yet we moderately take ; 
Who would not chuſe to be awake, h 
While he's encompaſs'd round with ſuch Delight, 
To th' Ear, the Noſe, the Touch, the Taſte and Sight? 
When Venus would her dear Aſcanins keep 
A Pris'ner in the downy Bands of Slee 
She Od'rous Herbs and Flow'rs beneath him ſpread, 
As the moſt ſoft and ſweeteſt Bed ; | | 
Not her own Lap would more have charm'd his Head. 
_ that _—— and his Smell, 
Would nat an and Jaſmin dwell, 
Rather chan al his Spirits chaak 
With Exhalations of Dirt and Sracak ? 
And all th' Uncieanneſs which does drown 
In Peſtilential Clouds a Town ? 
The Earth it (elf breaths Perfumes here, 
Than all the Female Men or Wamea there, 
Not without Cauſe, abqut them bear. 


VI. When 


When the 
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VI. 


When Epicurus to the World had taught, 


That Pleaſure was the chiefeſt Good, 


(And was perhaps i th' Right, if rightly underſtood). 


His Life he to his Doctrine brought, 


Whoever a true 


And in a Garden's Shade that ſov'reign Pleaſure ſought : 
Epicure would be, | 
May there find cheap and virtuous Luxury. 
Vite!lizs his Table, which did hold 

As many Creatures as the Ark of old, 
That Fiſcal Table, to which ev'ry Day 
All Countries did a conſtant Tribute pay, 
Could nothing more delicious afford, 


Than Nature's Liberality, 


Help'd with a little Art and day, 


Allows the meaneſt Gard'ner's Board. 


The wanton Taſte no Fiſh, or Fowl can chuſe, 
For which the Grape or Melon he would loſe, 
Tho' all th' Inhabitants of Sea and Air 
De lifted in the Glutton's Bill of Fare; 


Yet till the Fruits of Earth we ſee, 


Pla the dd Story high in all her Lr 


bot with nw Sink 6+ Cid din comply; 
None courts, or flatters, as it does, the Eye; 
great Hebrew King did almoſt ſtrain 
The wond'rous Treafures 
His Royal 


his „ ene 


Southern Gueſt to entertain; 
Tho? ſhe on Silver Floors did tread, 


With bright 
To hide 


Carpets on them ſpread, 
Metals Poverty; 


Tho the look d up to Roofs of Gold, 


And nought 


around her could behold. - 


But Silk and rich Embroidery, 
And Babylonian Tapeſtry, 
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And wealthy Hrams Dye: 
Tho' Op- s ſtarry Stones met ev ry where her Eye; 


Tho? ſhe her ſelf, and her gay Hoſt, were dreſs d 
With all the ſhining Glories of the Eaſt; 
When laviſh Art her coſtly Work had done, 
The Honour and the Prize of Bravery 
Was by the Garden from the Palace won ; 
And ev'ry Roſe and Lilly there did ſtand, 
Better attir'd by Nature's Hand. 
The Caſe thus judg'd againſt the King we ſee, 
By one that would not be ſo rich, tho wiſer far than he 
VIII. 
Nor does this happy Place only diſpence 
Such various Pleaſures to the Senſe ; 
j | Here Health it ſelf does live, | 
That Salt of Life, which does to all a Reliſh give ; 
{ts ſtanding Pleaſure, and intrinfick Wealth, 
The Body's Virtue, and the Soul's good Fortune, Health 
The Tree of Life, when it in Eden ſtood, 
Did its Immortal Head to Heav'n rear, 
It laſted a tall Cedar till the Flood, 
Now a ſmall thorny Shrub it does appear, 
Nor will it thrive too ev'ry where: 
It always here is freſheſt ſeen, 
"Tis only here an Ever-green. 
If through the ſtrong and beauteous Fenee 
Of Temperance and Innocence, 
And wholeſome Labours, and a quiet Mind, 
Any Diſeaſes Paſſage find, 
They muſt not think here to aſſail 
A Land unarmed, or without a Guard ; 
They mult fight for it, and diſpute it hard, 
Scarce any Plant is growing here, 
Which againſt Death fone Weapon does not bear. 
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Let Cities boaſt, That they provide 
For Lite the Ornaments of Pride; 
But 'tis the Country and the Field, 
That furt uſh it with Staff and Shield. 
IX. 
Where does the Wiſdom, and the Pow'r Divine 
In a more bright and {weet Reflexion thine ? 
Where do we finer Stroaks and Colours ice 
Of the Creator's real Poetry, 
Than when we with Attention look 
Upon the third Day's Volume of the Book? 
If we could open and intend our Eye, 
We all, like Moſes, ſhould eſpy 
Ev'n in a Buſh the radiant Deity. 
But we deſpiſe theſe his inferior Ways, 
(Tho! no leſs full of Miracle and Praiſe) 
Upon the Flow'rs of Heav'n we gaze; 
The Stars of Earth no wonder in us rate. 
Tho' theſe perhaps do, more than they, 
The Life of Mankind ſway. 
Altho' no Part of mighty Nature be 
More ſtor d with Beauty, Pow'r, and Myftery ; 
Yet, to encourage human Induſtry, 
God has ſo order'd that no other Part 
Such Space, and ſuch Dominion leaves for Art. 
| | X. 
We no where Art do ſo triumphant ſee, 
As when it Grafts or Buds the Tree : 
In other things we count it to excel, 
Ir it a docile Scholar can 
To Nature, and but imitate her well; 
It over- rules, and is her Maſter here. 
Ic imitates her Maker's Power Divine, | 
And changes her ſometimes, and ſometimes does refine ; 
It does, uke Grace, the fallen Tree reſtore 
To its bleſs d State of Paradiſe before: 


Who 


ON 
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Who wouid not joy to ſee his conqu'ring Hand 
Oer all the Vegetable World command? 
Ant rhe wild Giants of the Wood receive 
What Law he's pleas'd to give ? 9 
He bids th ill natur d Crab produce 9 
The gentler Apple s Winy Juice ; | | 
The Golden Fruit, that worthy is 
Of Galatea's purple Kiſs ; | 
He does the ſavage Hawthorn teach 
To bear the Medlar and the Pear, 
He bids the ruſtick Plum to rear 
A noble Trunk, and be a Peach. 
Ev'n Daphne's Coyneſs he does mock, 
And weds the Cherry to her Stock, 
Tho' ſhe retus'd Apolo's Suit; 
Ev'n ſhe, that chaſte and Virgin Tree, 
Now wonders at her feit, to tee 
That ſhe's a Mother made, and bluſhes in her Fruit 
XI. 
| Methinks I ſee great Diocietian walk 
In the Sabonian Garden's noble Shade, 
Which by his own Imperial Hands was wade : 
l ſee him ſmile (methinks) as he does talk 
With the Ambaſſadors, who came in vain 
T' entice him to a Throne again. 
If I, my Friends (ſaid he) ſhould to you ſhowy 
All the Delights which in theſe Gardens grow ; 
Tis likelier much that you ſhould with me ftay, 
Than tis that you ihouid carry me away : | 
And truſt me nat, my Friends, if ev'ry Day 
I walk not here with more Delight, al 
Than ever, after the moſt happy Fight, 4 
In Triumph, to the Capitol, J rode, ſa God. "oh 'Y 
teme; To thank che Gods, and to be thought, my ſelf almoſt | 
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VI. Of GREATNESS. 


GINCE we cannot attain to Greatneſs (ſays the Sieur 
de Montagn) let's have our Revenge by railing 
at it: This he fpoke but in Jeft. I believe he deſir d it 
no more than I do, and had leſs Reaſon, for he enjoy'd 


ſo plentiful and honourable a Fortune in a moſt excel- 
kent Country, as allow d him all the real Conveniences Ns t 
of it, ſeparated and purged from the Incommoditias. 7 
If 1 were but in his Condition, I ſhould think it has | << 
meafure, without being convinced of any Crime, to wh 
be ſequeſter'd from it, and made one of the Principa! and 
Officers of State. But the Reader may think that what _— 
I now fay, is of ſmall Authority, becauſe I never was, of t 
nor never ſhall be put to the Tryal : I can therefore a- hug 
ly make my Proteſtation, oY 
I ipe 
IF ever I more Riches did deſire | |. 
Than Cleanlineſs and Quiet do require, or 8 
If e' er Ambition did my Fancy cheat, | tus F 
With any Wiſh, ſo mean as to be great, 1 
Continue, Heav'n, ſtill from me to remove He 
The humble Bleſſings of that Life I love. _—_— 


I know very many Men will deſpiſe, and ſome pity 
me, for this Humour, as a poor-ſpirited Fellow ; but he dec 
Im content, and, like Horace, thank God for being fo. 2lone « 
Dui bene fecerant, mopis me quodque pmfiili Finxerunt a- 

nimi. I confeſs, I love Littleneſs almoſt in all Things. toes, t 

A little convenient Eſtate: a little chearful Houle, a little I 0, 
| Company, and a very little Feaſt, and if I were ever to cer'd, 
j fall in Love again (which is a great Paſſion, and there- |} ©" his 
[ fore, I hope, Irn He wt 
i} think,” with Prettineſs, rather than with Majeſtical rs 

| as _ 
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Beauty. I would neither wiſh that my Miſtreſs, no: 
my Fortune, ſhould be a Bona Roba, as Homer ulcs to 
deicribe his Beauties, like a Daughter of great Jupiter 
for the Statelineſs and Largeneſs of her Perlon ; but as 


Lucretius ſays, 


Parvula, pumilio, XRagitToy i, tots incrum ſal. 


Where there is one Man of this, I believe there are 
a thouſand of Senecios Mind, whole ridiculous Aftecta- 
tion of Grandeur, Seneca the Elder deſcribes to this . 
fect. Seneeio was a Man of a turbid and contus'd Wit, 
who could not endure to ſpeak any but mighty Word- 
and Sentences, till this Humour grew at laſt into ſo no- 
torious a Habit, or rather Diſeaſe, as became the Sport 
ot the whole Town : He would have no Servants, but 
huge, maily Fellows ; no Plate or Houſhold-ftufi, but 
thrice as big as the Faſhion : You may bclieve me, for 
[ ipeak without Railery, his Extravagancy came at laſt 
into ſuch a Madneſs, that he would not put on a Pair 
of Shoes, each of which was not big enough tor both 
his Feet: He would eat nothing but what was grew, 
nor touch any Fruit but Horſe-Plumbs and Pound-Pears : 
He kept a Concubine that was a very Gianteſs, ar.d 
made her walk too always in Chiopins, till at laft he got 
the Sirname of Senecio Grandio, which, Meſala ſaid, 
was not his Cogromen, but his Cognomentum. When 
he declaim'd for the three hundred Lace:lemonians, who 


| 21one oppos'd Xerxes his Army of above three hundred 


thouſand, he ftretch'd out his Arms, and ſtood on Tip- 
toes, that he might appear tlic taler, and cry'd out, in a 
very loud Voice, I rcjoive, I rejoice,-----—--We won- 
der'd, I remember, what new great Fortune had at's 
len his Eminence. Xerzz-s ive he; is al mine wn. 
He who tool. way tue Signt of the Sea, with the 
Canvas Vails ot o man: SE. and then he goes 
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on ſo, as I know not what to make of the reſt, whe- 
ther it be the Fault of the Edition, or the Orator's own 
burly way ef Nonſenſe. 

This is the Character that Seneca gives of this Hyper- 


bo'tcal Fop, whom we ftand amaz'd ar, and yet there 


are very tew Men who are not in ſome things, and to 
tome degrees, Grandio's. Is any thing more common, 
than to ſee our Ladies of Quality wear ſuch high Shoes 
as they cannot walk in, without one to lead them? 
and a Gown as long again as the Body, fo that they 
cannot ſtir to the next Room without a Page or two 
to hold it up? I may fafely ſay, That all the Oftenta- 
tion of our Grandees is juſt hke a Train of no Uſe in 


the World, but horribly cumberſome and incommodi- 


dus. What is all this, but a ſpice of Grandio? How 
tedious would this be, if we were always bound to it? 
I Co believe there is no King, who would not rather be 
depos'd, than endure every Day of his Reign ail the 
Ceremonies of his Coronation. The mightieft Princes 
are giad to fly often from theſe Majeſtick Pleaiures 
(which is, methinks, no ſmall Diſparagement to them) 
as it were for Refuge, to the moſt contemptible Diver- 
tiſements, and meaneſt Recreations of the vulgar, nay. 
even of Children. One of the moſt powerful and for- 
tunate Princes of the World, of late, could find out no 

Delight ſo ſatisfactory, as the keeping of little ſinging 
Birds, and hearing of them, and whiſtling to them. 
What did the Emperors of the whole World? If ever 
any Men had the free and full Enjoyment of all Human 
Greatneſs, (nay, that would not ſuffice, for they would 
be Gods too) they certainly poſſeſs d it: And yet one 
of them, who ſtil'd himſelf Lord and God of the 
Earth, could not tell how to paſs his whole Day plea- 
fantly, without ſpending conſtantly two or three Hours 
in catching of Flies, and killing them with a Bodkin, 
wit mr One of his Pre- 
deceſſors 


and affront the Men whom he mer, and ſometimes to 
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deceſſors, Nero (who never put any Bounds, nor met 
with any Stop to his Appetite) could divert himſelt 
with no Paſtime more agreeable, than to run about the 
Streets all Night in a Ditguiſe, and abuſe the Women, 


beat them, and ſometimes to be beaten by them : This 
was one of his Imperial Nocturnal Pleaſures. His chiet- 
eſt in the Day, was to ſing and play upon a Fiddle, in 
the Habit of a Minſtrel, upon the publick Stage; he 
vyas prouder of the Garlands that were given to his l- 
vine Voice (as they call'd it then) in thoſe kind of 
Prizes, than all his Forefathers were of their Triumphs 
over Nations: He did not at his Death complain, that 
o mighty an Emperor, and the laſt of all the Ce/arian 
Race of Deities, ſhould be brought to ſo ſhameful and 
milerabie an end, but only cry'd out, Alas, what Pity 
tis that fo excellent a Muſician ſhould periſh in this 
manner ! His Uncle Claudius ſpent halt his Time a“ 
playing at Dice, that was the main fruit of his Sove- 
retgnty. I omit the Madneſſes of Caligula's Delights, 
and the execrable Sordidneſs of thoſe of Tiberius. Would 
one think that Auguſtus himſelf, the higheſt and moſt 
fortunate of Mankind, a Perſon endow'd too with ma- 
ny excellent Parts of Nature, ſhould be fo hard put to 
it ſometimes for want of Recreations, as to be found 
playing at Nuts and bounding Stones, with little Syrian 
and Moori/h Boys, whoſe Company he took Delight in. 
for their Prating and their Wantonnels ? 


Was it for this, that Rome's beſt Blood he ſpilt, 
With ſo much Falſhood, fo much Guilt ? 
Was it for this that his Ambition ftrove, 
To equal Ceſar firſt, and after Fore ? 
Greatneſs is barren ſure of folid Joys ; 
Her Merchandiſe (I fear) is all in Toys, 
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She could not elſe ſure fo uncivil be, 

To treat his Univerſal Majeſty, 
lis new-created Deity, 

With Nuts, and Bounding-flones, and Boys. 

But we muſt excuſe her for this meager Entertain- 
ment, ſhe has not really wherewithal to make ſuch 
Feaſts as we imagine, her Guefts muſt be contented 
{ometimes with but {lender Cates, and with the fame 
cold Meats ſerv'd over and over again, even till they be- 
come nauſcous. When you have par'd away allthe Va- 
nity, what ſolid and natural Contentment does there 
remain, which may not be had with five hundred 
Pounds a Year ? Not ſo many Servants or Hortes ; 
but a few good ones, Which will do all the Buiineis as 
well : Not ſo many choice Diſhes at every Meal; but 
at ſeveral Meals ail of them, which makes them both 
he more healthy, and the more plealant: Not fo rich 
Garments, nor ſo frequent Changes, but as warm and 
as comely, and fo frequent too, as is every 
jot as good for the Maſter, tho' not for the Tailor, or 
Valet de Chambre: Not ſuch a ſtately Palace, nor gilt 
Rooms, or the coſtlieſt ſorts of Tapeſtry; but a con- 
venient Brick Houie, with decent Wainſcot, and pretty 
Foreſt- vrork Hangings. Laſtly, (for I- omit all other 
Particulars, and will end with that which I love moſt 
in both Conditions) not whole Woods cut in Walks, nor 
vaſt Parks, nor Fountains, or Caſcade-Gardens; but 
Herb, and Flovver, and Fruit-Gardens, which are more 
uſeful, and the Water every whit as clear and whol- 
ſome, as if it darted from the Breaſts of a marble 
Nymph, or the Urn of a River-God. If for all this, 
you like better the Subſtance of that former Eſtate of 
Life, do but conſider the inſeparable Accidents of both 
Servitude, Diſquiet, Danger, and moſt commonly 
Guat, inherent in the one,; in the other Liberty, Tran 
quillity. 


1e 2 


Fond 


more 
whol- 
1arble 
this, 
ate of 
both : 
monly 
Tran 
uillity, 
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quillity, Security and Innocence ; and when you have 
thought upon this, you will confeſs that to be a Truth, 
which appear'd to you before but a ridiculous Paradox, 
That a low Fortune is better guarded and attended than 
2 high one. If indeed we look only upon the flourith- 


ing Head of the Tree, it appears a moſt beautiful Ob- 
ject, 


—— Sod quantum wyertice a. aura: 
FEtherias, tautum radice od Lirtara tendit. 


As far as up tow'rds Heav'n the Branches gro. 
So tar the Root links durwn to tell bee. 


Another horrible Diſgrace to Greatnel(s is, that it is 
for the moſt part in pitiful Want and Diſtreſs : Mat 
a wonderful thing is this? Unleſs it degenerate into 
Avarice, and fo ceaſe to be Greatneſs; it falls - 
tually into ſuch Necellities, as drive it into all the mean- 
eſt and moſt ſordid Ways of Borrowing, Cozenage, and 
Robbery, Mancipus locuples eget eris Cappadocum Rev. 
This is the caſe of almoſt all Great Men, as well as ot 
the poor King of Cappadocia, They abound with 
Slaves, but are indigent of Money. The ancient Ro- 
man Emperors, who had the Riches of the whele 
World for their Revenue, had wherewithal to live (one 
would have thought) pretty well at Eaſe, and to have 
been exempt from the Preſſures of extream Poverty. 
But yet, with moſt of them it was much otherwile, 
and they fell perpetually into ſuch miſerable Penury, 
that they were forced to devour or {ſqueeze moſt of 
their Friends and Servants, to cheat with infamous Pro- 
jects, to ranſack and pillage all their Provinces. This 
Faſhion of Imperial Grandeur, is imitated by all inferior 
and ſubordinate forts of it, as if it were a Point of 
Honour, They muſt be cheated of a third Bart of 
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590 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


their Eſtates, two other Thirds they mult expend in 
Vanity, fo that they remain Debtors tor all the neceſſary 


Provitions of Life, and have no way to ſatisfie thoſe 


Debrs, but out of the Succours and Supplies ot Rapine. 
As Riches encreaſe (lays Solomon ſo do the Months that 


deveur it. The Maſter Mouth has no more than be- 


fore. The Owner, mcthinks, is like Ocuss in the 


Fable, who is perpetually winding a Rope of Hay, and 
an Aſs at the End perpetually eating it. Out of theſe 
Inconveniences ariſes naturally one more, which is, that 
no Greatneſs can be fatisfy'd or contented with it telf : 
Still if it could mount up a little higher, it would be 
happy; if it could gain but that Point, it would ob- 
tain all its Delires ; but yet at aſt, when it is got up 
to the very Top of the Pic of Tenariſß it is in very 
great Danger of breaking its Neck downwards, but in 
_ of aſcending into the Seat of 
lity above the Moon. The firſt ambitious Men 
a tho World, the old Giants, are faid to have made an 
Heroical Attempt of ſcaling Heaven in deſpight of the 
Gods, and they caſt Ofa upon and Pelion upon 
a; two or three Mountains more they thought 
would nave done the Buſineſs, but the Thunder ſpoibd 
all the Work, when they were come up to the third 


Story, 


And what a noble Plot was croſt, 
And what a brave Defiga was loſt ! 


A famous Perſon of their Off- ſpring, the late Giant 
of our Nation, when from the Conditiog of a very 
inconſiderable Captain, he had made himielf Lieu- 
terant-General of an Army of little Titans, which was 
mis firſt Mountain, and afterwards General, which was 
his ſecond, and after that abſolute Tyrant of three 


Kingdems, which was the third, and almoit touchd 
the 
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the Heaven which he affe&ed, is believ'd to have dy'd 
with Grief and Diſcontent, becauſe he could not attain 
to the honeſt Name of a King, and the old Formality 
of a Crown, though he had before exceeded the Power 
by wicked Uſurpation. If he could have compaſs'd 
that, he would perhaps have wanted ſomething elſe 
that is neceſſary to Felicity, and pined away for want 
of the Title of an Emperor or a Gol. The Realon 
of this is, that Greatneſs has no Rex.ity in Nature, but 
a Creature of the Fancy, a Notion that conſiſts only in 
Relation and Compariton : It is indeed an Idol; but St. 
Paul teaches us, That an Tdol i; nothing in the It brid. 
There is in truth no riſing or Meridian of the Sun, 
but only in reſpect to ſeveral Places; there is no Right 
or Left, no Upper Hand in Nature; every thing fx 
Little, and ever thi ng is Great, according as it ic di- 
verſcly compar d. There may be perhaps ſome Vi. age 
in Scotland or Ireland where 1 might be a great Man. ü 
and in that cafe J ſhould be like Cæſar; (you would 
wonder how 7 and I ſhould be like one another in 
any thing) and chuſe rather to be the Firſt Man of the 
Village, than Second at Roxze. Our Country is call'd 
Great Britany, in regard only of a leſſer of the fame 
Name; it would be but a ridiculous Epithetc for ir. 
when we conſider it together with the Kingdom of 
China. That too, is but a pitiful Rood of Ground in 
Compariſon of the whole Earth beſides ; and this whole 
Globe of Earth, which we account ſo immenſe a 
Body, is but one Point or Atome in relation to thoſe 
numberleſs Worlds that are ſcatter d up and down in 
the infinite Space of the Sky which we behold. The 
other many Inconveniences of Grandeur I have ſpoken 
of diſperſedly in ſeveral Chapters, and ſhall end this with 


an Ode of Horace, not exactly copy d, but rudely imi- 
Aed 
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Han. L. 3. Ode. 12. — 


Odi profanum vulgus, &c. 


I. 
Ence, ye Profane ; I hate ye all; 

Both the Great Vulgar, and the Small. | 

To Virgin Minds, which yet their native Whiteneſs hold. T! 
Not yet diſcolour d with the Love of Gold, 

| (That jaundice of the Soul, 

Which makes it look 1o gilded and fo foul) 
To you, ye very few, theſe Truths I tell; 


The Vuſe inſpires my Song, hark, and obſerve it we'., . 
1 II. 
We look on Men, and wonder at ſuch odds Th 
f 'Twixt things that were the fame by Birth; 
4 We co on Kings as Giants of the Earth, Th 


1 7 ace Giants are but Pigmies to the Gods, 
1 | The humble Bull: and proudeſt Oak, No 
e bat of equal Proof againſt the Thunder-firoke, He 
Beauty, and Strength, and Wit, and Wealth, and POW i 
Have their ſhort flouriſhing Hour; Let 
And to ice themſelves, and ſmile, | An 
and joy in their Pre-eminence a while ; 
Even ſo in the fame Land, 


Poor Weeds, rich Corn, gay Flow'rs together ſtand; If 
An, Dent mows down all with an impartial Hand. Go 
. | III. | 
And ail you Men, whom Greatneſs does ſo pleaſe, | Ye 
Ye feaſt (I fear) ike Damocles : 
If you your Eyes could upwards move, Ye 
but you I fear) think nothing is above) 
You vrould perceive by what a little Thread Spa 


The Sword ſtill hangs over your Head. 
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No Tide of Wine would drown your Cares; 

No Mirth or Mulick over-noiſe your Fears. 

The Fear of Death would you ſo watchful keep, 

As not t admit the Image of it, Sleep. | | 
Iv. 1 

sleep is 2 God too proud to wait in Palaces, | | 


And yet ſo humble too, as not to ſcorn 

The meanſt Country Cottages; 

This Poppy grows amang the Corn. 
The Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neſt 

In any ſtormy Breaſt. 

'Tis not enough that he docs find | 

Clouds and Darkneſs in their Mind; 1 

Darkneſs but half his Work will do, 3 
Tis not enough, he muſt * Quiet too. 'q 


The dan, who in all with he does mak 
Does only Nature's Counſel take. 
That wiſe and happy Man will never fe=: 
The evil Aſpects of the Year, 
Nor tremble, tho' two Comets ſhouid appea ; 
He does not look in Almanacks. to ſee 
Whether he fortunate ſhal! be; 
Let Mars and Saturn in the Heay'ns con dun. 
And what they pleaſe againſt the World detign, 
So Fupiter within him ſhine, 
VI 
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If of your Pleaſures and Deſires no End be found, 
God to your Cares and Fears will ſet no Bound. 

What would content you? ':9 can tel? 
Ye fear ſo much to loſe what you ba. got. 

As if you lik'd it well; 
Ye ſtrive for mare, as if ye lik'd it ro: 
Go, level Hills, and fill up Sea 

Spare nought that may your wantor ey piea le, 
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But truſt me, when you've done all this, 
Much will be milling ſtill, and much will be amits. 


— * — —__ —yB 
— — 


VII. Of AVARICE. 


HERE are two ſorts of Avarice. the one is but 

of a Baſtard kind, and that is, the rapacious Ap- 
petite of Gain; not for its own fake, but tor the Plea- 
{ure of retunding it immediately through all the Chan- 
nels of Pride and Luxury. The other is the true kind, 


and properly fo cal'd ; which is a reſtleſs and unſatiable 


Delire of Riches, not for any farther End or Uſe, but 
only to hoard, and preſerve, and perpetually encreaſe 


them. The Covetous Man, of the firſt kind, is like 


a greedy Oſtrich, which devours any Metal, but tis 


with an Intent to feed upon it, and in effect it makes 


a ſhift to digeſt and excern it. The ſecond is like the 
fooliſh Chorgh, which loves to ſteal Money only to 
hide it. The firſt does much Harm to Mankind, and a 
little Good too to ſome few : The ſecond does Good 
to none; ne, not to himſelf, The firſt can make no 


Excuſe to God, or Angels, or rational Men for his 


Actions: The ſecond ean give no Reaſon or Colour, 
not to the Devil himſelf, for what he does; he is a 
Slave to Mammon without Wages. The firſt makes a 
fhift to be belov'd ; ay, and envy d too by ſome People 
The ſecond is the univerſal Object of Hatred and Con- 
tempt. There is no Vice has been ſo pelted with good 
Sentences, and eſpecially by the Poets, who have pur- 
ſu'd it with Stories, and Fables, and Allegories, and 
Alluſions ; and mov'd, as we ſay, every Stone to fling 
at it : Among all which, I do not remember a more 
fine and Gentleman-like Correction, than that which 
was given it by one Line of Owid's. 

De, in 
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Deſunt Luxuries multa, Avaritia ona. 
Much is wanting to Luxury, All to Avarice 


To which Saying I have a mind to add one Met - 
ber, and render it thus, | 


Poverty wants ſome, Luxury many, Avarice a. 
Things. 
Somebody ſays of a virtuous and wiſe Man, That 


having nothing, he has all : This is juſt his Antipode, 


who, having all things, yet has nothing. He's a Guar- 
dian Eunuch to his beloved Gold; Audivi eos Amatores 
eſe maximos, ſed nil poteſſe. They are the fondeſt Lovers, 


but impotent to enjoy. 


And, oh, what Man's Condition can be worſc 
Than his, whom Plenty ſtarves, and Bleſſings curſe; 
The Beggars but a common Fate deplore, 

The Rich poor Man's Emphatically Poor. 


wonder how it comes to paſs, that there has ne- 
ver been any Law made againſt him: Againſt him, do 
I fay ? I mean, For him ; as there are publick Provi- 
tions made for all other Madmen : It is very reaſonabie 
that the King ſhould appoint ſome Perſons (and I think 
the Courtiers would not be againſt this Propoſition) to 
manage his Eſtate during his Life (tor his Heirs com- 
monly need not that Care) and out of it to make it 


their Buſineſs to ſee, that he ſhould not want Almony 


befitting his Condition, which he could never get out 
of his own cruel Fingers. We relieve idle Vagrants, 
and counterfeit Beggars, but have no Care at all of thete 
really Poor Men, who are (methinks) to be reipecttully 
treated in regard to their Quality. 1 might be endleis 
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his own familiar Stile. 


I 'admire, Mecenas, how it comes to pals, 

That no Man ever yet contented was, 

Nor is, nor perhaps will be, with that State 

In which his own Choice plants him, or his Fate. 

Happy the Merchant, the old Soldier cries ; 

The Merchant, beaten with tempeſtuous Skies, 
Happy the Soldier, one half Hour to thee 

Gives ſpeedy Death, or glorious Victory. 

The Lawyer, knock'd up early from his Reſt 
By reſtleſs Clients, calls the Peaſant bleis d 

The Peaſant, when his Labours ill ſucceed, 
Envies the Mouth which only Talk does feed. 
Tis not (I think you'll ay) that I want ſtore 
Ot Inſtances, if here I add no more; 

They are enough to reach at leaſt a Mile 
Beyond long Orator Fxbius his Stile. 

But, hold, you whom no Fortune e er endears, 

Gentlemen, Malecontents, and Mutineers, 

Who bounteous Jove ſo often Cruel call, 
Bchoid, Fove's now reſolv'd to pleaſę you ali. 
Thou Soldier be 2 Merchant; Merchant, thou 
A Soldier be ; and, Lawyer, to the Plough. 
Change all their Stations trait, why do they ſtay ? 


The Devil a Man will change, now when he may. 


Were I in General Fove's abuſed caſe, 

By Fore I'd cudgel this Rebellious Race: 

But he's too good; Be all then as youu were, 

| However make the beſt of what you are, 

And in that State be chearful and rejoice, 

Which cither was your Fate, or was your Choice, 
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againit them, but I am aimoſt choak'd with the Super 
abundance of Matter, too much Plenty impoverill:cs 
me, as it does them. I will conclude this odious Sub- 
ject with Part of Horace's firit Satyre, which take in: 
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No, they muſt labour yet, and ſweat, and tor, 
And very miſerable be a while: 

But tis with a Defign only to gain 

What may their Age with picnteous Eaſe maintain 
The prudent Piſmire does this Leſion teach. 

And Induſtry to lazy Mankind preach. 

The little Drudge does trot about and {we:t, 

Nor does he ſtrait devour all he can get. 

But in his temp'rate Mouth carries it home, 

A Stock for Winter, which he knows muſt come, 
And when the rolling World to Creatures here 
Turns up the deform'd wrong Side of the Year, | 
And ſhuts him in, with Storms, and Cold, and Wc. 
He chearfully does his paſt Labours eat : | 
O, does he ſo? Your. wiſe Example, th' Ant, 
Does not at all times Reſt and Plenty vrant; 

But weighing juſtly 'a mortal Ant's Condition, 
Divides his Life 'twixt Labour and Fruition. 

Thee neither Heat, nor Storms, nor Wet, nor Cold, 
From thy unnatural Diligence can with-hold. 

To th' Indies thou wouldſt run, rather than fee 
Another, tho a Friend, richer than thee, 

Fond Man! What Good or Beauty can be found 
In heaps of Treaſure bury'd under Ground ? 

Which rather than diminiſh'd e'er to ſee, 

Thou would'ſt thy ſelf too bury'd with them be. 
And what's the Diff rence ? Is't not quite as bad 
Never to uſe, as never to have had? 

In thy vaſt Barns Millions of Quarters ſtore, 


Thy Belly, for all that, will hold no more 


Than mine does: Ev'ry Baker makes much Bread; 
What then? He's with no more than others fed. 
Do you within the Bounds of Nature live, 

And to augment: your own you need not ſtrive. 
One hundred Acres will na leis for you 

Your Life's whole Buſineſs than ten thouſand do. 
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But pieaiant tis to take from a great Store; 

What, Man, tho' you're refolv'd to take no more 
Than I do from a imall one? If your Will 

Be but 2 Pitcher or a Pot to fill, 

To ſome great River for it muſt you go, 

When a ciear Spring juſt at your Feer does flow ? 
Give me the Spring which does to human Uſe 
Sate, eaſie, aol NG —— 


He who ſcorns theſe, and needs would drink at Nile, 


Muſt run the Danger of the Crocodile, 

And of the rapid Stream it ſelf, which may 

At unawares bear him perhaps away. 

In a full Flood Tauralus ſtands, his Skin 

Waſh'd ofer in vain, for ever dry within; 

He catches at the Stream with greedy Lips, 

From his touch'd Mouth the wanton Torrent ſlips 
You laugh now, and expand your chearful Brow ; 
Tis finely ſaid, but what's all this to you? 
Change but the Name, this Fable is thy Story; 
Thou in a Flood of uſeleſs Wealth doſt glory, 
Which thou canſt only touch, but never taſte ; 
Th' Abundance ſtill, and ſtill the Want does laſt. 
The Treaſures of the Gods thou wouldſt not ſpare, 


| But when they're made thine own, they Sacred are, 
And muſt be kept with Rev'rence, as it thou 
No other Uſe of precious Gold didft know, 


But that of curious Pictures, to delight, 

With the fair Stamp, thy Lirtuoſo Sight. 

The only true and genuine U!e is this, 

To buy the Things which Nature cainet miſs 
Without Diſcomfort, Oil, and vital Bread, 

And Wine by which the Life of Lite is fed, 

And all thoſe few Things elſe by which we live; 
All that remains is giv'n tor thee to give. 

If Cares and Troubles, Envy, Grief and Fear, 
The better Fruits be, which fair Riches bear, 
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Na new Poverty grow out of Store; 


The old plain way, ye Gods, let me be Poor. 


„— 


A Paraphraſe on Ode in Horace's 


third Book, beginning thus, Inclu- 
ſam Danaen turris ahenea. 


| J. 
Tower of Braſs, one would have ſaid, 
And Locks, and Bolts, and Iron Bars, 
And Guards, as ſtrict as in the Heat of Wars, 
Might have preſerv'd one innocent Maiden- head. 
The jealous Father thought he weil might ſpars 

All further jealous Care, 
And as he walk d, thimſelf alone he {mil'd, 
To think how Venzs' Arts he had beguil'd ; 
And when he ſlept, his Reſt was deep, 


But Venus laugh d to fee and hear him ſleep. 


She taught the am rous Jove 
A magical Receipt in Love, | 
Which arm'd him ſtronger, and which help'd him mere, 
Than all his Thunder did, oo his Almightyſhip before, 
1 


She taught him Love's Elixir, by which Art 
His Godhead into Gold he did convert; 
No Guards did then his Paſſage ſtay, 

He paſs d with Eaſe ; Gold was the Word; 
Subtle as Lightning, bright and quick and fierce, 
Gold thro' Doors and Walls did pierce ; 

And as that works ſometimes upon the Sword, 
Melted the Maiden-head away, 
£y'n in the ſecret Scabbard where it lay, 
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The prudent Macedoman King, 
To blow up Towns, a Golden Mine did ſpring. 
He broke thro' Gates with this Petar, 
'Tis the great Art of Peace, the Engine 'tis of War ; 
And Fleets and Armies follow it afar, 
The Enſign 'tis at Land, and 'tis the Seaman's Star. 
III. 
Let all the World Slave to this Tyrant be, 
Creature to this Diſguiſed Deity, 
Yet it ſhall never conquer me. 
A Guard of Virtues will not let it pals, 
And Wiſdom is a Tow'r of ſtronger Brais. 
The Muſes Lawrel round my Temples ſpread, 
Does from this Lightning's Force ſecure my Head; 
Nor will I lift it up fo high, 
As in the violent Meteor's way to lye. 
Wealth for its Power do we honour and adore ? 
The Things we hate, ill Fate, and Deach, have more. 
IV. 
| From Towns and Courts, Camps of the Rich and Great, 
The vaſt Xerxean Army, I retreat, 
And to the ſmall Laconick Forces fly, 
Which hold the Straights of * 
Cellars and Granaries in vain we 
With all the bountcous Summer s Store, 
If the Mind thirſt and hunger till, 
The poor rich Man's emphatically poor. 
Slave to the Things we too much prize, 
We Maſters grow of all _ we deſpiſe. 


A Field of Corn, a 8 and a Wood, 

Is all the Wealth by Nature underſtood. 

The Monarch on whom fertile Nile beſtows - 
All which that grateful Earth can bear, 
Dereives himſelt, if he ſuppoſe 
tat more tian this falls to his Share. 
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* hatever an Eſtate does beyond this afford, | 
Is not a Rent paid to the Lord ; | | 


But is a Tax illegal and unjuſt, 


Exacted from it by the Tyrant Luft. 

Much will always wanting be, 
To him who much deſires. Thrice happy he 
To whom the wiſe Indulgency of Heav'n, 
With ſparing Hand, but juſt enough has giv'n. 


11 


VIII. The Dangers of an honeſt Man 
in much Company. 


FF twenty thouſand naked Americans were not able 
to reſiſt the Aſſaults of but twenty well-arm'd 
Spaniards, I ſce but little Poſſibility for one honeſt Man 
to defend himſelf againſt twenty thouſand Knaves, who 
are all furniſh'd Cap-a-pe, with the defenſive Arms of 
worldly Prudence, and the offenſive too of Craft and 
Malice. He will find no leſs odds than this againſt 
him, if he have much to do in human Affairs. The 
only Advice therefore which I can give him, is, to be 
ſure not to venture his Perſon any longer in the open 
Campaign, to retreat and entrench himſelf, to ſtop up 
all Avenues, and draw up all Bridges againſt fo nume- 
rous an Enemy. The truth oÞ it is, that a Man in 
much Buſineſs muſt either make himſelf a Knave, or 
clic the World will make him a Fool; and if the In- 
jury went no farther than the being laugh'd at, a wiſe 
an would content himſelf with the Revenge of Re- 
taliation; but the caſe is much worſe, for theſe civil 
Cumibals too, as well as the wild ones, not only dance 
bout ſuch a taken Stranger, but at laſt devour him. A 
| | ſober 


+ 
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ſober Man cannot get too ſoon out of drunken Com- 
pany, tho' they be never ſo kind and merry among 
themſelves, 'tis not unpleaſant only, but dangerous to 
him. Do ye wonder that a virtuous Man ſhould love 
to be alone? It is hard for him to be otherwiſe ; he is 
fo, when he is among ten thouſand : Neither is the 
Solitude ſo uncomfortable to be alone without any other 
Creature, as it is & be alone, in the midſt of wild 
Beaſts, Man is to Man all kind of Beaſts, a fawning 
Dog, a roaring Lion, a thieving Fox, a robbing Wolt, 
2 diſſembling Crocodile, a treacherous Decoy, and a 
rapacious Vulture, The civileſt, methinks, of all Na- 
tions, are thoſe whom we account the moſt barbarous; 
there is ſome Moderation and good Nature in the J 
nambaltians, who eat no Men but their Enemies, whiit 
we learned and polite and Chriſtian Europeans, like {0 
many Pikes and Sharks, prey upon every thing that we 
can ſwallow. It is the great Boaſt of Eloquence and 
Philoſophy, that they firſt congregated Men diſpers'd, 
united them into Societies, and built up the Houſes and 
the Walls of Cities. I wiſh they could unravel all they 
have woven; that we might have our Woods and our 
Innocence again, inſtead of our Caſtles and our Policies, 
They have aſſembled many thouſands of ſcatter d People 
into one Body; tis true, they have done ſo, they have 
brought them together into Cities to cozen, and into 
Armies to murder one another : They found them 
Hunters and Fiſhers of wild Creatures, they have 
made them Hunters and Fiſhers of their Brethren ; 
they boaſt to have reduc'd them to a State of Peace, 
when the truth is, they have only taught them the Art 
of War; they have fram'd, I muſt confeſs, whole- 
ſome Laws for the Reſtraint of Vice, but they rais'd 
firſt that Devil which now they conjure and cannot 
bind; tho' there were before no Puniſhments for 
Wickedneſs, yet there was leſs committed becauſe there 
were 


NN on 0 @ 0 Ye 1 


4%. © I 


„ 
F--- W? 


E. F 2.0 © 


* 5% 


in Verſe and Proſe. 703 
were no Rewards for it. But the Men who praiſe 
Philoſophy from this Topick, are much deceiv'd ; let 
Oratory anſwer for it ſeif, the tinkling perhaps of that 
may unite a Swarm ; it never was the Work of Phi- 
loſophy to aſſemble Multitudes, but to regulate only, 
and govern them when they were aſſembled, to make 
the beſt of an Evil. and bring them, as much as ti5 
poilible, to Unity again. Avarice and Ambition only 
were the firſt Builders of Towns and Foun- | 
ders of Empire; they faid, Go to, let us Gen. 11.4. 
buii ws a City and a Tower whoſe Top may 
reach unto Heav'n, and let us make us a Name, leſt we 
be ſcattered abroad upon the Face of the Earth. What 
was the Beginning of Rome, the Mezropolis of all the 
World? What was it, but a Concourſe of Thieves, 
and a Sanctuary of Criminals ? It was juſtly nam'd by 
the Augury of no leſs thin twelve Vultures, and the 
Founder cemented his Wails with the Blood of his 
Brother ; not unlike to this was the Beginning even of 


the firſt Town too in the World, and fuch is the Ori- 


ginal Sin of moſt Cities; their actual Encreaſe daily 
with their Age and Growth ; the more People, the 
more wicked all of them; every one brings in his 
Part to enflame the Contagion, which becomes at laſt 
fo univerſal and fo ftrong, that no Precepts can be ſuffi- 
cient Preſervatives, nor any thing ſecure our Safety, 
but Flight from among the Infected. We ought in the 


Choice of a Situation to regard above all things Health- 


fulneſs of the Place, and the Healthfulneſs of it for the 
Mind rather than for the Body. But ſuppoſe (which is 
hardly to be ſuppos d) we had Antidote enough againft 


this Poiſon; nay, ſuppoſe farther, we were always 


and at all Pieces arm'd and provided both againft the 
Aſſaults of Hoſtility, and the Mines of Treachery, 'twill 
yet be but an uncomfortable Life to be ever in Alarms; 
tho' we were compaſs'd round with Fire, to defend 


our 
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our ſelves trom wild Beaſts, the Ledging would be un- 
pleaſant, beauſe we mutt always be oblig d to watch 
that Fire, and to fear no leſs the Defects of our Guard, 
than the Diligence of our Enemy. The ſum of this is, 
that a virtuous Man is in danger to be trod upon and 
deſtroy'd in the Croud of his Contraries, nay, which is 
worſe, to be chang'd and corrupted by them, and that 
"tis impotſible to eſcape both thele Faconveniences, 
without o much Caution, as will take away the 
vole Qres, that is, the Happineis ot his Lite. Ye 

tee then what ne may lot; but, I pray, what 
E can he get there? Quid Kome faci um! Men- 
„ „ . 

tir: ne cio. What frouli a Man of Truth and 
Honeſty do at Ame? h. can neither underſtand, nor 


ipcak che Language of the Place. A naked Man may 


ſwim in the Sea, but tis not the way to catch Fit 

chere; they are hkeher to devour him, than he them, 

if he bring no Nets, and uſe no Deceits. I think 

Mar, therefore it was wil and friendly Advice which 

L. ;, Martial gave to Fabian, when he met him 
newly arriv d at Rome. 


Honeſt and poor, faithful in Word :nd Thought 
What has thee, Fabian, to the City brought? 
Thou neither the Buffaon, nor Bawd canſt play, 
Nor with falſe Whiſpers th' Innocent betray : 
Nor corrupt Wires, nor from rich Beldams get 
A Living, by thy Induſtry and Sweat ; 

Nor with vain Promiſes nor Projects cheat, 

Nor bribe or flatter any of the Great. 

But you're a Man 6: Learning, prudent, juſt ; 
A Man of Couraze, firm, and fit for Truſt. 
Why, you may tay, and live unenvy'd here; 

But (faith) go back, and keep you where you were. 


Nay, 


Bleſſi 
it ſe! 
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Nay, if nothing of all this were tn the caſe, yet the 
very Sight of Uncleanneſs is loathſome to the cleanly ; 
the Sight of Folly and Impiety vexatious to the Wiſe 
and Pious. 

Lucretius, by his Favour, tho' a good Poet, * 
was but an ill-natur d Man, when he faid, It 3 
was delightful to {ce other Men in a great ea 
Stor tu: And no lets ill- natur d ſbould I think Democri- 
tus. who laugh'd at all the World, but that he retir d 
himicif ſo much out of it, that we may perceive he 
took no great Pleaſure in that kind of Mirth. I have 
been drawn twice or thrice by Company to go to Bed- 
lam, and have ſeen others very much delighted with the 
tantaſtical Extravagancy of o many various Madneſſes, 
which upon me wrought ſo contrary an Effect, that 1 
always return d, not only melancholy, but even fick 
with the Sight. My Compaſſion there was perhaps too 
tender, for I meet a thouſand Madmen abroad, with- 
out any Perturbation ; tho', to weigh the Matter juſt- 
y, the total Loſs of Reaſon is leſs deplorable than the 
total Depravation of it. An exact Judge of human 
Bleſſings, of Riches, Honours, Beauty, even of Wit 
it ſelf, ſhould pity the Abuſe of them more than the 


Want. 


Briefly, tho a wiſe Man could paſs never ſo ſecurely 
through the great Roads of human Life, yet he will 
meet perpetually with ſo many Objects and Occaſions 
of Compaſſion, Grief, Shame, Anger, Hatred, Indig- 
nation, and all Paſſions but Envy (for he will find no- 
thing to deſerve that) that he had better ſtrike into ome 


Private Path; nay, go fo far, if he could, out of the 


common way, Ut nec facta audiat Pelopidarum ; that 
he might not ſo much as hear of the Actions of the 
Sons of Adam. But, whither ſhall we fly then ? Into 
the Deiarts, like the ancient Hermites ? 


Ou 
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Metam, 1. 


Dna terra patet, fera regnat Erinnys, 
In facinas furaſſe pute. 


One would think that all Mankind had bound them- 


ſelves by an Oath to do all the Wickedneſs they can ; 
that they had all (as the Scripture ſpeaks) fold them- 
ſelves to Sin ; the Difference only is, that ſome are a 
little more crafty (and but a little, God knows) in ma- 


king of the Bargain. I thought, when I wene firſt to 


dwell in the Country, that without doubt I ſhould have 
met there with the Simplicity of the old Poetical Gol- 
den Age : I thought to have found no Inhabitants there, 
but ſuch as the Shepherds of Sir Phil. S in Arcadia, 
or of Monſieur d Urfe upon the Banks of Lignon; and 
began to contider with — felt, which way I might 
recommend no leſs to Poſterity the Hap' and In- 
nocence of the Men of Chert/ea : But to confeſs the 
Truth, I perceiv'd quickly, by intallible Demonſtrations, 
that I was till in old Evgland, and not in Arcadia, or 
La Forreſt; that if I could not content my feif with 
any thing leſs than exact Fidelity in human Converſa- 
tion, I had almoſt as good go back and feek for it in 
the Court, or the Exchange, or Weſtminſter-Hall. 1 ask 
again then, whither ſhall we fly, or what ſhall we do ? 
The World may ſo come in a Man's way, that he can- 
not chuſe but falute it, he muſt take heed tho' not to 
go a whoring after it. If by any lawful Vocation, or 
juſt Neceſſity, Men happen to be marry'd to it, I can 
only give them St. Paul's Advice. Brethre/, 
1 Cor. 7. the time is ſhort, it remains that they tht 


29. have Wives, be as though they had none. 
But I would that all Men were even as I my 
Ver. 7. . ſelf. 


In all Caſes they muſt be fure that they do Mundi; 
ducere, and not Mundo nubere. They muſt retain the 
: Supe. 
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Superiority and Headſhip over it: Happy are they who 
can get out of the Sight of this deceitful Beauty, that 
they may not be led ſo much as into Temptation; 

who have not only quitted the Metropolis, but can ab- 


{tain from ever ſeeing the next Market Town of their 
Country. 


— — 


Claudian's Old Man of Verona. 


Hr? the Man, who his whole Time doth bound 
Within th' Encloſure of his little Ground. 
Happy the Man, whom the fame humble Place, 
The hereditary Cottage of his Race) 
From his firſt riſing Infancy has known, 
And by degrees fees gently bending down, 
With natural Propenſion to that Earth, 
Which both preſerv'd his Life, and gave him Birtli. 
Him no falſe diſtant Lights, by Fortune ſet, | 4 
Could ever into fooliſh Wandrings get. 
He never Dangers either faw or fear'd ; 
The dreadful Storms at Sea he never heard. 
He never heard the ſhrill Alarms of War, 
Or the worſe Noiſes of the Lawyers Bar. | 
No Change of Conſuls marks to him the Yer, 
The Change of Scaſons is his Calendar. 
The Cold and Heat, Winter and Summer ſhov7s, 
Autumn by Fruits, and Spring by Flow'rs he know. 
He meaſures Time by Land-marks, and has found 
For the whole Day the Dial of his Ground. 
A neighb'ring Wood born with himſelf he ſees, 
— loves his old contemporary Trees. 
as only heard of near Verona's Name, 


An knows it, like the Indies, but by Fame, 


+ 4, *: 
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Does with a like Concernment Notice take 

Of the Red-Sea, and of Benacut Lake. 

Thus Health and Strength he to a third Age enjoys, 
And ſees a long Poſterity of Boys. 

About the ſpacious World let others roam. 

The Voyage Life is Longeſt made at hoe. 


— — 


Uncertainty of Riches. 


1 F you ſhould ſee a Man who were to croſs from | 


Dover to Calais, run about very buſie and ſollicitous, 
and trouble himſelf many Weeks before in making Pro- 
viſions for his Voyage, would you commend him 
for a cautious and diſcreet Perſon, or laugh at him for 
4 timorous and impertinent Coxcomb ? A Man who is 


exceilive in his Pains and Diligence, and who conſumes 


the greateſt Part of his Time in furniſhing the Re- 
mainder with all Conveniences and even Superfluities, 
is to Angels and wiſe Men no leſs ridiculous ; he does 
as little conſider the Shortneſs of his Paſſage, that he 
might proportion his Cares accordingly. It is, alas, ſo 
narrow a wht betwixt the Womb and the Grave, 
that it might be call'd the Pas de Lie, as well as that the 
Pas de Calais. We are all 'F 9: {:50:1 (as Pindar calls us) 
Creatures of a Day, and therefore our Saviour bounds 
our Deſires to that little Space; as if it were very 
probable that every Day ſhould be our laſt, we are 
raught to demand even Bread for no longer a Time. 
The Sun ought not to ſet upon our Covetouſneſs no 
more than upon our Anger; but as to God Almighty a 
thouſand Years are as one Day, ſo in direct Oppoſition, 


one Day to a covetous Man is as 2 thouſand Years , 
| Ian 


IX. The Shortneſs of Life, and 
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Tam brevi fortis jaculatur evo multa, ſo far he ſt oots 
beyond his Butt : One would think he were of the 
Opinion of the Millenaries, and hop'd for fo long a 
Reign upon Earth. The Patriarchs before the Flood, 
who enjoy'd almoſt ſuch a Life, made, we are ſure, 
leſs Stores for the maintaining of it; they who liv'4 
nine hundred Years ſcarcely provided for a few Days; 
we who live but a few Days, provide at leaſt for rune 
hundred Years; what a ſtrange Alteration is this © 
human Life and Manners ? And yet we fee an Imita— 
ion of it in every Man's particular Experience, ter we 
begin not the Cares of Lite till it be half ſpent, and 
ſtill encreaſe them as that decreaſes. What is there u- 
mong the Actions of Beaſts fo illogical and repugnant 
to Rexfon ? When they do any thing which ſeems to 
proceed from that which we call Reaton, we diſduin to 
allow them that Perfection, and attribute it only to a 
natural Inſtin& ; and are not we Fools too by the func 
kind of Inſtinct? If we could but learn to number 
our Days (as we are taught to pray that we might) we 
ſhould aut much better our other Accounts but 
whilſt we never conſider an End of them, it is no 
Wonder if our Cares for them be without End too 
Horace adviſus very wiſely, and in excellent good Words, 
Soatio brews ſpem longam reſeces, From a ſhort Life cut 
off all Hopes that grow too long. They muſt be prun'd 
away like Suckers that choak A Mother-Plant, and 
hinder it from bearing Fruit. And in another Place to 
the ſame Senſe, Vite ſumma brevis [pers nos vetat in- 
choare longam; which Seneca does not mend when he 
lays, Oh quanta dementia eſt ſpes lougas mnchoantium ! 
But he gives an Example there of an Acquaintance of 
his named Senecio. who from a very mean Beginning 
by great Induſtry in turning about of Money throunk 
all ways of Gain. had attain d to extraordinary Ric hes, 
but dy'd on a tgdiden, after having fupped merniy, Ee 
V oi. I th | 191 
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1/0 actu bend cedentium rerum, in ipſo procurrentis for- 
tuna impetu, In the full Courſe of his good Fortune, 
when ſhe had a high Tide, a ſtiff Gale, and al] her 
Sails on; upon which Occaſion he cries, out of Virgil, 


Tnſere nunc Melibee pyros, pore ordine vites, 


Jo Melwers, now, | 
Go gratt thy Orchards and thy Vineyards plant 
Behold the Fruit 


For this Serecro I we no Compaſſion, becauſe he 
was taken, as we ſay, in ſo facto, ſtill labouring in 
the Work of Avarice ; but the poor rich Man in St. 
Luke (whole Caſe was not like this) I could pity, me- 
thinks, if the Scripture would permit me, for he ſeems 
to have been ſatisfy d at laſt, he confeſſes he had enough 
for many Years, he bids his Soul take its Eaſe, and yet 
for all that God fays to him, Ih Fool, th:: 
Night thy Soul ſhall be requir'd of thee, and 
the things thou haſt laid up, whom ſhall 
they belong to? Where ſhall we find the Cauſes of this 
_ bitter Reproach and terrible Judgment? We may find, 
I think, two, and God perhaps faw more. Firſt, 
That he did not intend true Reſt to his Soul, but only 
to change the Employments of it from Avarice to 
Luxury, his Deſign is to eat, and to drink, and to be 
merry. Secondly, That he went on too long before 
he thought of reſting ; the Fulneſs of his old Barns bad 
not ſufficed him, he would ſtay till he was forc'd to 
build new ones; and God meted ont to him the fame 


Luke 12. 


20. 


Meaſure: Since he would have more Riches than his 


Life could contain, God deſtroy d his _ and gave 
the Fruits of it to another. 


Thus 


| Riches, and no leſs frequently Riches from the Man; 


For when to future Years thou' extend'ſt thy Cares, 
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Thus God takes away ſometimes the Man from his 


rzhat Hope can there be of ſuch a Marriage, where 
both Parties are fo fickle and uncertain ? By what Bonds 


can ſuch a Couple be kept long together? 


I. 
Why doſt thou heap up Wealth, a_ thou muſt Git, 
Or, what is worſe, be left by it 
why dof thou load thy ſelf, when - +8 to fly, 
Oh Man ordain'd to die ? 
II. 
hy doſt thou build up ſtately Rooms on high, 
Thou who art under Ground to lye? 
hou tow'ſt and planteſt, but no Fruit muſt ſee, 
For Death, alas! is ſowing thee. 
III. 
u poſe thou Fortune couldſt to Tameneſs bring, 
And clip or pinion her Wing; 
$;ppole thou couldſt on Fate fo far prevail, 
As not to cut off thy Entail : 
IV. 
ver Death at all that Subtilty will laugh; oe 
Death will that fooliſh Gard'ner mock, 
Who does a light and annual Plant engraff 
Upon a laſting Stock. 
V 


Thou doſt thy ſeif Wiſe and Induſtrious deem; 
A mighty Husband thou wouldſt ſeem ; 
Fond Man ! like a bought Slave, thou all the while 
Doſt but tor others ſweat and toil. 
VI. 
fficious Fool! thou needs muſt medling be 
In Buſineſs that concerns not thee ! 
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Thou dea ſt 1 in other Mens Affairs. 
Ts VII. Ev'n 
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VII. 
Ev'n aged Men, as if they truly were # 
Children again, for Age prepare ; N 
Proviſions for long Travel they deſign, 
In the laſt Shes of tas fare Live 
VIII. 
Wiſely the Ant againſt poor Winter hoards 
The Stock which Summer's Wealth affords ; 
In Graſhoppers, which mult in Autumn die, 
How vain were ſuch an Induſtry ? 
| IX. 
Of Pow'r and Honour the deceitful Light 
Might half excuſe our cheated Sight, 
It it of Life the whole ſmall Time would ſtay, 
And be our Sun-ſhine all the Day. 
X. 
Light Lightning that, begot but in a Cloud, 
(Tho! ſhining bright, and ſpeaking loud) 
Whilſt it begins, concludes its violent Race 
And where it gilds, it wounds the Place. 
XI. 
Oh Scene of Fortune, which doſt fair appear 
O.aly to Men that ſtand not near 
Proud Poverty, that Tinſel Brav'ry wears ! 
And, like a Rainbow, painted Tears ! 
XII. 
Be prudent, and the Shore in Proſpect keep, 
In a weak Boat truſt not the Deep. 
Plac'd bencath Envy, above Envying riſe; 
Pity great Men, great Things * 
XIII. 
The wiſe Example of the Heav'nly Lark, 
Thy Fellow-Poet, Cowley, mark, 
Above the Clouds let thy proud Mufick ſound, 
Thy humble Neit build on the Ground, 


X. The 


X. The 
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X. The Danger of Procraſtination, 


A Letter to Mr S. L. 


1 Am glad that you approve and applaud my Deſign, 
= of withdrawing my {elf from all Tumult and Buſi- 
neſs of the World; and conſecrating the little reſt of 
my Time to thoſe Studies, to which Nature had fo 
motherly inclin'd me, and from which Fortune, like a 
Step- Mother, has ſo long detain d me. But neverthe- 
;eis, you fay (which, But, is, ZErugo mera, a 
Kuſt which ſpoils the good Metal c grows Horat, 
upon. But you fay) you would adviſe me not 
to precipitate that Reſolution, but to ſtay a while long- 
er with Patience and Complaiſance, till I had gotten 
iuch an Eſtate as might afford me (according to the 
Saying of that Perſon whom you and I love very much, 
and would believe as ſoon as another Man) Cum digni- 
tate otium. This were excellent Advice to Joſhua, 


who could bid the Sun ſtay too. But there's no fool- 


ing with Lite, when it is once turn'd beyond Forty. 
The ſeeking of a Fortune then, is but a deſperate After- 
game, 'tis a hundred to one if a Man fling two Sixes, 
and recover all; eſpecially, if his Hand be no luckier 
than mine. This is ſome Help for all the Defects of 
Fortune, tor if a Man cannot attain to the Length ot 
his Wiſhes, he may have his Remedy by cutting of 
them ſhorter. Epicurus writes a Letter to Idomenens 
who was then a very powerful, wealthy, and (it ſeems ) 
bountiful Perſon) to recommend to him who had made 


io many Men rich, one Pythecles, a Friend of his, 


who he deſir d might be made a rich Man too; But 
entreat you that you would not do it juſt the ſame 
way as you have done to many leſs deſerving Perſons, 

| - bor 
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but in the moſt Gentlemanly Manner of obliging him, 
which is not to add any to his Eſtate, but to 
take ſomething from his Defires. The ſum of this is, 
that for the uncertain Hopes of ſome Convenienctes, 
we ought not to defer the Execution of a Work that is 

noceſſary, eſpecially when the Uſe of thoſe Thing: 
which we would ftay for, may otherwiſe be ſupply d, 
but the Loſs of Time never recover'd : Nay, farther 
yet, tho we were fure to obtain all that we had a 
Mind to, tho we were lure of getting never ſo much 
by continuing the Game, yet when the Light of Life 
is ſo near going out, and ought to be ſo precious, Te 
jeu ne vat pas la Chandelle, The Play is not worth the 
Expence of the Candle: After having been long toſt in 
a Tempeſt, if our Maſts be ſtanding, and we have {till 
Sail and Tackling enough to carry us to our Port, it “s 


no matter for the want of Streamers and Top-Gallants; 


Utere velis, Totos pande ſinus. A Gentleman in our late 
Civil Wars, when his were beaten! up by the 
Enemy, was taken Priſoner, and loſt his Life after- 
wards, only by ſtaying to put on a Band, and adjuſt 
his Periwig : He would eſcape like a Perſon of Qua- 
lity, or not at all, and dy'd the noble Martyr of Cere- 
mony and Gentility, I think your Counſel of Feftina 
lente is as ill to a Man who is flying from the World, 
as it would have been to that unfortunate well-bred 
Gentleman, who was ſo cautious as not to fly unde- 
cently from his Enemies, and therefore I prefer Horace 
Advice — yours. 


. Sapere aude, Incipe - 


Begin; the getting out of Doors is h. 
7:be, 1. greateſt Part of the Journey. Varro teaches 
ÞAeric, us that Latin Proverb, Portam itineri longt//;- 

mam eſſe: But to return to Horace, 

: —— Sapes + 


1 unde- 


Horace © 


« is the 


} teaches 
i longi(/i- 


Se 
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—— — Sapere aude, 
Incipe, vivendi recte qui prorogat horam, 
Rufticus expectat dum defluat amnis, at ille 
Labitur, & labetur in omue volubi.is adum. 
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Begin, be bold, and venture to be wiſe: 

He who defers this Work from Day to Day, 

Does on a River's Bank expecting ſtay, 

Till the whole Stream, which ſtopp d him, #0! be 
That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on. gore, 


Jeſar (the Man of Expedition above all others wi; 
io far from this Folly, that whenfoever in a Jour: 
be was to crois any River, he never went one Four 
out of his Way for a Bridge, or a Ford, or a leury, 
but flung himſelf into it immediately and ſwam over ; 
and this is the Courſe we ought to imitate, if we meet 
with any Stops in our Way to Happineſs. Stay till 
the Waters are low, ſtay till ſome Boats come by to 
tranſport you, ſtay till a Bridge be built for you; You 
had even as good ſtay till the River be quite paſs'd. 
Per/zus (who, you uſe to ſay, you do not know whe- 
ther he be a good Poet or no, becaute you cannot un- 
derſtand him, and whom therefore (L ſay) I know to 


be not a good Poet) has an odd Expreſſion of theſe Pro- 
craſtinators, which, methinks, is full ot Fancy, 


Jam Cras hefternum —— ecce aliud Oras 
Egerit hos annos. rerſ. Satyr, 5, 


Our Yeſterday's To-morrow now is gone, 
And {till a new To-morrow does come on, 
We by To-morrows draw up all our Store, 
Till the exhauſted Well can yield no more. 


P 4 And 
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And now, I think, I am even with you, for vort 
Otium cum dignitate, and Feſtina lente, and three or four 
other more of your new Latin Sentences : If I ſhould 
craw upon you all my Forces out of Seneca and Plu- 
tarch upon this Subject, I ſhould overwhelm you, but 
{ leave thoſe as Triaru for your next Charge. I (all 
0.1: give you now a light Skirmiſh out of an Epigram- 
matiſt, your ſpecial good Friend, and fo Vale. 


Mart. Lib. 5. Epigr. 59 


To-Morrow you will lire, you always cry; 

in what far Country does this Morrow lye, 

That tis fo mighty long e er it arrive ? 

Beyond the Indies does this Morrow live? 

"Tis to far fetch'd this Morrow, that I fear 

*D will be both very Old, and very Dear. 
To-Morrow I will live, the Fool does ſay; 
1-Day it ſeit's too late, the Wile liv'd Yeſterday, 


Mart. Lib. 2. Bp. 90. 


Wonder not, Sir, (you who inſtruct the Town 
in the true Wiſdom of the Sacred Gown) 
That I make haſte to live, and cannot hold 
Patiently out, till I grow rich and old. 
ite for Delays and Doubts no Time does give. 
None ever yet made Haſte enough to Live. 
Let kim defer it, vhoſe prepoſterous Care 
Omits himſelf, and reaches to his Heir: 
Who does his Father's bounded Stores deſpiſe, 
And whom his own too never can ſuffice. 
ly humble Thoughts no glittering Roots require, 
Or Rooms that ſhine with ought but conſtant Fire. 
{ well content the Av'rice of my Sight 
With the fair Gildings of reflected Light 


Plea 


tipath) 
Man's 
Boy at 


Plea 
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”.caſures abroad, the Sport of Nature yields, 
er living Fountains, and her ſmiling Fields: 


And then at home, what Pleaſure is'r to ſee 


A little pleaſant chearful Family? 

Which if a chaſte Wife crown, no leſs in her, 
Than Fortune, I the Golden Mean prefer. 
Too noble, nor too wiſe, ſhe ſhould not be, 


No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 


Thus let my Lite ſlide ſilently away, 


With Sleep all Night, and __ all the Day. 


xl. Of MY SELF. 


TT. is a hard and nice Subject for a Man to write c 
himſeit, it grates his own Heart to fay any thing o. 

Diſparagement, and the Reader's Ears to hear any thing 
of Praiſe from him. There is no Danger from me of 
offending him in this kind; neither my Mind, nor rv 
Body, nor my Fortune allow me any Materials for tlia- 
Vanity. It is ſufficient, for my own Contentmen:, 
that they have preſerv'd me from being ſcandalous, or 
remarkable on the defective Side. Bur beſides that, I 
ſhall here ſpeak of my ſelt, only in relation to the Sub- 
ject of theſe precedent Diſcourſes, and ſhall be like- 
lier thereby to fall into the Contempt, than riſe up to 
the Eſtimation of moſt People. As far as my Me 

can return back into my paſt Life, before I knew, or 
was capable of gueſſing what the World, or Glories, or 
Bulineſs of it were, the natural Affections of my Soul 


gave me a ſecret Bent of Averſion from them, as ſome 


Plants are ſaid to turn away from others, by an An- 
tipathy 1mperceptible to themſelves, ani inſcrutable to 
* s Underſtanding. Even when 1 was a very young 
Boy at School, infteal of runaing about on Holy-days, 
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and playing with my Fellows; I was wont to ſteal 
from them, and walk into rhe Fields, either alone with 


a Book, or with ſome one Companion, if I could find 
any of the ſame Temper. I was then too, fo much 


an Enemy to all Conſtraint, that my Maſters could never 


prevai! on me, by any Perſuaſions or Encouragements, 
to learn without Book the common Rules of Gram- 
mar, in which they diſpens'd with me alone, becauſe 
they found I made a ſhitt to do the uſual Exerciſe out 
of my own Reading and Obſervation. That I was 
then of the fame Mind as I am now (which, I con- 
feſs, I wonder at my ſelf) may appear by the latter 
End of an Ode, which I made when I was but thir- 
teen Years old, and which was then Printed with many 
other Verſes. The ing of it is Boyiſh, but of 
this Part which I here ſet down (if a very little were 


corrected) I ſhould hardly now be much aſham d. 


This only grant me, that my Means may lye 
Too low for Envy, for Contempt too high 
Some Honour I would have 
Not from Great Deeds, but Good alone. 
Th unknown are better than ill known, 
Rumour can ope the Grave. 
Acquaintance I would have, but when't depends 
Not on the Number, but the Choice of Friends. 
X. 
Books ſhould, not Buſineſs, entertain the Light ; 
And Sleep, as undifturb'd as Death, the Night. 
My Houle a Cottage, more 
Than Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
For all my Uſe, not Luxury. | 
My Sarden painted o'er 
With Nature's Hand, not Art's ; and Pleaſures yield, 
Derace might envy in his Sabine Fic'd. 


XI. Thus 


Thus 
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XI. 
Thus would J double my Life's fading Space ; 
For he that runs it well, runs twice his Race. 
And in this true Delight, 
Theſe unbought Sports, this happy State, 
I would not fear, nor wiſh my Fate, 
But boldly ſay each Night, 
To-morrow kt my Sun his Beams diſplay, 
Or in Clouds hide them; I have liv'd To-day. 


You may ſee by it, I was even then acquainted wirf. 
the Poets (tor the Concluſion is taken out of Horace ;) 
and perhaps it was the immature and ira moderate Love 
of them which ſtamp'd firit, or rather engrav'd theſe 
Characters in me: They were like Letters cut into 
the Bark of a young Tree, which with the Tree ſtill 
grow proportionably. But, how this Love came to 
be produc'd in me ſo early, is a hard Queſtion : I be- 
lieve I can tell the particular little Chance that filled my 
Head firſt with ſuch Chimes of Verſe, as have never 
tance left ringing there: For I remember when I began 


to read, and to take ſome Pleaſure in it, there was 


wont to lye in my Mother's Parlour (I know not by 
what accident, for ſhe her ſelf never in her Life read 
any Book but of Devotion) but there was wont to lye 
Spexcer's Works; this I happen'd to fall upon, and 


was infinitely delighted with the Stories ot the Knights, 


and Giants, and Monſters, and brave Hours, which 
T found every where there : (Tho' my Underſtanding 
had little to do with all this) and by degrees with the 
Tinkling of the Rhyme and Dance of the Numbers, 
ſo that I think I had read him all over before I was 
twelve Years old, and was thus made a Poet as irreme- 


diably as a Child is made an Eunuch. With theſe Af- 


fectioas of Mind, and nay Heart willy let upon Let- 


ters, I Went to the Univerſity: but vras toon torn 


rom 
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from thence by that violent publick Storm which 
would ſuffer nothing to ſtand where it did, but rooted 
up every Plant, even from the Princely Cedars to me, 
the Hyſſop. Yet I had as good Fortune as could have 
befallen me in ſuch a Tempeſt ; for I was cait by it 
into the Family of one of the beſt Perſons, and in- 
to the Court of one of the beſt Princeſſes in the 
Word. Now tho' I was here engag'd in Ways moſt” 
contrary to the Original Deſign *% Life, that is, 
iato much Company, and ne ſmall Buſineſs, and in- 
to a daily Sight of Greatneſs, both Militant and Trium- 
puhant (for that was the State then of the Engliſh and 
French Courts) yet all this was ſo far from altering my 
Opinion. that it only added the Confirmation of Rea- 
ton to that which was before but Natural Inclination. 
{ faw plainly all the Paint of that kind of Life, the 
tiearer | came to it; and that Beauty which I did not 
fail in Love with, when, for ought I knew, it was real, 
was not like to bewitch or entice me, when I ſa that 
: was Adulterate. I met with ſeveral great Perſons, 
whom I liked very well, but could not perceive that 
ay Part of their Greatneſs was to be lik'd or deſir d, 
no mare than J would be glad, or content to be in a 
Storm, tho' I ſaw many Ships which rid fately, and 
iraveiy in it. A Storm would not agree with my Sto- 
mach, if it did with my Courage; tho' I was in a 
Croud of as good Company as could be found any 
where, tho' I was in Buſineſs of great and honoura- 
ble Truſt, tho' I eat at the beſt Table, and enjoy d the 


heſt Conveniences for preſent Subſiſtance that ought to 


de delir'd by a Man of my Condition, in Baniſkment 


aud publick Diſtreſſes ; yet I could not abſtain from 
renewing my old School-Boy's Wiſh in a Copy of Ver- 


les ro the ſame effect. 
Well then; I now do plainly ſee 
This buſie World and I ſhall ne er agree, Cc 


Arg 


Arg 
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And I never then propos d to my ſelf any other Ad- 
vantage from his Majeſty's happy Reſtoration, but the 
geting into ſome moderately convenient Retreat in the 
Country, which I thought in that Cafe I might catily 
have compals'd, as weli as fome others, who with no 


greater Probabt.ities or Pretences have arriv'd to extraor- 


dinary Fortunes: But I had before written a ſhrewd 
Prophecy againſt my ſelf, and I think Apollo inſpir d ma 
in the Truth, though not in the Elegance of it: 


Thou neither great at Court, nor in the War, 
Nor at th' Exchange ſhalt be, nor at the wrangling 
Content thy ſelf with the ſmall barren Praiſe, Bar; 

Which neglected Verſe does raiſe, . 

| | Pindar. Od. Deſtiny, 


However by the failing of the Forces which 1 had 
expected, I did not quit the Deſign which I had re- 
ſoly'd on, I caſt my {elf into it A Corps perdue, with- 
out making Capitulations, or taking Counſel of For- 
tune. But God laughs at a Man, who fays to his Sou}, 
Take thy eaſe : I met preſently not only with many lit- 


tle Incumbrances and Impediments, but with fo much 


Sickneſs (a new Misfortune to me) as would have ſpoil'd 
the Happineſs of an Emperor as well 2s Mine : Yet 1 
do neither repent nor alter my Courſe. Non ego 

dum dixi Sacramentum : Nothing all ſeparate me from 
a Miſtreſs, which I have lov'd io long, and have now 
at aſt marry d,; though ſhe neither has brought me a 


rich Portion, nor liv'd yet fo quietly with me as I hop d 
from her, 


Nec vos dulciſſima mundi 
Nomma, vos Muſe, Libertas, Otia, Lb., 


trrique Syluveque anima remanente reliuquam 


Mot 
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Nor by me c er ſhall you 

You of Þ dhe ths ems. and the beſt, 

You Muſes, Books, and Liberty, and Reft ; 

You Gardens, Fields, and Woods, forſaken be, 

As long as Life it {elf forſakes not me. 


But this is a very petty Ejaculation ; becauſe I have 
concluded all the other Chapters with a Copy of Verſes, 
I will maintain the Humour to the laſt. 


An 


Martial. L. 10. Ep. 47. 
Vitam que faciunt beatiorem, &c. 
Ince, deareſt Friend, tis your deſire to ſee 


A true Receipt of Happineſs from me; 
Theſe are the chief Ingredients, if not all; 8 


Take an Eſtate neither too great nor ſmall, 
Which Quantum Suſſicit the Doctors call. 
Let this Eſtate from Parents Care deſcend; 
The getting it too much of Life does ſpend. 
Take ſuch a Ground, whoſe Gratitude may be 
A fair Encouragement for Indultry. 
Let conſtant Fires the Winter's fury tame; 
| And let thy Kitchins be a Veſtal Flame. 
| Thee to the Town let never Suit at Law, 
( And rarely, very rarely Buſineſs draw. 
| Thy active Mind in equal Temper keep, 
In undiſturbed Peace, yet not in Sleep. 
Let Exerciſe a vigorous Health maintain, 
Without which all the Compolition's vain. 
In the fame Weight Prudence and Innocence take, 
Ana of each, does the juſt Mixture make. 


Bat 


85 
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But a few Friendſhips wear, and let them be 
By Nature and by Fortune fit for thee. 
Inſtead of Art and Luxury in Food, 
Let Mirth and Freedom make thy Table good. 
If any Cares into thy Day-time creep, 
At Night, without Wine's Opium, let them fleep: 
Let Reſt, which Nature does to Darkneſs wed, 
And not Luſt, recommend thee to thy Bed; 
Be fatisfy'd, and pleasd with what thou art, 
Act chearfully and well th allotted Part, 

Enjoy the preſent Hour, be thankful for the paſt, 


And neither fear, nor wiſh, th' Approaches of the laſt. 


Martial Book to. Epigram 96. 


E who have liv'd ſo long among the Great, 
You wonder to hear talk of a Ratreat : 

And a Retreat fo diſtant, as may ſhow 

No thoughts of a Return when once I go. 

Give me a Country, how remote ſoc'er, 

Wherc Happineſs a mod'rate Rate does bear, 

Where Poverty it ſelf in Plenty flows; 

And all the ſolid uſe of Riches knows. 

The Ground about the Houſe maintains it there; 

The Houſe maintains the Ground about it here. 

Here even Hunger's dear, and a full Board 

Devours the vital Subſtance of the Lord. 

The Land it felf does there the Feaſt beſtow, 

The Land it felf muſt here to Market go. 

Three or four Suits one Winter here does walte, 

One Suit does there three-or four Winters laſt. 

Here every frugal Man muſt oft be cold, 

And little Lake-warm-Fires are to you fold. 


There 


724 Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


There Fire's an Element, as cheap and free 
Almoſt as any other of the three. 

Stay you then here, and live among the Great, 
Attend their Sports, and at their Tables eat. 
When all the Bounties here of Men you ſcore, 
The Places Bounty there, ſhall give me more. 


To the Duke of Buckingham, «pon 
his Marriage with the Lord Fair- 


fax bis Daughter. 
I. 
Eauty and Strength together came, 
Even from the Birth with Buchingham,; 
The little active Seeds which fince are grown 
8 So fair, to large and high, 
With Life it ſelf were in lim fown ; 
Honour and Wealth ſtood like the Midwifes by, 
To take the Birth into their happy Hands, 
And wrap'd him warm in their rich ſwadling Ban; 
To the great Stock the thriving Infant ſoon 
Mzde greater Acquiiition; "of his own ; 
With Beauty generous Goodneis he Combin'd, 
Courage to Strength, Judgment to Wit he join's , 
He pair d, and match d his native Virtues right, 
Both to improve their Uſe, and their Delight, 
II. 


O bleſt Conj unction of the faireſt Stars, 

Ih bat ſhine in Human Nature's Sphere 

But O! what envious Cloud your Influence bars. 
11] Fortune, what doſt thou do there? 
Hadſt thou the leaſt of Modeſty, 

Thoud'it be aſham'd that we ſhould: fee 


Thy defarm'd Looks, and Dreſs, ia ſach a Company : 
I hou + 


my: 


| hw + 
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Thou wert deceiv'd, raſh Goddeſs, in thy Hate, 
It thou didſt fooliſhly believe 
That thou could'ſt him of ought deprive 
But, what Men hold of thee, a great Eſtate. 
And here indeed thou to the full didſt ſkew 
Al that thy Tyrant Deity could do, 
Ius Virtues never did thy Power obey, 
In diſſipating Storms, and Routed Battels, they 
Did cloſe and conſtant with their Captain ſtay 3 
They with him into Exile went, 
And kept their Home in Baniſnment. 
T he noble Youth was often forc'd to flee 
From the infatiate Rage of thee, 
Ditguiſed, and Unknown ; 
In all his Shapes they always K their own, 
Nay. with the Foil of Darkneſs, brighter ſhone, 
And might Unwillingly have done, 
But, that juſt Heav'n thy wicked Will abhorr'd, | 
What Virtues moſt deteſt, might have betray'd their Lord. 
III. 
Ah ſloathful Love, could'ſt thou with Patience fee 
Fortune uſurp that flow'ry Spring from thee ; 
And nip thy roſie Seaſon with a Cold, 
That comes too foon, when Life's ſhort Year grows old ? 
Love his groſs Error faw at laſt, oy 
And promis'd large Amends for what was paſt; 
ile promis d, and has done it, which is more 
Than I, who knew him long, c'er knew him do before. 
I has done it Nobly, and we muſt, confeſs 
Could do no more, though h' ought to do no leſs. 
What has he done ? He has repaid 


The Ruins which a luckleſs War did make, 


And added to it a Reward 
greater than Conqueſt for its ſhare could take. 
His whole Eſtate could not ſuch Gain produce, 
Had it laid out a hundred Years at ule. 
IV. Now 
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IV. 
Now Bleſſings to thy Noble Choice betide, 
Happy, and Happy-making Bride. 

Though thou art born of a Victorious Race, 
And all their rougher Victory doſt grace 
| With gentle Triumphs of thy Face, 

Permit us, in this milder War, to prize 
No leſs thy yielding Heart, than thy Victorious Eyes. 

Nor doubt the Honour of that Field. 


Where thou did firſt o'ercome, e'er thou didſt yield. N 
And tho' thy Father's Martial Name Er 
Has fill d the Trumpets and the Drums of Fame, 

Thy Husband triumphs now no leis than he, 13 
And it may juſtly queſtion d be, Ps 
Which was the * Conqueror of the three. E. 

There is in Fate (which none but Poets ſee) | 
There is in Fate the nobleſt Poetry, Hl 


And ſhe has ſhown, Great Duke, her umoſt Art in hee; N 
For after all the Troubles of thy Scene, | 
Which ſo confus'd,. and intricate have been, 

She has ended with this Match thy Tragicomcdy ; 
We all admire it, for the Truth to tell, | 
Our Poet Fate ends not all Plays fo well; 
But this ſhe as her Maſter-picce does boaſt, 
And ſo indeed She may; 
For in the Middle Ads, and Turnings of the Play, 
Alas ! we gave our Heroe up tor loſt. 
All Men, I fee, this with Applaute receive, 
And now let mc have leave, 
A Servant of the Perſon, and the Art, 
To Speak this Prologue to the ſecond Part. 


©, 
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Epitaphium Vivi Auctoris. 


IC, o Viator, ſub Lare parunlo, 
Couleius Hic eſt Conditus, Hic Face: 
Defunctus human: Laboris 
Sorte, ſupervacuaque vita. 
Non Indecora pauperie Nirens 
Et non inerti nobilis otio, 
Vanoque dilectis popello 
Divitiis animoſus hoſtis. 


Poſſis ut illum dicere mortuum, 


En Terra jam nunc Quantula ſaafficit? 
Exempta ſit Curis, Viator, 
Nera ſi illa Levis, precare. 
Hic ſparge Flores, ſparge breves Rolas, 
Nam Vita gaudet Mortua Fuoribus, 
Herbiſque Odoratis Corona 
Vatis adhuc Cinerem Calentem. 
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Comedy, call'd the Guardian, and 


wade by me when I was very 
Wh Young, was Added formerly at 
E Cambridge, and ſeveral times after 
&@ privately during the Troubles, as 
I am told, with good Approba- 
tion, as it has been lately too at Dublin. There 
being many Things in it which I diflik'd, and 
finding my ſelf for ſome Days idle, and alone 
in the Country, I fell upon the changing of it 
almoſt wholly, as now it is, and as it was 
play'd ſince at his Royal Highneſs's Theatre un- 
der this new Name. It met at the firſt Repre- 
ſentation with no favourable Reception, and I 
think there was ſomething of Faction againſt it, 


by the early Appearance of ſome Mens Diſap- 


probation before they had ſeen enough of it to 
build their Diſlike upon their Judgment. Af- 
terwards it got ſome Ground, and found Friends 


as well as Adverſaries. In which Condition 1 


ſhould willingly let it die, if the main Imputa- 
tion under which it ſuffer'd, had been ſhot only 


againſt my Wit or Art in theſe Matters, and 


not directed againſt the tendereſt Parts of Hu- 
. man 
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man Reputation, good Nature, good Manners, 
and Piety it ſelf. I he firſt Clamour which ſome 
malicious Perſons rais'd, and made a great Noiſe 
with, was, That it was a Piece intended for A- 
buſe and Satyr again(t the King's Party. Good 
God! Againſt the King's Party? After having 
ſerved it twenty Years during all the time of 


their Misfortunes and Afflictions, I mult be a 


very raſhand imprudent Perſon, it I chole out 
that of their Reſtitution to begin a Quarrel with 
them. I muſt be too much a Madman to be 
trutted with ſuch an edy'd [ ool as Comedy. 
But firſt, why ſhould either the whole Party (as 
it was once diltinguifh'd by that Name, which I 
hope is abolith'd now by Univerfal Loyalty) or 
any Man of Virtue or Honour in it, believe 
themſelves injur'd, or at all concern'd, by the 
Repreſentation of the Faults and Follies of a 
few, who in the general Diviſion of the Nation 
had crowded in among them? In all mix'd 
Numbers (which is the Caſe of Parties) nay, 
in the molt entire and continu'd Bodies there 
are often ſome degenerated and corrupted Parts, 
which may be calt away from that, and even cut 
off from this Unity, without any Infection of 
Scandal to the remaining Body. The Church 
of Rome, with all her Arrogance, and her wide 
Pretences of Certainty in all Truths, and Ex- 
emption from all Errors, does not clap on this 
enchanted Armour of Infallibility upon all her 
particular Subjects, nor is offended at the Re- 
— of her greateſt Doctots. We are not, I 
pe, become ſuch Puritans our ſelves as to al- 
ſame the Name of the Congrepation of the 
Spotleſs. It is hard for any Party to be ſo Ill as 
that no Good, impoſſible to be it Good as that 
Ny 


Cholerick and Quarrelfome Pertons. 


nourable a Title. 


„„ 


no Ill, ſhould be found among them. And it 
has been the perpetual Privilege of Satyr and 
Comedy, to pluck their Vices and Follies, tho? 
not their Perſons, out of the Sanctuary of any 
Title. A Cowardly ranting Soldier, an igno- 
rant Charlatanical Doctor, a fooliſh Cheating 
Lawyer, a filly Pedantical Scholar, have always 
been, and ſtill are, the Principal Subjects of all 
Comedies, without any Scanda! given to thoſe 
Honourable Profeſſions, or even taken by their 
ſcyereſt Profeſſors. And, if any good Phyfi. 
cian or Divine ſhould be offended with me here 
tor inveighing againſt a Quack, or for finding 
Deacon Joaker too often in the Butteries, mv 
Reſpect and Reverence to their Callings would 
make me troubled at their Diſpleaſute, bur | 
could not abſtain from taking them tor very 
What 
does this therefore amount to, if it were true 
which is objected ? Bat it is far from being to . 
for the Repreſentation of two Sharks about the 
Town (Fellows merry and ingenious enough, 
and therefore admitted into better Compauies 
than they deferve, yet withal two very Scoun- 
drels, which is no untrequent Character at La. 
don) the Repreſentmion I ſay of theſe as Pre- 
tended Officers of the Royal Army, was made 
tor no other purpoſe but to ſhow the World, 
that the Vices and Extravagances imputed vul- 
garly to the Cavaliers, were really committed 
by Aliens who only uſurp'd that Name, and 
endeavour'd to cover the Reproach of their In- 
digency or Infamy of their Actions with fo ho- 
So that the Buſineſs was not 
here to correct or cut off any natural Branches, 


| though never fo corrupted or luxuriant, but to 


Vo I. II. ſepa- 


PRA ASS 
ſeparate and calt away that Vermin, which by 
tticking fo cloſe to them, had done great and 
contiderable Prejudice both to the Beauty and 
Fertility of the Tree; and this is as plainly ſaid 
and as often inculcated, as if one ſhould write 
round about a Sign, This is a Dog, This is a 
Dog, out of over-much Caution leſt ſome 
night happen to miſtake it for a Lion. There- 
tore when this Calumny could not hold (for 
the Caſe is clear, and will take no Colour) ſome 
others ſought out a ſubtler Hint to traduce me 


upon the fame Score, and were angry that the 


Perſon whom 1 made a true Gentleman, and 
one both of conſiderable Quality and Sufferings 
in the Royal Party, ſhould not have a fair and 
noble Character throughout, but ſhouid ſubmit 
in his great Extremities to wrong his Niece for 
his own Relief. This is a refin'd Exception, 
ſuch as I little foreſaw, nor ſhould with the 
Dulneſs of my uſual Charity, have found out 
ainſt another Man in twenty Years. The 
cath is, I did not intend the Character of a 
Hero, one of exemplary Virtue, and, as Homer 
often terms ſuch Men, Unblameable, but an or- 
dinary jovial Gentleman, commonly call'd a 
Goad-Fellow, one not ſo conſcientious as to 
itarve rather than do the leaſt Injury, and yet 
endow'd with ſo much Senſe of Honour, as to 
refuſe, when that Neceſſity was removed, the 
Gain of five thouſand Pounds which he might 
have taken from his Niece by the rigour of a 
Forfeiture ; and let the Frankneſs of this latter 
Generofity ſo expiate for the former Frailty, as 
may make us not aſham'd of his Company : for 
it his true Metal is but equal to his Allay, it 
wi] not indeed render him one of the fineſt 
105 ſorts 


and he himſelf had 5 ſaid to promiſe it? A 
* 2 
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ſorts of Men, but it will make him Current. 
for ought I know, in any Party that ever yet 


was in the World. If you be to chuſe Parts 
for a Comedy out of any noble or elevated 
Rank of Perſons, the moſt proper for that 
Work are the worſt of that Kind. Comedy is 
humble of her Nature, and has always been 
bred low, ſo that ſhe knows not how to behave 
her ſelf with the Great and Accompliſh'd. She 
does not pretend to the brisk and bold Qualities 
of Wine, but to the Stomachal Acidity of Vi- 
negar, and therefore is beſt plac'd among that 
ſort of People which the Romans call, The Lees 
of Romulus. If I had defign'd here the Cele- 
bration of the Virtues of our Friends, I would 
have made the Scene nobler where I intended 
to exect their Statues. They ſhould have ſtood 
in Odes, and T ragedies, and Epick Poems (nei- 
ther have I totally omitted thoſe gre it Teſtimo- 
nies of my Eſteem of them) Sed nunc non erat 
his locus, &c. And fo much for this little ſpi- 
ny Odjection, which a Man cannot ſee without 
a Magnifying-Glaſs. The next is enough to 
knock a Man down, and accuſes me of no leſs 
than Prophaneneſs. Prophane, to deride the 
Hypocriſie of thoſe Men whoſe Skulls are not 
yet bare upon the Gates, ſince the publick and 
juſt Puniſhment of it? But there is ſome Imita- 

tion of Scripture-Phraſes ! God forbid ; There 
is no Repreſentation of the true Face of Scrip- 


ture, but only of that Vizard which theſe Hy- 


pocrites (that is, by Interpretation, Actors with 
a Vizard) draw upon it. Is it prophane to ſpeak 
of Harriſon's return to Life again, when ſome 
of his Friends really profeſt their Belief of it, 


Man 
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Man may be ſo imprudently ſcrupulous as to 
find Prophaneneſs in any thing, either ſaid or 
written, by applying it under ſome Similitude 
or other to ſome Expreſſions in Scripture. This 
Wicety is both vain and endleſs. But I call 
God to witneſs, That rather than one Tittle 
ſaould remain among all my Writings, which, 
according to my fevereſt Judgment, ſhould be 
found guilty of the Crime obje&ed, I would 
my ſelf” burn and extinguiſh them all together. 
Nothing is ſo deteſtably leud and wretchleſs as 
the Deriſion of Things ſacred, and would be 
in me more unpardonable than any Man elſe, 
who have endeavour'd to root out the ordinary 
Weeds of Poetty, and to plant it almoft whol- 
ly with Divinity. I am fo far from allowing 
any looſe or irreverent Expreffions, in Mat- 
ters of that Religion which I believe, that I am 
very tender in this Point, even for the groſſeſt 
Errors of Conſcientions Perſons ; they are the 
propereſt Object ( methinks ) both of our Pity 
and Charity too; they are the innocent and 
white Sectaries, in compariſon of another kind 
who engraft Pride upon Ignorance, Tyranny 
upon Liberty, and upon all their Hereſies, 
reaſon and Rebellion. Theſe are Principles 
ſo deſtructive to the Peace and Society of Man- 
kind, that they deſerve to be purſu'd by our ſe - 
rious Hatred, and the putting a Mask of San- 
ctity upon ſuch Devils, is ſo Ridiculous, that 
it ought to be expoſed to Contempt and Laugh- 
ter. They are indeed Prophane, who counter- 
feit th. Sofineſs of the Voice of Holineſs, to 
diſguiic: the Ronghnefs of the Hands of Impie- 
ty; ind not they, who with Reverence to the 
Thing which others diſſemble, deride nothing 
but 
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but their Difſimulation. If ſome Piece of an 
aumirable Artiſt ſhould be ill Copy'd, even to 


Ridicalouſneſs, by an ignorant Hand, and ano- 


ther Painter ſhould undertake to draw that Co- 
py, and make it yet more Ridiculous, to hew 
apparently the Difference of the two Works, 
and Deformity of the latter, will not every 
Man fee plainly, that the Abuſe is intended to 
the fooliſh Imitation, and not to the excellent 
Original? I might ſay much more to confute 
and confound this very falſe and malicious Ac- 
cuſation; but this is enough, I hope, to clear 
the Matter, and is, I am afraid, too much for a 
Preface to a Work of fo little Conſideration. 
As for all other Objections, which have been, 


or may be made againſt the Invention or Elocu- 


tion, or any thing elſe which comes under the 
Critical Juriſdiction, let it ſtand or fall as it can 
anſwer for it ſelf, for I do not lay the great 
ſtreſs of my Reputation upon a Structure of 
this nature, much leſs upon the ſight Repara 


tions only of an old and unfaſhionable Buiid-- 


ing. There is no Writer but may fail ſome- 
times in point of Wit, and it is no leſs frequent 
for the Auditors to fail in point of Judgment. 
| perceive plainly, by daily Experience, that 
Fortune is Miſtreſs of the Theatre, as Tl. 
ſays it is of all Popular Aſſemblies. No Man 
can tell ſometimes from whence the Inviſible 
Winds rife that move them. There are a mn!- 
titude of People, who are truly and only Spe 
Qtators at a Play, without any uſe of their Un- 
derſtanding, and theſe carry it ſometimes by the 
Strength of their Numbers. There are Others 


who uſe their Underſtandings too much, who 


think it a fign of Weaknets and Stypiditv, to 
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tet any thing paſs by them unattack'd, and that 
the Honour of their Judgments (as ſome Bru- 
tals imagine of their Courage) conſiſts in Quar- 
relling with every thing. We are therefore 
wonderful wife Men, and have a fine Buſineſs 
of it, we who ſpend our Time in Poetry. I do 


 fometimes laugh, and am often angry with my 


{elf, when I think on it, and if I had a Son in- 
clin'd by Nature to the ſame Folly, I belieie I 
ſhould bind him from it by the ſtricteſt Conjura- 
tions of a paternal Bleſſing. For what can be 
more Ridiculous, than to labour to give Men 


Delight, whilſt they labour, on their Part more 


earneitly, to take Offence? To expoſe ones 
felf voluntarily and frankly to all the Dangers 
of that narrow Paſſage to unprofitable Fame, 
which is defended by rude Multitudes of the Ig- 
norant, and by armed Troops of the Malici- 
ous? If we do ill, many diſcover it, and all 
deſpiſe us; if we do well, but few Men find 


it out, and fewer entertain it kindly. If we 


commit Errors, there is no Pardon; if we could 
do Wonders, there would be but little Thanks, 
and that too extorted from unwilling Givers. 
But ſome perhaps may ſay, Was it not always 
thus? Do you expect a particular Privilege, that 
was never yet enjoy'd by any Poet? Were the 
ancient Grec:ax, or noble Roman Authors, was 
Virgil himſelf exempt from this Poſſibility, Qui 


multis melior quam tu, fait, improbe, rebas, 


Who was, in many Things, thy Better far, 


thou impudent Pretender? As was ſaid by Lau- 
cretius to a Perſon, who took it ill that he was 
to die, though he had ſeen ſo many do it before 
him, who better deſerv'd Immortality, and this 
is to repine at the natural Condition of a Loving 

| oet, 


ee. 
Poet, as he did at that of a Living Mortal. 
do not only acknowledge the Præ-eminence ©: 


Virgil (whoſe Footſteps I adore) but ſubmit to 


many of his Roman Brethren, and I confeſs, 
That even they, in their own Times, were not 
fo ſecure from the Aſſaults of Detraction 
{though race brays at laſt, Jau dente mins 
mnordylr in di but then the Barkings of a few 
were drown'd in the Applauſe of all the ret} ot 
he World, and the Poiſon of their Bitings ex 
izuiſh'd by the Antidote of great Rewards, 
ard great Fncouragements, Which is a way ot 
ting now out of ufe, and | really proteis, 
nat I neither expect, nor think 1 delerve it 


| $:Golency would {erve my turn inſtead of Plea- 


re; but the Caſe is not fo well; for though | 
comtort my felf with ſome Aſſurance of the 
F avour and Affection of very many candid and 
8 (and yet too Judicious and even 
Zritical) Perſons, yet this I do affirm, That 
from all which I have written I never receiv'd 
tie leaſt Benefit, or the leait Advantage, bur, 
on the contrary, have felt ſometimes the Effects 
or Malice and Misfortune. 
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s when the Midiand Sea is no where clear 
From dreadful Fleets of Tunis and Argier, 
Which coaſt about, to all they meet with Foer, 


1 
4 
1 
1 
7 


And upon which nought can be got our Blome, 

The Merchant-ſhips ſo much their Paſſage donut: L 

That, tho' full-freighted, none dares venture out, Ye 

And Trade decays, and Scar ci: 5 ener : D 

Fuſt ſo the timo rous Wits of late reſu, Ti 

Tho! laded, to tut forth upon the Stage, IT; 

Afrighted by the Criticzs of this Age. 7; 

It is a Party num roms, watchfz!, 60:4 ; = 

They can from nought, which ſais in [; got, with,-hoid.. No 

Nor do their cheap, tho mortal, Thunder [pare ; 12 

They ſhoot, alas, with Nind- Guns, ccars'd with Air Bu 
Bit yet, Gentlemen Critics of Argier, 6 

For your own Int reſt I'd adviſe ye here, 

Tz ler this little forlorn Hope go by, 

Safe and untouch'd. That muſt not be (youll cry.) 8 

if ye be wiſe, it muſt; I'll tell ye why. 


There are 7, 8, 9. flay--------there are behind 
Tru Plays as leaſl, which wait but for a Wind, 

Aid the glad News that we the Enemy miſs 3 

And thee are all your own, if you 2 this. 
Some are but new trimm d up, others quite New, 
Sorne by know! Seipwrights built, and others tos 

By that great Author maile, who-e er he be, 

That ſtiles himſelf Perſon of Dualiey. 

All theſe, if we miſcarry bere ro-Day, 

Wiil rather till they rot in ti Harbour f, 


Nav, 
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Nay, they will back again, tho' they were come 
Ev'n to their laſt ſafe Road, the Tyring-room. 
Therefore again I ſay, if yon be wife, 
Let this for once paſs free, let it ſuffice 
That we, your Sou'reign Pow'r here ty avow, 


Thus humbly e er we paſ*, irrke Sail to you. 


Added at Court. 


n. Gentlemen; what I have ſaid, was all 
But forc d Submiſſion, which I now recall. 

Ye're all but Pirates now again; for here 

Does the true Sov'reign of the Seas appear. 

The Sow'rewgn of theſe narrow Seas of Mit; 

'Tis his own Thames; he knows and governs it. 

'Tis his Dominion, and Domain; as he 

Pleaſes, tis either Shut to us, or Free. 

Not only if his Paſs-port we obtain, 

We fear no little Rovers of the Main : 

But if our Neptune his calm Viſage ſhow, 

No Have ſhall dare to Riſe, or Wind to Blow, 


The PERSONS. 


Olonel Folly, a Gentleman whoſe Eſtate was con- 
fiſcated in the late Troubles. 


Mrs. Aurelia, his Daughter. 


Mrs. Lucia, his Neice, left to his Tuition, 


Cutter, 2 merry, ſharking Fellow about the Town, 
pretending to have been a Colonel in the King's 
Army. 


Worm, his Companion, and ſuch another Fellow, pre- 
tending to have been a Captain. 


Ar. Puny, a young, rich, brisk Fop, pretending to ex- 
traordinary Wit, Suiter to Mrs. Lucia. | 


Ir. Truman Senior, an old, teſty, covetous Gentle L“ 
Man. SF 


Mr. Truman Junior, his Son, in Love with Mrs. Lucia. 


Mrs. Barebottie, a Sope-boiler's Widow, who had bought 
Folly's Eſtate, a pretended Saint. 


Ars. Tabitha, her Daughter. 15 
Mrs. Jane, Mrs. Lucia s Maid, a little laughing Fop 
Mr. Soaker, a little fudling Deacon. 


5-veral Servants, le 
Nev 

Witt 
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ACT LI SCENE L 


Enter Truman Junior, folus.  B 

a * 

i 8 Fa; OW lard, aas, is that young Lover 4 
inf F Pate, 4 
26 wy K 1 : i 
7 Who has a Father covetous and cholc A 


Sonny» goo „„ fr. ocges W 


ef I ſhould keep it . 
Never to fee my liſtreis more, or hear Her ſpeak 
Without his Leave; and farewell then the Uſe of Eyes 
and Ears 


—*ẽ!ꝛ - 


rick ! 
What has he made me fovear ?----- 
I dare not think upon the Oath, 


And 
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And all this Wickedneſs I ſubmitted to, 
For fear of being diſinherired ; 
For fear of loſing Dirt and Droſs, I loſe 
My Miſtreſs --—- There's a Lover ! Fitter much 
For Hell, than thouſand Perjuries could make him. 
Fit to be made th' Example which all Women 

9 reproach Men with, when themſelves grow 
Yet ſhe, the good and charitable Lucia, 
With ſuch a Bounty as hath@nly been 
Practis d by Heav'n, and Kings inſpir d from thence, 
Forgives ſtill, and ſtill loves her perjur'd Rebel. 
Vil to my Father ſtrait, and ſwear to him 
Ten thouſand Oaths, ne'er to obſerve that wicked one 
Which he has extorted from me ----- Here he come: 
And my weak Heart, already us'd to Falſhood, 
Begins to waver, 


SCENE I. 
Truman Senior, and Truman Jun 


irum, ſen. Well, Dick, you know what you ſwore 
to me yeſterday, and ſolemnly. | 

I ha' been conſidering, and conſidering all Night, 
Diel, for your good; and methinks, ſuppoſing I were 
a young Man again, and the Caſe my own (tor I love 
to be juſt in all things) methinks tis hard for a young 
Man, 1 fay, who has been a Lover, fo long as you 
ha' been, to break off on a ſudden. Am I in the right 
or no, Dick ? Do you mark me ? 

Trum. jun. Hard, Sir! 'tis harder much than any 
Death prolong'd by Tortures. 

Trum. ſen. Why fo I thought; and therefore out 
© ry Care for your Eaſe, I have hit upon an Expe- 
dient, that I think will falve the matter 


Trum. 


ne 
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Trum. jun, And I will thank you for it more, Sir, 
than for the Life you gave me. 
Trum. fen. Why! well faid, Dick, and I am giad 


with all my Heart I thought upon t m brief, tis this, 
Dick , 


L ha found out another Miſtreſs for you. 


Trum. jun. Another? Heav'n torbid, Sir 
Trum. ſen. Ay ; another, Good-man Jack Sawce ; 
marry come up; wo'nt one of my chuling ſerve your 
turn, as well as one of your own? ſure I am the older 
Man, Jack Sawce, and ſhould be the wiſer ! 
Trum. jun. But Nature, Sir, that's wiſer than al} 
Mankind. 
Is Mifttrels in the Choice oi our Affections. 
Afections are not rais d from outward Reaſons, but 


inward Sympathics 


Trum. ien. Very well, Dick, if you be a dutiful 


Son to me, you ſhail have a good Eltate, and ſo has 
ſhe ; There's Sympathy for you now; but I perceive 


you're hanx'ring ſtill after Mrs. Lacy. 


Do, do! forſwrear your ſelf ; do, damn your ſelf, 


and be a Beggar too; ſure, I would never undo my 
teif by Perjury ; if I had a mind to go to Hell, Crom- 
well ſhould make me a Lord for't | ay, and one of his 
Council too; I'd never be damn'd for nothing, for a 
Whim-wham in a Coif. But to be ſhort, the Perion 
I deſigu for you is Mrs. Tabizha Barebotrle, our Neigh- 
bour, the Widow's Daughter. What do you ſtart ar, 
Sirral!? Ay, Sirrah, Jack-an-apes, if you ſtart when 
your Father ſpeaks to you. _. 

Trum. jun. You did not think her Father once, I'm 


ſure, a fit Perſon for your Alliance, when he plunder'd 


your Houſe in Hartfordſhire, and took away the very 

Hop-poles, pretending they were Arms too 
Tum. fa. He was a very Rogue, that's the Truth 
ont, as to the Bulineſs between Man and Ban; but 
| as 
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as to God-ward he was always counted an upright 
Man, and very devout. But that's all one, I'm ſure 
he'as rais'd a fine Eſtate out of Nothing, by his Induſtry 
in theſe Times: An' I had not been a Beaſt too · but 
Heav'ns Will be done, I could not ha' don't with a 
good Conſcience. Well, Dick, I'll go talk with her 
Mother about this Matter, and examine fully what her 
Eftate is, for unleſs it prove a good one, Il tell you true, 
Dick, Tm of you Opinion, not to mary ſuch a 
Rogues Daughter. 

TS — I deſeech you, Sir [ Exie Trum. ſen. 
It is in vain to ſpeak to him 
Tho' I, to fave this Dunghill, an Eſtate, 
Have done a Crime like theirs, 
Who have abjur'd their King for the ſame Cauſe; 
J will not yet, like them, purſue the Guilt, 
And in thy Place, Lucia, my lawful Sov'reign, 
Set up a low and ſcandalous Uſurper | 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Tis well the old Man's juſt gone. There's a 
Gentlewoman without, Sir, deſires to ſpeak one Word 
with you. 

Trum. jun. With me? Who is't ? 
Ser. It ſhould be Mrs, Lacia by her Voice, Sir, 
but ſhe's veil'd all over. 
Will you pleaſe to fee her, Sir? 
Trum. jun. Will I ſee her? Blockhead 
Yes, go out and knee] to her, 
And pray her to come in. Exit Serv. 


SCENE. III. 
Enter Lucia veil d. 


Trum. jun. This is a Favour, Madam 
That I as little hop'd, as I am able 


To 


xd 


er v. 


To 
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To thank you for it But why all this muffling ? 
Why a Diſguiſe, Deareſt, between us ? 
Unleſs to encreaſe my Deſire firſt, and then my Joy 
to ſee thee, 
Thou caſt this ſubtle Night before thy Beauty. 
And now like one ſcorch'd with ſome raging Fever. 
Upon whoſe Flames no Dew of Sleep has fall'n, 1 
I do begin to quarrel with the Darkneſs, bl 
And blame the flothful Riſing of the Morn ; 1 
And with more Joy ſhall welcome it, than they 
Whoſe icy Dwellings the cold Bear o'erlooks, 
When after half the Year's Winter and Night, 
Day and the Spring at once falutes their Sight 
Thus it appears, that like thy matchleſs Beauty, 
[Offers to pull off the Tei. 
When this black Cloud is * . | | 
Why d'ye ſhrink back, my deareſt ? : \ 
I pr'ythee let me look a little upon thee : 1 
Tis all the Pleaſure Love has yet allow'd me, | 
And more than Nature does in all things elſe 
At leaſt ſpeak to me; well may I call it Night, 4 
When Silence too thus joins it {elf with Darknef:, {| 
Ha ! I had quite forgot the curſed Oath I made 
Piſh ! What's an Oath forc'd from a Lover's Tongue ? 
"Tis not recorded in Heav'n's dreadful Book, 
But ſcatter d looſely by the Breath that made it 
Away with it; to make it was but a Raſpneſs, 
To keep it were a Sin----- Dear Madan ----- 
Ha! let's fee this then firſt ! 
[Offers again, but ſhe refuſes, and gives him a Note. 
He reads.] Jon know I have forgiven your unkind 
Oath to your Father, and ſhall never ſuffer you to ve per- 
jur d. I come only to let you know the Phyſician and the 
'Pothecary will do this Morning what we propos d; be 
ready at hand, if there ſhould be occaſion for goter Preſence , 
I dare not ſtay one Minute. Farewc!. 


Novy 
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Now thouſand Angels waft upon thee, Lucia, 
And thouſand Bleſſings upon all thou doſt. 

Let me but kiſs your Hand, and II diſmiſs you. 
Ah cruel Father, when thou mad'ſt the Oath, 
Thou little thoughr'ſ that thou hadſt left 


Such Bleſſings for me out of it. Exeunt 
. 
Enter Col. Jolly in an Indian Gown and Night-Cap, with 
| Will. his Man. 


Foll. Give me the Pills; and what faid the Doctor, 


Will + 
Will. He faid a great deal, Sir, but I was not Do- 
Etor enough to underſtand half of it. 


Foll. A Man may drink, he fays, for all theſe Bau 


hles ? 

Will. Ee's ill advis'd if he give your Worſhip drink- 
;ng Pills, for when you were drinking laſt together, a 
Fit took you to beat the Doctor, which your Worſhip 
told him was a new Diſeaſe. 

Foll. He was drunk then himſelf firſt, and ſpoke 
falle Latina. which becomes a Doctor wore than a 
beating. le does not remember that, I hope, now. 

Will. 1 think he does, Sir, for he ſays the Pills are 
to purge black Choler ! 

Foll Ay, Melancholy; I ſhall ha need of them then, 
tor my old Purger of Melancholy, Canary, will grow 
too dear for me ſhortly; my own Eſtate was fold for 
being with the King at Oxford. A Curſe upon an old 
Dunce that needs muſt be going to Oxford at my Years ' 
My good Neighbour, I thank him, Colonel Fear-r4c- 
Lord Barebottle, a Saint and a Sope-boiter, bought it ; 
but he's dead, and boiling now himielf, that's the beſt 
of't; there's a Cavalier's Comfort! If his darnnab c 
Wife now would m me, it would return again, «+ 


I hope all things will at laſt; and even that too were 


& 


Tow 
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29 hard a Compoſition for ones own, as ever was made 


at Haberdaſhers-Hall ; but hang her, ſhe'll ha' none o 


me, unleſs I were True Rich and Counterfeit Godly ; 
jet her go te her Husband ; (fo much for that 
( Takes a Pill.] It does not go down fo glib as an Egg 
in Muskadine.) Now when my Neice's Portion too 
goes out o my Hands, which I can keep but till a 
han.ifome Wench of eighteen pleaſes to marry (x pitiful 
ſlender Tenure, that's the Truth on't) I ha' nothing to 
do but to live by Plots for the King, or at le dt to be 
hang'd by em. (So, go thou too) [Takes the two other 
Pills.) Well, ſomething muſt be done, unleſs a Man 
could get true Gems by drinking, or, like a Moule in a 
Cheeſe, make himſelf a Houſe by eating. 

Will. Did you fend for Colonel Cutter and Captain 
Wirm, to come and keep me Company this Morning 
that I take Phyſick ? They'll be loth to come to-Day, 
there's ſo little hope o drinking here. | 

Will. They faid they would be here, Sir, before this 
dime; 

Some Morning's Draught, I believe, has intercepted 
em. 

Fot!. ] could repent now heartily, but that *rwoul.1 
look 25 if I were compelld to it; and belides, if : 
would draw me to Amendment, twould undo me 
nov, til I ha' gotten ſomething. Tis a hard caſe to 
wrong my pretty Neice; but unleſs I get this wicked 
Widow, I and my Daughter muſt ſtarve elſe ; and that 
arder yet: Neceſſity is, as I take it, Fatality, and thut 
will excuſe all Things. O! Here they are 


SCENE. V. 
Coll. Jolly, Col. Cutter, Cape. Worm. 


| Fall. Welcome! Men o War, what News abroad in 
Town ? 


Cut. 
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Cut. Brave News i faith, it arrived but Yeſterday by 
an rich Prieſt, that came over in the Habit of a Fiſh- 
wife, 2 cunning Fellow, and a Man o Buſineſs, he's to 


lye Lieger here for a whole Ir College beyond Sea, 


and do all their Affairs of State. The Captain ſpoke 
with him laſt Night at the Blue- Anchor ! 

Foll. Well, and what is't ? 

_ Worm. Why, Buſineſs is afloat again; the King has 
muſter d five and twenty thouſand Men in F.an4-r;, as 
tall Fellows as any are in Chriſtendom. 

Zoll. A Pox upon you for a Couple of groſs Cheats 
I wonder from what Fools in what blind Corners you 
get a Dinner for this Stuff. 

Cut. Nay, there's another News that's ftranger yet, 
but that let the Captain anſwer. 

Horm. I confeſs I ſhould ha _ + it very ridicu- 
lous, but that I faw it from a good Hand beyond Sca, 
under Black and White, and all in Cypher. 

Foll. O it can't miſs then; what may it be, pray? 


Hor. Why, that the Emperor of Mz#/covy has pro- 


mis d to land ten thouſand Bears in Engiazd ta over · run 
the Gountry. 

Foll. Oh! that's in revenge of the late barbarous 
Murder of their Brethren here I warrant you. 

Cut. Why, Colonel, Things will come about again! 
We ſhall have another Bout fort! 

Foll. Why all this to a Friend that knows you ? 
Where were thy former Buuts, 1 pr'ythee, Cutter? 
_ didſt thou ever ſerve the King, and when ? 

Cut. Why every where ; and the laſt time at Horce- 

- IF I never ferv'd kim ſince, the Fault's not mine; 

an' there had been any Action---------- 

_ At Warceſter, Cutter? Pr'ythee how ot thou 
thither ? 

Cut. Why, as you and all other Gentlemen ſhoul: 
ha' done ; I carry'd him in a Troop of mag <<< Ot. 

ceærã 
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ficers; moſt of them had been under my Command 
before ! 

Foll. ll be ſworn they were Reformado Tapſters 
then; but how got'ſt thou off ? 

Cut. Why, as the King himſcif, and all the reſt of 
the great ones; in a Diſguiſe, if you'll needs know t. 

Hor. He's very cautious, Colonel, he as kept it ever 
ance, 
Foll. That's too long i'faith, Cutter, pr'ythee take 


one Diſguiſe now more at laſt, and put thy ſelf into che 


Habit of a Gentleman. 

Cut. I'll anſwer no more Priythees ; Is this the Morn- 
ing's-Draught you ſent for me to? 

Foll. No, I ha' better News for ye both, than ever 
ye had from a good Iriſh Hand ; the Truth is I have a 
Plot for you, which if it take, ye ſhall no more make 
monſtrous Tales from Bruges to revive your ſinking 
Credits in loyal Ale-houſes, nor inveigle into Taverns 
young Foremen of the Shop, or little beardleſs Blades 


of the Inns of Court, to drink to the Royal Family 


Parabolicaily, and with bouncing Oaths, like Cannon 


at every Health; nor upon unlucky failing Afternoons 


take melancholy Turns in the Temple Walks, and when 
you meet Acquaintance, cry, You wonder why your 
Lawyer ſtays fo long, with a Pox to him. 

Wor. This Phyſick has ſtirr'd ill Humours in the Co- 
lonel, would they were once well purg'd, and we a 
drinking again lovingly together as we were wont to 
do. 

Joll. Nor make headleſs Quarrels about the reckon- 
ing Time, and leave the Houſe in Confuſion ; nor when 
you gg to Bed produce ten ſeveral Snuffs to make up 


one poor Pipe o Tobacco! 


Cut. Would I had one here now; I han't had my 
Morning Smoak yet, by this Day ! 


Foll. 
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Foil. Nor change your Names and Lodgings as often 
as a Whore ; for as yet if ye liv'd like Tartars in a Cart 
(as I fear ye muſt die in one) your home could not be 
more uncertain. To Day at Wapping, and to Morrow 
you appear again at Mill-bank (iike a Duck that dives at 
this End of the Pond, and riſes unexpectedly at the o- 
ther) I do not think Pyrhageras his Soul cer chang d 
ſo many Dwellings as you ha' done within theſe two 
Years. | 

Cur. Why, what then, Colonel? Soldiers muſt re- 
move their Tents ſometimes: Alexander the Great did it 
a thouland times. 

Wor. Nine hundred, Cutter, you're but a Dunce in 
Story; 

But what's all this to th' Matter, Noble Colonel? 
You run a Wool ing like a zealous Teacher; 
Where's the uſe of Conſolation that you promis'd us ? 

Foll. Why thou ſhalt have it, little Vorm, for theſe 
damn'd Pills begin to make me horrible fick, and are 


not like to allow of long Digreſſions ; Thus briefly then, 


238 befits a Man in my caſe ! 

When my Brother the Merchant went into Africk, 
to follow his great Trade there ----- 

Mor. How: o Devil could he follow it? why he had 
quite loſt his Memory ; I knew him when he was fam 
to carry his own Name in Writing about him, for 
tear leſt he ſhould forget it. 

. Oh his Man John, you know, did all, yet tr! 
he would go about with od John, and thought if he 
did go, he did his Buſineſs himielt ; well, when he 
went he left his Daughter with a Portion of five thou- 
ſand Pounds to my Tuition, and if ſne marry'd without 
my Conſent, ſhe was to have but 2 thouſand of it 
When he was gone two Years, he dy'd ----- 

Wor. He did a little forget himſelf methinks, whea 
ke left the Eſtate in your Hands, Colonel. 


Toll. 
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Foll. Hold your Tongue, Capt. Coxcomb; now 
the Caſe is this; ye ſhall give me a thouſand Pounds 
for my Intereſt and Favour in this Buſineſs, ſettle the 
reſt upon her and her Children, or me and mine, it 


ſhe ha' none (d'ye mark me? For I will not have one 


Penny of the Principal paſs through ſuch glewy Fin- 
gers) upon theſe Terms I'll marry her to one of you ; 
always provided tho' that he whom ſhe ſhall chuſe (for 
ſhe ſhall have as fair à Choice as can be between twe 
ſuch Fellows) (hail give me goed Aſſurances of livin 
afterwards like a Gentleman, as befits her Husband, and 
caſt off the t' other's Company 

Cut. The Conditions may be admitted of, tho' if I 
have her, ſhe'll ha' no ill Bargain on't when the King 
comes home; but how, Colonel, it ſhe ſnould prove 
2 foaliſh fantaſtical Wench, and refuſe to marry either 
of us ? 5 

Foll. Why ! then ſhe ſhall never ha' my Content to 
marry any body; and ſhe'l: be hang d, ] think, firſt in 
the Friar's Rope, e'er the turn Nun. 

Wor. Il be a Carthuſian an ſhe do. 

Foll. It't were net for Chaſtity and Obedience, thou 
mighr'ſt be ſo ; their t other Vow of never carrying 
any Money about them, thou haſt kept from thy Youth 
upwards. 

Wor. T'll have her, I'm the better Scholar; and we're 
both equal Soldiers, I'm ſure. 

Cut. Thou, Captain Bobad:! ! What with that Em- 
ber week Face o thine ? that Razor o thy Noſe ? thou 
look'ſt as if thou hadſt never been fed fince thou 
fuck dſt thy Mother's Milk. Thy Checks begin to fall 
to thy Mouth, that thou might'ſt eat them. Why 
thou very Lath, with a thing cut like a Face at top, 
and a Slic at bottom. I am a Man ha' ferv'd my King 
and Country, a Perſon of Honour, Dogbolt, and a 
Colonel. | 


Wor 
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Mor. Yes, as Prieſts are made now-a-days, a Colonel 
made by thine own ſelf. I muſt confeſs thus much o 
thy good Parts, thour't beholden to no body but thy 
ſeif for what thou art. Thou a Soldier ? Did not I 
ſee thee once in a Quarrel at Nine-pins behind Sodom- 
Lane diſarm' d with one o the Pins? Alas, good Cutter! 
There's difference, as I take it, betwixt the clattering 
o' Swords and Quart-pots, the Effuſion of Blood and 
Claret-Wine ----- og 

Cur, (What a bragging little Cur's this?) 

Wor. The Smozx of Guns and Tobacco -- nor 
can you, Cutter, fight the better, becauſe you ha' beat 
an old Bawd or a Drawer; befides, what Parts haſt 
thou ? Haſt thou Scholarſhip enough to make a Brewer's 
Clerk? Canſt thou read the Bible? I'm ſure thou haſt 
not; canſt thou write more than thine own Name, 


and that in ſuch vile Characters, that moſt Men take 


em for Arabian Pot-hooks! Doſt thou not live, Cutter, 
in the Chymerian Dar kneſs of Ignorance ? 
Foll. Cymmerian, Captain, let it be Cymmerian ! 


mor. Ay; I know fome will have it ſo; but by 


this Light I always call't Chymerian ! 

Cut. O brave Scholar ! Has the Colonel caught you 
in falſe Latin, you Dunce you? You'd c'en as good 
{tick to your Captainſhip ; and that you may thank 
me for, you ingratetul Pimp you, was not I the firſt 
that ever call'd you ſo ; and faid you had ferv'd ſtoutly 
in my Regiment at Newbury ? 

Foll. Thy Regiment ?----- Well! Leave your quar- 
relling, Baboons, and try your Fortunes fairly; I begin 
to be very ſick, Il leave you, and ſend in my Neice 
to entertain you : Upon my Life, if you quarrel! any 
more, as great Soldiers as you are, I' ha' you caſnier d 
for ever 0ut o this Carriſon o mine, look toit. 

Exit Col, Jolly 
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Mor. Come, Cutter, we'd een better play fair Play 
with one another, than loſe all to a thud. Let's draw 
Cuts who ſhall accoſt her firſt when ſhe comes in, and 
the t' other void the Roc m tor a little while. | 

Cut. Agreed ! You gay thank the Colonel for com- 


ing off fo eaſily ; you know well enough I dare not of- 
fend him at ſuch a time as this ! 


Wor. The longeſt firſt-------- [ Draw Lots. 
Out, Mine ! Gd my Life! here ſhe is already! 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Lucia, to Cutter, and Worm. 


Lac. Not chuſe amiſs ? Indeed I muſt do. Uncle, 


[To her ſelf at her Entrance. 
If I ſhould chuſe again; eſpecially 


tf I ſhould do't out of your Drinking Company. 

Tho I have ſeen theſe Fellows here, I think, 

A hundred times, yet I ſo much deſpiſe em, 

never ask d their Names: But I muſt ſpeak to em 
now. 

My Uncle, Gentlemen, will wait upon you preſently 
again, and ſent me hither to deſire your Patience. 

Cut. Patience, Madam, will be no Virtue requiſite 
for us, whilſt you are pleas'd to ſtay here : ---- Ha, ha, 
Cutter! that lit pretty pat faith for a beginning. 
[Worm goes ont. 
Luc. Is your Friend going, Sir? 

Car. Friend, Madam ?---------(T hope I ſhall be even 
with him preſently) he's a merry Fellow that your Un- 


dle and I divert our ſelves withal. 


Luc. What is he, pray, Sir? 

Cut. That's ſomerhing difficult to tell you, Madam; 
But he has been all things. He was a Scholar once, 
and ſince a Merchant, but broke the firſt half Year 
after that he ſery d a Jultice o Peace, and from thence 


turn d 
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turn'd a kind o' Sollicitor at Goldſmiths-Hall, he as a 
pretty Smattering too in Poetry, and would ha' been my 
Lady Protectreſss Poet; he writ once a Copy in Praile 
of her Beauty, but her Highneſs gave him for it but an 
old Half-crown Piece in Gold, which ſhe had hoarded 
up before theſe Troubles, and that diſcourag'd him from 
any further Applications to the Court. Since that, he as 
been a little Agitator of the Cavalier Party, and —_ in 
one of the Prentices that were hang'd lately : He's 

ingenious Felow, that's the Truth ont, ad a a 
pleaſant Drol! when he as got a Cup o Wine in his 
Pate, which your Uncle and 1 ſupply him with; but 
for Matters that concern the King, neither of us truſt 
him, Not that I can fay he 'as betray'd any body, but 
he's ſo indigent a Varlet, that I'm afraid by would {|| 
his Soul to Oliver for a Noble. But, Madam, what a 
Pox ſhould we talk any more © that Mole-catcher ? 
Now I'm out again I am fo us'd only to ranting 
Whores, that a modeſt Gentiewoman puts me to the 
Nonplus ! 


Luc. Why, my Uacle recommended him to me, Sir, 


as a Perſon of Quality, and one of the ſame Condition 
wich your ſelf, only that you had been a Colonel o 
Foot, and he a Captain of Horſe in his Majeſty's Ser- 
vice. 

Cut. You know your Uncle's drolling Humour, Ma- 
dam; he thought there was no Danger in the Raillery, 
and that you'd quickly find out who he was: Here tc 
comes again,- Enter Worm. ] ---—--T'll leave him 
with you, Madam, for a Minute, and wait upon you 
immediately, (I am at a Loſs, and muſt recover my 
ſelf.) Captain, I ha' dealt better by you than you de- 
ſerv'd, and given you a high Character to her; ſre you 
do me right too, if there be occaſion-------I'l make 
bold tho' to hearken whether you do or no. 

[Exit Gatter, and ſtands at the Door. 


Hor. 
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Wor. Madam, my noble Friend your Uncle has been 
pleas'd to honour me ſo far with his good Opinion, as 
to allow me the Liberty to kiſs your Hands. 

Luc. You're welcome, Sir; but pray, Sir, give me 
Leave, 

Before you enter into farther Compliment, 
To ask one Queſtion of you. 

Hor. I ſhall reſolve you, Madam, with that Truth 
Which may, I hope, invite you to believe me 
In what I'm to ſay afterwards. 

Luc. Tis to teil me your Friend's Ma Sir, and 
his Quality, which, tho' I have ſeen him oft, I am yet 
ignorant of: I ſuppoſe him to be ſome honourable Per 

ton, who has eminently ſerv'd the King in the late 
Wars. 

Cut. Tis a ſhrewd diſcerning Wench, ſhe has hit me 
right already. [ At the Door 

Nor. They call him Colonel Cutter, but to deal faith 
rully with you, Madam, he's no more a Colonel than 
you're a Major-General. 

Cut. Ha! ſure I miſtake the ER 

or. He never ſerv'd his King, not he, no more than 
he does his Maker: Tis true, has drunk his Health 
as often as any Man, upon other Mens Charges; and 
he was for a little while, I think, a kind of Hector, 
till he was ſoundly beaten one Day, and d agg'd a- 


bout the Room, like old Hector o Troy about the 


Town. 

Cut. What does this mean, trow ? 

Wor. Once indeed he was very low for almoſt 2 
Twelve-month, and had neither Money enough to hire 
a Barber, nor buy Ciſſars, and then he wore a Beard 
he (aid) for King Charles; he's now in pretty good 
Cloaths, but would you ſaw the Furniture of |; 
Chamber ! Marry, half a Chair, an earthen Cham- 
ber- pot without an Ear, and the Bottom of an Ink- 

Ve. . R horn 
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horn for a Candie-1tick ; the reſt is broken foul To- 
bicco- pipes, and a Dozen o Gally- pots with Salve in 
em. 

Cut. Was there ever ſuch a curſed Villain! 

Mor. Has been a known Cheat about the Town theſe 
twenty Years. 

Luc. What does my Uncle mean to keep him Com- 
pany, if he be ſuch a one? 

Hor. Why he's intatuated, I think! I ha' warn'd 
him on't a thoutand times; he has; ſome Wit, (to give 
the Devil his due) and that tis makes us endure hun; 
but however 1'd adviſe your Uncle to be a little more 
cautious how he talks before him o' State Matters, 
for he's ſhrewdly wrong'd if he ben't Cromwell's Agent 
for all the Taverns between Kmg's-Street, and the De- 
ri at Temple-Bar, indeed he's a kind o' Relident in 
em. 

Cut. Fleſh and Blood can bear no longer 
Worm, youre a ftinking, lying, perjur'd, damn'd vil 
lain; and if I don't bring you, Madam, his Noſe and 
both his Ears, and lay em at your Feet here before 
Night, may the Pillory and the Pox take mine; ti. 
then ſuſpend your Judgment. 

Luc. Nay, you're both even; juſt ſuch an excelicn: 
Character did he beſtow on you ; 
Why, thou vile Wreteh, 
Go to the Stews, the Goal, and there make Love, 
Thou'!t find none there but ſuch as will ſcorn thee ! 

Mer. Why here's brave Work i'faith ! I ha' carry d 
ſwimmingly, Ill een go ſteal away and drink a dozen 
before I venture to think one Thought o the Bult 
nels, 

Luc. Go curled Race, which ſtick your loathſome 
Crimes 
Upon the honourable Cauſe and Party; 
And to the noble Loyal Suff. ers, 


Exit Cutter 
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A worſer Suffering add of Hate and Infamy. 

Go to the Robbers and the Puricides, 

Ard fix your Spots upon their painted Vizards, 
Not on the Native Face of Innocence. 

"Tis you retard that Induſtry by which 

Our Country would recover from this Sickneſs; 
Which, whilſt it fears th' Eruption of ſuch Ulcers, 
Keeps a Diſeaſe tormenting it within, 

But if kind Heav'n pleaſe to reſtore our Health, 
When once the great Phyſician ſhall return, | 
He quickly wil, I hope, reſtore our Beauty. Exit 


* 


* 


ACTK SCENETLI 
Exter Aurelia. 


I See *tis no ſmall part of Policy 

To keep ſome little Spies in Enemies Quarters : 
The Parliament had Reaſon---------- 
I would not for five hundred Pounds but ha' corrupted 
my Coutin Lucia's Maid; and yet it coſts me nothing 
but Sack-poſlets, and Wine, and Sugar when her Miſtreſs 
is a Bed, and tawdry Ribbonds, or fine trimm'd Gloves 
ſometimes, and once I think a pair of Counterfeit Ruby 
Pendants, that coſt me half a Crown. The poor 
Wench loves Dy'd Glaſs like an Indian; for a Diamond 
Bob I'd have her Maiden-head, it I were a Man and (he 
2 Maid. If her Miſtreſs did but talk in her Sleep ſome- 
times, o my Conſcience ſhe'd fic up all Night and 
watch her, only to tell me in the Morning what the 
ſaid ; 'tis the prettieſt diligent Wretch in her Calling, 
now ſhe has under taken't, 
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Her Intelligence juſt now was very good, and 

May be o Conſequence ; That young Truman is 

Stoin up the tack way into my Coutin's Chamber 
' Theſe are your grave Maids that ſtudy Romances, and 
will be all Mandana's and Caſſandra s, and never ſpit 
but by the Rules of Honour; Oh, here ſhe comes, I 
hope, with freſh Intelligence from the Foes Rendez- 
vous. 


SCENE UL. 
Aurelia and Jane. 


Fane. Ha, ha, ha ! for the Love of Goodneſs hold 


me, or I ſtall! fall down with laughing, Ha, ha, ha! 


'Tis the beſt Humour ----- no -----1 can't tell it you for 
laughing ----- Ha, ha, ha ! the prettieſt Sport, Ha, ha, 
ha ! | 

Aur. Why, thou haſt not ſeen him lye with her, 
haſt thou ? 

The Wench is mad ; pr'ythee what is't ? 

Fane. Why (hee, hei, ha!) my Miſtreſs fits by her 
Servant in a long Veil that covers her from Tep to 
Toe, and ſays not one Word to him, becauſe of the 
Oath you know that the od Man forc'd his Son to 
take after your Father had forbid him the Houſe, and 
he talks half an Hour, like an Aſs as he is, all alone, 
and looks upon her Hand all the while, and kiſſes it 
But that which makes me die with laughing at the 
Conceit (Ha, ha, ha !) is, that when he asks her any 
thing, ſhe goes to the Table, and writes ber Anſwer - 
You never law ſuch an innocent Puppet-play ! 

Aur. Dear Fane, (kiſs me, Fane) how hall I do to 
ſee em? 

Fane. Why, Madam, III go look the Key of my 
Miſtreſs's Cloſet above, that looks into her Chamber, 
where you may {ee all, and not be ſeen, 

Air 


_—_ 
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fol 
it 


Corr of Coleman-ftreet. ct 


Aur. Why that's as good as the Trick o' the Veil; 
do, dear Fane, quickiy, twill make us excellent Sport 
at Night, and we'll tuddic our Noſes together, ſhall we, 
dear Jane ? 

Fare. Ay, dear Madam! [l go ſeek out the Key. 

Aur. Tis ſtrange, it this Trick o' my Coulin's 
ſhould beger no Trick o mine, That wary be pitiful 
dull doings. 


SCENE II 
Aurelia and Mr. Puny. 


Air. Here comes another of her Servants ; 2 young, 
rich, fantaſtical Fop, that would be a Wit, and has got 
a new way ot being ſo; he ſcorns to ſpeak any ching 
that's common, and finds out ſome impertinent Simili- 
tude for every thing. The Devil, I think, can't find 
one for him. This Coxcomb has fo little Brains too, 
as to make me the Confident of his Amours. Ill 
thank him for his Confidence e'er I ha' done with him. 

Pun, Who's here? O Madam ! is your Father out 
of his Metaphorical Grave yet? You underſtand my 
Meaning, my dear Confident ? You're a Wit ! 

Aur, Like what, Mr. Puny? 

Pun, Why ----- like me 

Aur. That's right your way Mr. Puny, it's an odd 
Similitude. 

Pun. But where's your Father, little Queen o' Dia- 
monds ? Is he extant ? I long like a Woman big with 
Twins to {peak with him! 

Aur. You can't now pollibly, There was never 


any Creature fo ſick with a Diſeaſe as he is with Phy- 


ſick, to Day, the Doctor and the Apothecarys with 
him, and will let no body come in, But, Mr. Puny, I 
have Words o Comfort for you 


R 3 Pic. 
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Fun. What, my dear Queen o Sheba ! and I have 
Ophir for thee if thou haſt. 

Arr. Why your Rival is forbid our Houſe, and has 
ſworn to his Father never to ſee or hear your Miſtreſs 
more. 

un I knew that Yeſterday, as well as I knew my 
Credo; but I'm the very Few of Malta, if ſhe did not 
uſe me ſince that, worſe than I'd uſe a rotten Apple. 

Aur. Why that can't be, Brother Wit, why that 
was uncivilly done of her! 

Fin. O hang her, Queen of Fairies, (I'm all for 
Queens to Day I think) ſhe cares much for that; no, 
that 4/jyrian Crocodile Truman is ſtill fwimming in her 
Præcoruiums, but II fo Ferret him out, I'll beat him as 
a Bloomsbury Whore beats Hemp; I'll ſpoil his grave 
Dominical Poſtures ; I'll make him ſneak, and look like 
a Door off the Hinges. 


Aur. That's hard! but he deſerves it truly, if he 


ſtrive to Annihilate. 


Pun. Why well faid, Siſter Wit, now thou ſpeak'it 


—_— too ! 

Well, without Wit or Foolery, Mr. Puny, 
= wil you give me, it this Night, this very im- 
probable Night, I make you marry my Coulin Lucia? 


Pun. Thou talk'ſt like Meduſas Head, thou aſto- 


niſneſt me. 

Aur. Well, in plain Language as befits 2 Bargain ; 
there's Pen and Ink in the next Chamber, give but a 
Bill under your Hand to pay me five hundred Pounds 
in Gold (upon Forfeiture of a thouſand if you fall) 
within an Hour after the Buſineſs is done, and I'll be 
bound Body for Body my Couſin Lucia ſhall be your Wife 
this Night ; if I deceive you, your Bond will do you 
no hurt, if I do not, conſider a little before-hand, whe- 
ther the Work deſerves the Reward, and do as you 
think fit. 

Pran. 
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Pn. There ſhall be no more conſidering than in a 
Haſty-Pudding ; I'll write it an' you will in Short- 
hand, to diſpatch immediately, and preſently go put 
five hundred Marygolds in a Purſe for you. Come a- 
way like an Arrow out of a Scythian Bow. | 


Aur. III do your Buſineſs for you, III warrant you; 
Allons Mon Chex. Exeunt. 


SCENE FN. 
Euter Cutter, and Worm. 


Cut. Now 1 ha' thee at the Placa where thou af- 

frontedſt me, here will I cut thy Throat. 
Mr. You'll be hang'd firſt. 

Cut. No by this Light. 

Wor. You'll be hang'd after then. 

Cut. Not fo neither; for I'll hew thee into ſo many 
Morſels, that the Crowner ſhall not be able to give his 
Verdict, whether twas the Body of a Man or of a 
Beaſt, as thou art. Thou ſhalt be Mince-meat, Norm, 
within this Hour. 

Wr. He was a Coward once, nor have I ever heard 
one Syllable ſince of his Reformation; he ſhall not 
daunt me. | 

Cut. Come on; I'll ſend thee preſently to Ere- 
bus ; | | [ Draws, 
Without either Bail or Main-prize. 

mor. Have at you, Cutter, an' thou hadſt as many 
Lives as are in Plutarch, I'd make an end of 'em all. 

Cut. Come on, Miſcreant. 

För. Do, do! ſtrike an' thou dar'ſt. 

Cut. Coward, I'll give thee the Advantage of the 
firſt Puſh, Coward. | 

Wr. I ſcorn to take any thing o thee, Few. 

Cut. If thou dar'ſt not ſtrike firſt, thou ſubmitt'ſt, 
and I give thee thy Life. 
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mor. Remember, Cutter, you were treacherous firſt 
to me, and therefore muſt begin. Come, pox upou't, 
this Quarrel will coſt us Quarts of Wine a- piece before 
the Treaty o Peace be ended. 8 

Cut. Here's Company coming in; I' hear o ne 
Treaties, Norm, we'll fight it out. | 


SCENE V. 
Enter ro them Aurelia and Puny 


Aur. Five hundred neat Gen lemen- like tweut y Shil- 
ug Pieces, tho never waſt'd nor batb'd ----- 
| Reading. 

A Curſe upon him, can't * write a Bond without 
thoſe Sotteries ? 

Pur. Why how now Paxirs ? Fighting like two 
Sex-Aih in the Map? Why how now my little Gal- 
limuufry, my little Oleopodrido of Arts and Arms; Hold 
the fierce Gudgeons 

Au Oda my Life, Puny, let's go in again; that's 
the only way to part en. 

Pun. Do, do ! kill one another, and be hang'd like 
Ropes of Onions. 

Cut. At your Command? No, Pany, I'll be forc'd 
by no Man; put up, Herm; we'll fight for no Man's 
Pleaſure, but our own. 

lor. Agreed! I won't make Sport with murdering 
any Man, an' he were a Tur. 

Pun. Why now ye ſpeak like the Pacifick Sea ; we'll 
to the King's Pole anon, and drink all into Pylades a- 
gain 3 we'll drink up a whole Veſſel there to Redinte- 
gration, and that ſo big, that the Tun of Heyd-lburg 
ſhall ſeem but a Barrel of Pickl'd Oyſters to it; mean 
time, thou pretty little Smith o my good Fortune, 
beat hard upon the Anvil of your Plot, III go and pro- 

vide the Spankers. [Exit Puny. 
| | Cut. 


fat 
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Cut. Your Coulin, Mrs. Aurelia, has abus d us moſt 
irreverently. 

Aur. Why, what's the Matter? 

Cut. Your Father recommended us two as Suiters 
to her. 

Aur. And ſhe'd ha? none of you ? What a fooliſh 
Gul 'tis, to ſtand in her own Light ſo ? 

Mor. Nay, that's not all, but ſhe us'd us worſe FER 
if we'd been the verieſt Rogues upon the Face of the 
vrhole Earth. 


Aur. That's a little thought too much, but 'twas 
fafer erring o' that hand. 


Cut. Ay, were like to get much, I ſee, by com- 
plaining to vou. 


Euter Jane. 

Fane. Ha, ha, ha! Here's the Key o' the Cloſet, 
go up ſoftly, Madam, Ha, ha, ha! and make no 
Noiſe, dear Madam, I muſt be gone. — 

Aur. Why does this little Foppotee laugh always? 
'Tis ſuch a Ninny that ſhe betrays her Miſtreſs, and 
thinks ſhe does no hurt at all, no, not ſhe. Well, 
wretched Lovers, come along with me now, (but 
ſoftly upon your Lives, as you would ſteal to a Mi- 
ſtreis through her Mother's Chamber) and II ſhew you 


this ſevere Penelope, lock'd up alone in a Chamber with 
your Rival. 


Cut. As ſoftly as Snow falls. 

Hor. Or Vapours rite. 

Aur. What are you Puniſh too with your Sim:li- 
tudes ? Mum -----not a Word pull off your Shces 
at Bottom of the Stairs, and follow me. 


RF SCENE 
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SCENE VL 


Enter Truman Funior. 


nd preſently Aurelia, Cutter, and Worm, appear at 4 
little Windaw. 


Trum. Why ſhould her cruel Uncle ſeek t' oppoſe 
A Love in all reſpects fo Good and Equal? 
He has ſome wicked End in't, and deſerves 
To be deceiv'd ! 

Cut. Deceiv'd ? pray mark that, Madam. 

Trum. She is gone in to ſee if Things be ripe yet, 
To make our laſt Attempt upon her Uncle; 
U our Plot fail---------- 

Aur. A Plot i faith, and J ſhall Counter- plot ye. 

Trum. In ſpight of our worſt Enemies, our Kin- 

dred, e 
And a raſh Oath that's cancelld in the making, 
We will purſue our Loves to the lait Point, 


And buy that Paradiſe, though't be with Martyrdom! 


SCENE YH. 
Euter Lucia. 


She goes to the Table and writes whilſt he Speaks, and 


gives him the Paper. 


Tram. She's come, methinks I ſee her through her 
Veil; 

She's naked in my Heart with all her Beauties. 
Wir. Thou haſt a bawdy Heart, Il werrant thee. 
Cut. tlod your Peace, Coxcomb. 
Tram. That has, I think, taken an Oath 

Quite cont: u y to mine, never to ſee 

Any thing ele ! 


Ee. 


a 


m 


| her 


Ee. 
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He's extreamly Sick, and thmks he [Reads a Paper 
ſoa'l ſhall die; the Doctor and Po- given him by La- 
thecary have acted very well; I'll cia. | 
be with him preſently. Go into my 
little Oratory, and pray for the Suc- [A Cry within, 
cefs TI pray with as much Zeal Mrs. Aurelia 
as any Sinner, converted juſt upon the 
Point of Death, prays his ſhort time out 

Ereunt Truman and Lucia. 


Aur, What can this mean ? and [They cry within 
the Cry within there? Pray let's go down and fee 
what's the Matter. 

Enter Will aud Ralph crying 
14). Ah, Lord! My poor Maſter | Mrs. Aurelia. 


Mrs. Lurelia? 


Aur. Here, what's the Buſineſs ? 

Ralph. O Lord! The ſaddeſt Accident. 

Aur. For the love of Heav'n ſpeak quickly. 

il. 1 cannot ſpeak for weeping ; my poor Maſter's 
Poiſon d. | 

Aur. Poiſon d! How pr'ythee, and by whom? 

Will. Why by the ſtrangeſt Accident, Miftreſs. The 
Doctor preſcrib'd one, what d'ye call it, with a hard 
Name, and that careleſs Rogue the Pothecary's Man 
(miſtaking one Giaſs for another that ſtood by it) put in 
another what d'ye call it, that is a mortal Poiſon, 

Aur. Oh then tis plain, there was the Flot t cy 
talk'd of; ye heard, Gentlemen, what they laid ; pray 
follow me, and bear Witneſs. [Exit Aurelia. 

Cut. Undoubtedly they had a Hand in't, we ſhall be 
brought to {wear againſt them, Worm. 

., I' ſwear what I heard, and what I heard not 
but Vii hang em. I ſee I ſhall be reveng'd o that proud 
Tit ; but it grieves me for the Colonel. | 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 


Colonel Jolly (brought m a Chair) Aurelia, Cutter, Worm, 
Will, Ralph, other Servants. 


Foll. Oh! IT ha' vomited out all my Guts, and all 
my Entrails--------—- 

Aur. Oh my dear Father ! 

Joll. Tm going, Daughter------ha' ye ſent the pocky 
Doctor and the plaguy Pothecary to a Juſtice o Peace to 
te examin d? 

Will. Yes, Sir, your Worſhip's Steward and the Con- 
ſtable are gone with em; does your Worſhip think they 
did it out o' Malice, and not by a Miſtake ? If I had 
thought they did, I'd a hang'd 'em preſently, that you 
might ha ſeen it done before you dy d. 

Foll. Huh, hub, huh! I think that Rogue the Do- 
ctor did it, becauſe I beat him t other Day in our drink- 
ing! Huh, huh, huh! 

Aur. No, Sir, (O my dear Father) no, Sir, you lit- 
te think who were the Contrivers of your Murder, &'en 
my Coutin Luce and her Gallant - Oh Lord-------'tis 

diſcover d by a miraculous Providence---—--they're both 
together! in her Chamber now, and there we over- heard 
em as it pleas'd-- ------theſe two Gentlemen heard em 
as well as I------— 

Foll. Can they be ſuch Monſters? Oh! I'm as hot 
as Lucifer Oh -Oh! What did you hear 'em fay ? 
------- Oh my Stomach '! 

Cut. Why that they had a Plot------- 

Aur. And that the Doctor and 'Pothecary had done 
It very well. 

Mr. Ay, and your Neice ask'd if he thought the 
Poiſon was ſtrong enough. 
Aur. There never was ſuch an mpudence 


_ Will, 


both 


em 


Wil, 
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Will. How Murder will out! I always thought, Fel- 
low Ralph, your Miſtreſs Lucia was nought with that 
young {mooth-tac'd Varlet; do you remember, Ralph, 
whar I told you in the Buttery once ? 

Aur. Here ſhe comes! O Impudence! 


Enter Luci. 


Foll. Oh! Oh! Oh !------go all aſide a little, and let 
me ſpeak with her alone. Come hither, Neice------- 
Oh! Oh! You fee by what Accident 't has pleas'd---—- 
huh-----huh----huh-----to take away your loving Uncle, 
Neice ! huh- | 

Luc. I fee't, Se with that Grief which your Mil- 
fortune, and mine 1. the Loſs of you does require. 

Cur. There's a Devil for you ; But, 

Captain, did you hear her ſpeak o {oll. and Luc 
Poiſon, and whether it were ſtrong talk together 
enough ? 

Wor. No, but I love to ſtrike home when I do a 
Buſineſs, I'm for thorough-ſtitch ; I'm thorough-pac'd, 
what a pox ſhould a Man ſtand mincing? 

Luc. J hope, Sir, and have Faith, that you'll recover! 
But, Sir, becauſe the Danger's too apparent, and who 
(alas) knows how Heav'n may diſpoſe of you! Before 
it grow too late (after your Bleſſing) I humbly beg one 
Boon upon my Knees. 

Foll. What is't (riſe up, Neice) Oh I can deny 
you nothing at this time ture ! 

Luc. It is (I wo' not riſe, Sir, till you grant it) 
That ſince the Love 'twixt Truman and my {elf 
Has been fo fix d, and like our Fortunes equal. 

Ye would be pleas d to ſign, before your Death, 


ow 


The Confirmation of that Love, our Contract, 


And when your Soul ſhall meet above my Father's, 

As ſoon as he has bid you Welcome thither, 

He'll thank you for this Goodneſs to his Daughter; 
1 i 
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I do conjure you, Sir, by his Memory ! 
By all your Hopes of Happineſs hereafter 
In a better World ! and all your deareſt 
Wiſhes of Happineſs for thoſe whom ye 
Love moſt, and leave behind ye here | 
Foll. You ha deſerv'd fo well o me, Neice, that 
tis impoſſible to deny you any thing: Where's gentle 
Mr. Truman ? 
Luc. In the next Room, Sir, waiting on your WUl, 
As on the Sentence of his Life and Death too. 
Foll. Oh Em very ſick ----- pray bring him in. 
Luc. A thouſand Angels guard your Life, Sir ! 
Or, it you die, carry you up to Heav'n. [ Exit 
Wor. Was there ever ſuch a young diſſembling 
Witch ? 
Cut. Here's Woman in perfection l 
The I Devil's in their Tails, and in their Tongues ! 
They're poſſeſs d both ways! f 
Foll. ail, Ralph, is Feremy there too? Be ready 
when I ſpeak to you. 


Enter Truman, Lucia (veil d.) 


Trum. Our Prayers are heard, tis as we wiſh'd, dear 
Lucia. Oh this bleſſed Hour 
Foll. Take him and carry him up to the Green 
Chamber ---— Oh my Belly -----lock him in ſure there, 
till you ſee what becomes of me; if I do die, he and 
his Miſtreſs ſhall have but an ill Match of it at Dourn 
Oh my Guts - Lock up Luce too in her Chamber. 
Trum. What do ye mean, Gentlemen ? Are you 
mad ? 
Fill. We mean to lock * up ſafe, Sir, for a great 
Jewel as you are 
Luc. Pray hear me all. . 
Foil. Away with em. Exeunt all the Servants 
with Truman and Lucia, ſevera ways 
f Aar 


is't ? 
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Aur. How do you, Sir? I hope you may o'ercome 
it, your Nature's ſtrong, Sir. | 

Foll, No, tis impoſſible; and yet I find a little 
Eaſe, but tis but a flaſh----- Aurelia----- Oh there it 
wrings me again fetch me the Cordial-glaſs in the 
Cabinet Window, and the little Prayer-Book ; I would 
fain repent, but it comes ſo hardly I am very unfit 
to die, if it would pleaſe Heav'n ----- fo, ſet down the 
Glaſs there give me 

Aur. The Prayer-Book, Sir, s all mouldy, I muſt 
wipe it firſt. 

Fell. Lay it down too-----fo-----it begins t aſ- 
{wage a little there lay down the Book; *twill but 


trouble my Brains now I'm a dying. 


Enter Will. 


Wil. Here's the Widow, Sir, without, and Mrs, 
Tabitha her Daughter ; they have heard o' your Mis- 
fortune, and ha brought Mr. Knock-down to comfort 

ou. | 
: Foll. How ? Everlaſting Knock-down ! Will they 
trouble a Man thus when he's a dying ? Sirrah ! Block- 
head! Let in Foſeph Knock down, and Il fend thee to 
Heav'n before me ; I have but an Hour or two to live 
perhaps, and that's not enough for him I'm ſure to 
Preach in | 

Will. Shall Mrs. Barebottle come in, Sir? 

Jol. That's a She Kyock-down too; well, let her 
come in ---- huh ! huh! huh! I muſt bear all things 
patiently now : But Sirrah, Rogue! Take heed o' Jo- 
ſeph Knock-dowa, thou ſhalt not live with Ears, if Fo- 
ſeph Krock-down enter. 


Enter Widow, and Tabitha. 


id. How do you do, Neighbour Colonel? How 
ist? Take Comfort. | 


Fol, 
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UA. Cut off i'th' Flower o my Age, Widow. 

Wid. Why, Man's Life is but a Flower, Mr. Folly, 
and the Flower withers, and Man withers, as Mr. 
Knock-down obſerv'd laſt Sabbath-day at Evening Exer- 
ciſe : But, Neighbour, you're paſt the Flower, youre 

wn old as well as ----- hs 

Foll. I'the very Flower ; that damn d Quack-ſal- 
ver — 


Tab. Methoughts he was the uglieſt Fellow, Mo- 


ther; and they fay he's a Papiſh too, forſooth. 

mad. I never lik d a Doctor with a red Noſe ; my 
Husband was wont to fay ---- How do you, Mrs. Au- 
relia * Comfort your ſelf, we muſt all die ſooner or 
later, to Day here, to Morrow gone. 

Joll. Oh the Torture of ſuch a Tongue ! Would I 
were dead already, and this my Funeral Sermon. 

ud. Alas poor Man! his Tongue I warrant ye is 
as hot as paſſes; you have a better Memory than I, 
Tabitha, tell him what Mr. Knock-down ſaid was 2 
Saint's Duty in tormenting Sickneſſes; now Poiſon's 
a great Tormenter. 

Fell. Oh! Oh !--— this additional Poiſon will cer- 
tainly make an end of me! 

id. Why ſeek for ſpiritual Incomes, Mr. Colonel; 
I'll tell you what my Husband Barebottle was wont to 
obſerve (and he was a Colonel too) he never ſought 
for Incomes, but he had ſome Bleſſing follow'd imme- 
dixely ; once he fought for em in Hartfordſhire, and 
the next Day he took as many Horſes and Arms in the 
Country, as fſerv'd to raiſe three Troops; another time 
he ſought for em in Bucklersbury, and three Days after 
a Friend of his, that he ow'd five hundred Pounds to, 
Was 'd for a Malignant ; and the Debt forgiven 
him by the Parliament ; a third time he fought for 'em 
in Hartfordſhire ----- | 


— — 


Tas, 


ud I 
ye is 


as 4 
iſon's 


my ſelf, one little Beer glaſs. 
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Tab. No, Mother, twas in Worcefterſhire, forſooth. 

lid. Ay Child, it was indeed in 7orceſterſhire ; and 
within two Months after the Dean of Wercefter's Eſtate 
fell to him. 

Joll. He ſought for em once out o my Eftate too, 
I thank him: Oh my Head 

Wid. Why truly, Neighbour Colonel, he had that 
but for his Penny, and would have had but a hard Bar- 
gain of it, if he had not by a Friend's means of the 
Council hook'd in two thouſand Pounds of his Ar- 
rears. 

Cut. For Shame let's relieve him. Colonel, you fail 
you had a Mind to ſettle ſome Affairs of your Eſtate 
with me, and Capt. Im here. | 

id. IIl leave you then for a while, pray ſend for 
me, Neighbour, when you have a Mind tot: Hea- 
ven ſtrengthen you; come, Tavuha, 

Joll. Aurelia, go out with them, and leave us three 


$ together for half an Hour. 


Exit. Wid. Tab. Aur, 


Stay you, Will, and reach me the Cordial; I begin to 


hope that my extream violent Fit of Vomiting and 
Purging has wrought out all the Poiſon, and fav'd my 


I Life----- my Pain's almoſt quite gone, but Im ſo fore 


and faint give me tie Glaſs. 

Wor. What d' you mean, Colonel? You will not 
doat, I hope, now you're dying ? Drink I know not 
what there, made by a Doctor and a *Pothecary ? Drink 
a Cup o' Sack, Man, healing Sack; you'll find your 


old Antidote bet. 


Cut. He' as Reaſon, Colonel, it agrees beſt with 


your Nature; tis good to recover your Strength ---- as 


for the Danger, that's paſt, I'm confident, already. 
Fell. Doſt thou think fo, honeſt Cutter? Fetch him 
a Bottle of Sack, Mill, for that News; I'l] drink a litle 
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Cut. Poor Creature! He would try all ways to 
live ! 

Foll. Why if I do die, Cutter, a Glaſs o Sack will 
do me no Hurt I hope I do not intend to die the 
whining way, like a Girl that's afraid to lead Apes in 
Hell--------- [ Enter Will, with a Bottle and great Glaſs. 
So, give it me; a little fuller,------yet------It warms ex- 
ceedingly and is very Cordial-----So,-----fill to the 
Gentlemen. | | 

Wer. Let's drink, let's drink, whilſt Breath we have; 

| (Sings. 
You'll find but cold, but cold drinking in the Grave. 
Cut. A Catch i' faith! Boy, go down, Boy, go 
down, 
And fill us t'other Quart, 
That we may drink the Colonel's Health. 

Wor. That we may drink the Colonel's Health, 

Both. Before that we do part. 

Wor. Why doſt thou frown, thou arzant Clown? 
Hey Boys Tope = 

Foll. Why this is very chearly ! Pray let's ha' the 
Catch that we made t'other Night againſt the Doctor. 

Wir. Away with't, Cutter; hum 
Come fill us the Glaſs o Sack. 

Cut. What Health do we lack? 

Wor. Contuſion to the Quack. 

Both. Confound him, confound him, 

Diſeaſes all around him. 

Cut. And fill again the Sack, 

IWor. That no Man may lack, 

Cut. Confuſion to the Quack, 

Both. Confuſion to the Quack, 

Confound him, confound him, 
Diſeaſes all around him, 

Wor. He's a kind of Grave · maker, 

Cut. An Urinal Shaker, 

Hr. A wretched Groat-taxer 


Cut 


he 


Cat. 
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Cut. A ſtinking Cloſe-Stool raker. 

Hor. He's a Quack, that's worſe than a Quaker. 
Both. He's a Quack, c. 

Mor. Hey Boys------Gmgo------ 

Foll. Give me the Glaſs, ul, I'll venture once more, 


| whate'er come on't. Here's a Health to the Royal Tra 


veller, and ſo Fints Coronat. 

Wor. Come on Boys, Vivat ; have at you again then. 
Now a Pox on the Poll of od Politick Noll. 

Both. We'll drink till we bring 
In Triumph back the King. 

Mor. May he live till he ſee 
Old Noll upon a Tree. 

Wor. And many ſuch as he. 

Both. May he live till, cc. | 

Foll. Lm very ſick agun; Hi, help me into my 
Bed; reſt you merry, Gent'2men. 
Cut. Nay, we'll go in with him, Captain, he ſhail 


not die this bour. 


Mor. It's piry but he ſhould, he does t ſo braveiy ; 
come along hen, kiſs me, Cutter; Is not this better 
than Q.urrell'n,” ? 

Both. May he live till he ſee, c 
Hey tor Fidlers now | 1 Exeunt. 


— 


ACT Il SCENE I 
Enter Jolly and Aurelia. 


Foll. * S true, Aurelia, the Story they all agree in; 

twas nothing but a ſimple Plot o' the two 

Lovers to put me in fear o Death, in hope to work 

then upon my good Nature, or my Conſcience, and 

Quack conſpir d with them out o Revenge 3 3 
cur 
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curſed Rogue tho to give me ſuch an unmerciful Dot: 
of Scammony ! It might ha prov'd but an ill Jeſt ; but 
however, I will not be a loſer by the Buſineſs, cer I ha 
done with't. | 

Aur. Methinks there might be fomething extracted 
out of it. 

Foll. Why ſo there ſhall ; I“] pretend, Aurelia, to be 
ſtill deſperately Sick, and that I was really poiton.d; no 
Man will blame me after that, for whatſoever I do 
with my Neice. But that's not all, I wil! be mighti'y 
troubled in Conſcience. ſend for the Widow, and 4 
converted oy her, that will win her Heart, join d with 
the hopes of my ſwallow:ng Le Portion. 

Aur. For that Point III atTiit you, Sir: Aft.re her 
that my Coulin Lucia is marry'd privately tals Atternoon 
to Mr. P ny. 

Foll. I would ſhe were, Wench (for thine and my 
fake) her Portion would be forfeited then indeed, and 
ſhe would ha no great need of t, for that Fop's very 
rich. 


to ſatishe the Widow, and that's all you require; be 
pleas'd to let the Secret of the Buſineſs reſt with me 
yet a while, To-morrow you ſhall know't. But for 


my owa Part, Sir, if I were in your Place, Id rather 


| py loſe my Eſtate for ever, than take't again with 
er. 
Fal. Oh! hold your ſelf contented, good frank- 
hearted Aurelia; would I were to marry ſuch a one 
every Week theſe two Years; See how we differ 
now ? 
Aur. Beſs us! What m and hawing vill be 
i this Houſe ! What preaching, and houling, and faſt- 
ing, and eating among the Saints! Their firſt pious 
Work will be to banifh Fletcher and Ben Fohn/on oat 
o' the Par;our, and bring in their Rooms Martin Mar- 
| Pre- 


Aur. Well, Sir, I'll bring ſufficient Proofs of that, 
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Frelate, and Poſies of Holy Hony-ſuckles, and a Salve- 
box for 1 wounded Conſcience, and a Bundle of Graves 
from Canaan. I can't abide em; but I'll break my 
Siſter Tabitha's Heart within a Month one way or o- 
ther. But, Sir, ſuppoſe the King ſhould come in a- 

gain, (as I hope he will tor all theſe Villains) and 


Jou have your own again o courſe, you'd be very 


proud of a Soap-boiler's Widow then in Hide-Park, 
Sir. 

Joll. Oh! Then the Biſhops will come in too, and 
ſhe'll away to New-England ; well, this does not do my 
Buſineſs ; I'll about it, and ſend for her. Exit. 


Enter Ralph. 


Aur. And I'll about mine; Ralph, did you fpeak to 
Mr. Puny to meet me an Hour hence at the Back door 
in the Garden? He muſt not know the Eſtate the Houſe 
15 in yet. — 

Raiph. Yes, forſooth, he bad me tell you, he'd no 
more fail you than the Sun fails Barnaby-day, I know 
not what he mcans by't, but he charg'd me to tell you 
ſo, and he would bring (for ſooth) his Regiment of five 
hundred, He's a Mad-man, I think. 

Aur. Well, did you ſpeak to Mr. Soaker to ſtay with- 
in too, the little Deacon that uſes to drink with 7.1{ 
and you ? 

Ralph. Yes, forſooth, he's in the Buttery. 

Aur. Pray Heav'n he don't forget my Inſtructions 
there! Bur firſt I have a little Trick for my Lovers to 
begin withal, they ſhall ha' rwentv more before I ha 
done with em [ Exit, 


SCENE 
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Euter Truman Funior. 


Trum. The Veil of this Miſtake will ſoon be caſt 2- 
way, I would I could remove Lacias as eaſily, and fee 
her Face again, as fair, as ſhortly our Innocence will 
appear. 

But if my angry Father come to know our late In- 
telligence in this uniucky Buſineſs, though we ha' ful- 
filbd the Letter of his Will, that which can fatisfie a 
Lover's Conſcience will hardly do fo to an old Man's 


Paſſion ; ye heav'nly Powers, or take away my Life, 
or give me quickly that for which I am only conten* 


to keep it. 
SCENE III. 
Enter Aurelia, (veil d.) 
Ha ! I did but ſpeak juſt now of heav'nly Powers. 


And my bleſt Angel enters, ſure they have 
Heard me, and promiſe what I pray'd for. 


My dear Lucia, I thought you'd been a kind of Priſoner 
too. [She give, him a Paper, and embraces him. 


She's kinder too than ſhe was wont to be; 
My Prayers are heard and granted, I'm confirm'd in't. 


Reads. By my 


but I know whom I truſt, Yours, Lici.:. 


Tra: 


Maid's means I have gotten Key: 
both of my own Chamber and yours; we inn 

eſcape if you pleaſe; but that I fear would ruin you , 

| We he both now in the ſame Houſe, a good Fortune tha: 
is not like to continue; {ice I lade the Engagement 0 
your Faith, I account my ſelf your Wife already, au 
ſhall put my Honour into your Hands; about Miduih: * 
ſhall ſieal ro you; If were to ſpeak this, 1 I ſhould bins, 


Y, # 


. 
Mi blu: 
1 


Jus. 
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Trum. Thou doſt not know me, Lucia, [ Aſide. 
And haſt forgot thy ſelf : I am amaz d. 
Stay, here's a Poſtſcript. Burn this Paper as (008 
as you have read it. 
Burn it? Yes, would I had don't before, 
[ Burns it at the Candle, 
May all Remembrance of thee periſh with thee, 
Unhappy Paper ! 
Thy rery Aſhes ſure will not be innocent. 
But fly about and hurt ſome chaſte Man's Eyes, 
As they do mine. (Meeps. 
Oh, Lucia, this I thought of all Misfortunes 
Would never have befallen me, to ſee thee 
Forget the Ways of Virtue and of Honour, 
F little thought to ſee upon our Love, 
That flouriſh'd with ſo ſweet and freſh a Beauty, 
The ſlimy Traces of that Serpent, Luſt, 
What Devil has poiſon'd her ? I know not what to 
ſay to her. 
Go, Lucia, retire, pr'ythee, to thy Chamber, 
And call thy wandering Virtue home again, 
It is not yet tar gone, but call it quickly, 
Tis in a dangerous way; I will forget thy Error, 
And ſpend this Night in ms that Heav'n may do 
ſo. [Exit Aur 
Would ſhe have had me been mine own Adulterer ? 
Before my Marriage ! ----- Oh Luſt----- Ch Frailty 
Where in all human Nature ſhall we miſs 
de u'ccrous Fermentations of thy Heat, 
When thus (alas) vre find thee breaking out 
Upon the comli'ſt Viſage of Perfection? [ Exiz, 


SCENE 
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SCENE lv. 
Eurer Aurelia. 


Aur, Pray Heav'n, I han't made my fooliſh Wit ſtay 

for me; if he talk with others of the Houſe before 

me, I'm undone. Stay, have I my 

Pulls out a Paper ready? Oh! that's well! my 

Paper. Hand I'm ſure's as like hers as the Left 

is to the Right, we were taught by the 

fame Maſter, pure Italian, there's her As and her G': 
I'll ſwear ----- Oh ! are you come? That's well. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Puny. 


'Tis almoſt four o Clock, and that's the preciou 


Hour. ä 
Pun. My little Heliogabalus, here I am, Preſto ! 
Aur. You're always calling me Names, Mr Puny. 

that's unkindly done to one that's labouring tor you as 

I am. 

Pun. I ha' made more haſte hither, than a Parſon 

does to a Living o' three hundred and fifty Pounds 2 

Year. 

Aur, Puny, you're not 3 Man o Buſineſs I fee, that's 

not the Stile o' Buſineſs ; Well, I ha' done, I think, 

the Work for you, tis as odd a Plot as ever you heard 

Pun, I like it better, I love odd things. 

Aur. Why thus then, you kuow Mr. Truman took 
an Oath to his Father never to ſee my Couſin more 
without his leave. 

Par. Piſh, do I know that a Lawyer loves to take 
Money in a Michaelmaſs Term? oo 

Arr, A pies upon you: Well, my Father has made 


Lucy ſwear too never to fee Truman without his Con- 
ſeut. Pun, 
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Fur. Good, there will be a good Bo-peep Love. 

Aur. For all this, they're reioly'd to Marry this AK 
ternoon (nay, don't intertupt me with your Fopperies. 
or I'll be gone) and to fave their Oaths (like canning 
Caſuiſts, as all Lovers are) they be marry d in a dark. 
Room (do you mark me?) the Minitler, Mr. Scaler, 
is to marry them without Book; and becauſe they're 
bound not to {peak to one anocher (for that I forgot to 
tell you) they're to ſignifie their Conſent, hen he asks 
em, Vill you ſuch a one----- by Reverences, and giving 
their Hands ; you never heard of ſuch a Humour, but 
they're both mad ----- 

Pi. Ha, ha, ha! Rare, as Fanattical as a Whirl- 
gig----- but how came you to know al! this, my little 
pretty Witch of Lancaſhure ? 

Auer. Why that I'm coming to; her Maid you mu? 
«now is my Penſioner, and betrays ail Countels , aig 
to confirm all this to you, here's her laſt Letter to 1 
nean ahout the Buſineſs, which my Intelligencer has de. 
uver'd to me inſtead of him, you Know her {land 
Read it all over to your ſelt. 

Fan. Ill fwear by her Foot, this is her Hand ----- 
DUM === Reads =-=== My Uncle's ſct, and no Body will 
ve at this {ide o the Houſe ----- the mitted Chamber---. - 
ham — In at the back Door, which ſaxll be left oni, 
det to =-=== (ha, ha, ha!) Ar. Soakur with yort -->-- 


147 at — you muſt not ſtay long with me ----- (ha. 


1 ha) when 'tis done and paſt recog ern, they'll rele i, 

; of our Oaths----- hum ----- I ſhall nec fail Has: 
L, (ha, ba, ha!) 

Air. Now he knows nothing of the time, for g: 
2e ſhould hy known by this Letter; aud 50 co¹ν,ib-e 
m/ vo I hope: you're not a Wit for nothing. 

a, My dear Py:hagoream, that 1 fl ould go m and 
Ir her inſtead of him ? 
Aur. Right ! Thou'tt a ſhrew. reac. 
Vo. II. 9 


782 CUTTER off Coleman-ftreet: 


Pun. But where's old Soaker all this while 

Aur. Why, I ha' told all this to him, only naming 
you in all things inſtead of Truman; and that twas my 
Contrivance ail for my Coulin's and your fake ; he's 
within at a Call, I'll ſend for him; Who's there? 
Mary? Call hither Mr. Soaker ; I ha' given him five 
Pounds, and for ſo much more he'll Marry you to ano- 
ther to- Merrow, if you wi!l. 

Pun. I adore thee, Queen Solomon; I had rather be 
marry'd by ſuch a Plot as this, than be Nephew to 
Preſter-Fohn. Ill make't a thouſand Spankers. 


Enter Mr. Soaker, 


Aur. Oh come, tis time, Mr. Soaker ; as ſoon a2 


you ha' done, leave the marry'd Couple together, 1'i 
lock this Door upon you, go out at the t'other, where 
ſhe'll come in to you. 

pun. Tis as dark as the Devil's Conſcience ; ; but 4 

beſt is, the Parſon has a good Fieri Facies, like a Holi- 
day, that will give ſome Light. 

Aur. No! there's Light enough to keep 
ſtumbling within. Oh ! I forgot to tell you, break a 
piece of Gold, and give half, for a Proof of the ---— 
do ycu underſtand me? 

Pun. Tis well thought on; but, Domine Doforibrc, 
can vou ſay the Service without Book are you ſure? 

Soak. I warrant you, Sir; can you lye with her 
without Book afterwards ? 

Pun. He's a Wit too, by Juno: 

have a Finger in this Veniſon-Paſty. 

Aur. She'll come imtrediately, go in; do not ftay 

above half an Hour, Mr. Puny, my Couſin will be 
miſs d elle. and all ſpoil'd. 

Prax. Vi! warrant you, let's in; dear Learning lea. 

the Way. [ They go in, and Aurelia locks the 

Door o the out-ſide. 


all are Wits that 


Aur 


you from 
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Aur, So, alls ſure this way; LIl be with you ſtraiglit. 


SCENE Iv, 
Enter Jolly, and Cutter 


Joll. So, now the Widow's gone, I may breath a 
little ; I believe really that true Devotion is a great 
Pleaſure, but 'tis a damn'd Conſtraint and Drudgery 
methinks, this Diſſimulation ot it. I wender how the 
new Saints can endure it, to be always at the Work, 
Day and Night acting: But great Gain makes every 
thing ſeem calic ; and te ey have, I ſippoſe, good luſty 
Recreations in private. She's gone, the Little Holy 
Thing, as proud as Lucifer, with te mam of 
having been choſen the Intitrument G my CONSE! o: 
from Popery, Prelacy. and Cave.mri/m, ties gone tv SI 

oft to Foſeph Knock-down, and bring him to Conbrn 
me. Bur, Cutter, thine was the Teſt Humour tit. 
ever was begnt in a Rogue's Noddie, to be foie c 
in an Inſtant, the Inſpiration way, by my amps T= 
may hap to get Thee Tabitha. 

Cut. Nay, and I hit juſt pat upon ler wor, 7 4 
though the Mother be a kind of Brown: (Iny not 
what the Devil ſhe is indeed) yer Jab: oY tha Firth 
Monarchy Faith, and was wont to go wery $21.14 
afoot over the Bridge to hear Mr. Fead, „en e wn vs 
briiener in Lambeth-Hotſe; ſhe has had a . oem hoy hip 
telt ot Horns, and ſtrange things. 

o!l. Piſh ! Cutter, for the Way, 11-1 5 not e f 
ſo tiere be but enough of Nonſenſe an 7: ocriue 
Bur, Carter, you mult reform your {abit too, u tie 
off Wirn that Sword and Buff, aud greatic Ph U:3E 6 
Ribbons in your Hat. They be back acre preient!y, 


2 - 


„ 


} 


do't quickly. 
Cut. T'il be chang'd in an In tant, like a Scene, and 
then I'll fetch em ro you. [ Ex: 


. SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 


Euter Truman Sewor. 


Trum. ſen. Ay, there goes one of his SWaggerers ; 
could ha' twagger'd with him once. Ch! Colo- 
nei, you ie finely poiſon d, are you not? Would I had 
rhe poiſoning o you ----- Where's my Son Dick ? What 
23 you done with him ? 

Foll. Mr Truman. 

Trum. ſen. True me no more than I true you ----- 
Come ----- Co.onel, youre but a ſwaggering ---— Il ha 
the Law to fwazger with you, that I will. 

Foil, Firſt leave your raging ; tho' you ſhould rage 
like Tamer/am at the Bull, 'twould do no good here. 

Trum. ien. Do you call me Names too? I'll have an 
Action o Scanda um. Well, Colonel, ſince you provoke 
me, the Protector ſnall know what you are, and what 
you would have had me done for the King, in the 
time of the laſt riſing, 

Foil. Mr. Ti-aman, I took you for a FI of Ho- 
nour, and a Friend to his Mazeſty; I little chougnt to 
hear you Peak of bet waging a 3 — to the Pro- 
tec tor. 

Trum. ſcn. Betraying ? No, Sir I ſcorn it as much 
as you, but Tl let him know wiat you are, and 0 
forth, an' you keep my Son from me. 

Foll. Mr. Truman, if you'll but hear me patiently, 1 
ſpall propoſe a thing that will, I hope, be good an- 
acceptable both to your Son and you. 

Trum. ſen. Say you fo, Sir? Well, but I won't be 

call'd Tumnzerlam . 


Joll. My Niece, not only by her wicked Delign | 


to poiſon me, but by marrying her {-1t without my 
Content this Day to Puny, has (as you know very wel, 
for you were a Witneſs, Sir, to my Brother's Wil) loft 
| ail 
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all the Right ſhe had to a plentiful Portion. Aurelia 
hall have that and my Eſtate (which now within a tew 
Days I ſhall recover) after my Death; ſhe's not, I 
think, unhandſome, and all that know her will con- 
keis ſhe wants no Wit; with theſe Quaiities, and this 
Fortune, if your Son like her (for tho' he has injur'd 
me, Sir, I forget that, and attribute it only to the En- 


chantments of my Neice) I do ſo well approve both ot 


his Birth and Parts, and of that Fortune which you, I 
think, will pleaſe to make him, that I ſtiould be ew 
treamly glad of the Allizuce. 

Trum. ſen. Good Colonel, vou were aways a kind 
Neighbour and loving Friend to our Family, and @ 
were we to you, and hal Reipects for you ; you 


know I would have had Dice marry your Neice, till 


you declar'd he ſhou:d ha' no Portion with her. 

Foll. For that I had a particular Reaſon, Sir: your 
Sou's above in my Houſe ; ſhall I call him, Sir, that 
we may know his Mind? I would not have him forc'd. 

Trum. ſen. Pray ſend for him, good Colonel; Forc'd ? 
No, I'll make him dot. I'll warrant you. Boys 
mult not be their own Chuſers, Colonel, they muſt 
not ifaith ; they have their Sympathies and Fiddle-come- 
faddles in their Brain, and know not what they would 
ha' themſelves. 


SCENE VIII. 


Euter Lucia. 


Fo!l. Why how now Lucia? How come you from 
your Chamber? 

Lac. I hope you did not mean me a Priſoner, Sir, 
ſince now you're fatisfy'd ſufficiently that you're not 
poiſon'd. | 

Joll. I am not dead, that's true, But I may thank 


Heav'n, and a ſtrong Conſtitution fort; you did your 
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- Endeavours ; however, for the Honour of our Family. 
and for your Father's fake, I'll ſpeak no more of chat; 
but I could wiſh, tor the Security of my Lite here- 
ater, that you wouid go home to your Husband, for 
they fay youre marry'd, Neice, this Day without my 
KOWiedg2 ----- Nay, -----1'm content ----- go home to 
tim when you pleaſe, you on ha' your thouland 
Puunds, 

Trum. ien. Huk you, Colonel, ſh: fl:culd not liave 
2 Groat of em, not a Groat ; the cut recover't by 
Law, I know the Will. 

Luc, I marry'd, Sir ? 'Tis the firſt News I've heard 


Ot e. 
SCENE IX. 
Eiter Truman JFauior. 
Lucia goes to put on her Peil. 


Foll. Nay, leave your pretty Jeſuitical Love-tricks to 


ive an Oath ; Mr. Truman, you may let your Son fee 


her novr. 

Trum. ſen. Ay, Dick, you may ſee her as much as 
you pleaſe ; ſhe's marry d. 

Trum. jun. Marry'd ? 

Trum. ſen. Ay, marry'd, ſo I fay, marry'd this Af. 
ternoon to Mr. Puny. 

Luc. What do they mean ? 


Trum. ſen. And, Dick, 1 ha got a Wife too for you, | 


you ſhall ha' pretty Mrs. Aurelia. 
Trum. jun. Lucia marry 'd ? 


Trans. ſen. Her Father and I are agreed of all Things ; 


Hark you, Dick, ſhe has a brave Fortune now. 
Trum. jun. marry'd to Pary ? 
Trum. ſen. You ſhall have her preſently. 


Tum jun. This Aflernoon? 
Tum 
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Trum. ſen. Come, Dick ; there's a Wife for you, 
Dick. | 
Tun. jun. I won't marry. Sir. 
Trum. ſen, What do you ay, Sir? 
Trum. jun. I wo' not marry, Sir. 
Tram ſen. Get you out o' my Sight, you Rebel. 
Foll. Nay, good Mr. Truman. 
Trum. ſen. lil ne er acknowledge him for my Son 


again; I tell you, Colonel, he's always thus, with his 
wo nots and his canncts. 


STENE £2. 


Enter Pany. 


Fun. We ha" ak ſhort Work on't ; 'twas a brave 
quick Parſonides : The little skirtiſh Philly got away 
from me, I know not how, like an Fel out of 4 
Basket. 

Foll. Give him a little time, Mr. Truman, he's 
troubled yet at my Neice's Marriage, twill over quick- 
ly. 

Trum. ſen, Give my Son time, Mr. Folly ? Marry 
COME up 


SCENE XI. 
Euter Aurelia, (after Puny.) 


Aur, What, ha you done already? You're a ſweet 
Husband indeed. 

Pun. Oh! My little Pimp of Honour! Here here 
the five hundred Marigolds ; hold thy Hand, Dido 
Yonder's my Wife, by Satan ; how a Devil that little 
Mephoftophilus got hither before me? 

Arr. To her, Puny; never conceal the Myſtery any 
langer, tis too good a ſeſt to be kept cloſe, 
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Trum. ſen] For your ſake I will then, Colonel; 
Come pr'ythee, Dick, be chearful ------ 

Trum. jun. I beſeech you ---- -- Sir 

Trum. ſen. Look you there, Colonel ; now he 
ſhould do what 1 would have him. now he's a beſeech- 
ing tis the prouzelt itubbornelt Coxcomb ----- 

Pan. {to Folly.) And now, n noble Uneie-----nay, 
never be angry at a Marti. ge the way of Wit---- My 
fair Egyptian Queen, come to thine . 

Lac. What would] this rude Feliow hay: : 

Trum. jun I am drown'd in Wonder 

Pan. Twas I, my dear Phitocira, that marry'd thee 
een row in the dark Room, I'ke an aero. is Cat; 
you may remember the Pama K Bed by a better Token 
of two than a bow'd Phi! 7 and Mary. 

Lie, I call Lieaven to witnels, 
nich wil protect and juſtifie the Innocent, 

F underſtand not the dealt Word be uitrs, 
But as I took him always for a Fool, 
I now do tor a ;lad-man. 

Aur. She's angry yet to have miſook her Man. 

To Jolly.) *Tis true, Sir, all that Mr. Puny lays, I mean 
for the Marriage; for the reſt, ſhe's beſt able to anſwer 
for her ſelf. 

Luc. True, Couſin; then I fee tis ſome Conſpiracy 
t' enſnare my Honour and my Innocence. 

Aur. The Parſon, Mr. Soaker, that marry'd 'em, is 
ſtill within. 

will. He's i'th' Buttery, ſhall I — him, Sir? 

Folly. Ay, quickly 

Trum. jun. Tis the Sight of me, no doubt, con- 
founds her with a Shame to confeſs any thing: It ſeems 
that ſudden Fit of raging Luſt, th2t brought her to my 
Chamber, could not reſt till it was ſatisfy d, it ſeems I 
know not what. 


Enter 


jean 
Wer 


racy 


n, is 


con- 
ſeems 
to my 
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Ente? 
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Enter My. Soaker. 


Foll. Mr. Soaker, did you marry my Neice this After- 
noon to Mr. Puny, in the Matted-Chamber ? 
Soak. Yes, Sir, I hope your Worſhip won't be an- 
gry; Marriage, your Worſhip knows, is honourable. 
Lic. Haſt thou no Conſcience neither? 


8 CE N E XII. 
Enter Widow, Tabitha, Cutter in a Puritanical Habit, 


Foll. Neice, go in a little, Ill come t' you preſent!y 
and examine this Matter further; Mr. Puny, lead in 


your Wite for ſhame. 


Zac. Villain, come not near me, I'll ſooner touch a 
Scorpion or a Viper. [ Exit, 

Pun. She's as humorous as a Bell-Rope 3 ſhe need 
not be ſo cholerick, I'm ſure I bechay'd my felt like 
Propria que marivus, 

Aur. Come in with me, ir, Pry, 17] teach you 
how you ſhall handle her. [ Exezent Aur, Pun. 

Foll. Mr. Truman, pray take your Son home, and 
ſee how you can work upon him there; ſpeak fairly 
to him. 

Trum. ſen. Speak fairly to my Son? Til fee him 


bur y d fir ſt. 


Foll. I mean, periuade him ---— 

Trum. ſen. Oh! that's another matter; I will per- 
ſuade him, Colonel, but it ever I ſpeak fair to him til 
he mends his Manners- Come dong with me, Jack- 
fywvce, come home. 

Trum. jun. Ay, Sir, any whither e 

Exeunt Trura. ſen, Trum. jun. 

id What's the Blatter, Brother Colonel, ace there 

any Bros here? 


8 F a - 
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Foil. Why, Siſter, my Neice has marry'd without 
my Conſent, and fo it pleaſes, it een pleaſes Heay'n to 
berow her Eſtate upon me. 

Mid. Why, Brother, there's a Bleſſing now already 
TE you had been a wicked Cavalier ſtill, ſhe'd ha? done 
her Duty, I warrant you, and defrauded you of the 
whole Eſtate ; my Brother Cutter here is grown the 
heavenlieſt Man o' the ſudden, tis his Work. 

Cut, Siſter Barebottle, I muſt not be call'd Cutter 
any more, that is a Name of Cavalero Darkneſs; the 
Devil was a Cutter from the Beginning; my Name is 
now Avednego, I had a Viſion which whiſper'd to me 
through a Key-hole, Go call thy ſelf Abednego. 

Tav. The wonderful Vocation of ſome Veſſels 

Cut. It is a Name that ſignifies fiery Furnaces, and 


Tribulation, and Martyrdom, I know I am to ſuffer 


for the Truth. 

Tab. Not as to Death, Brother, if it be his Will. 

Cat. As to Death, Siſter, but I ſhall gioriouſly re- 
Fyoll. What, Brother, after Death? That were mira- 
culous. 

Cut. Why the Wonder of it is, that it is to be mi- 
raculous. 

Foll. But Miracles are ceas d, Brother, in this wicked 
Age of Cavalcriſm, 

Cut. They are not ceas'd, Brother, nor ſtall they 
ecale till the Monarchy be eſtabliſh'd. 

I fay again, I am to return, and to return upen a 
Purple Dromedary, which ſignifies Magiſtracy, with 
an Axe in my Band that is calbd Reforma, ion, and 1 
ain to ſtrike with that Axe upon the Gate of . * 
Hall, and cry, Down Babylon, and the Building call d 
Weftminſter-Hall is to run away, and caft it. felf into 


the River, and then Major-General Harriſon is to come 


in green Siceves from the North upon a Sky- colour d 


Mulc, which 6gnitics heavenly Inſtruction. Tab. 


| Their Love, their Faith, their Souls en{lay'd to Pailion ! 
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Tab. Oh the Father! He's as full of Myſteries as an 
Egg is full of Meat. 

Cut. And he is to have a Trumpet in his Mouth as 
big as a Steeple, and at the ſounding of that Trumper 
all the Churches in London are to fall down. 

id. Oh ſtrange, what Times ſhall we ſee here in 
poor England! 

Cut. And then Venner ſhall march up to us from the 


Weſt in the Figure of a Wave of the Sea. bolding in 


his Hand a Ship that ſhall be cali'd the Ark of the Re- 
form'd. 

Foll. But when muſt this be, Brother Adednego ? 

Cut. Why all theſe things are to be when the Cat of 
the North has ofercome the Lion of the South, and 
when the Mouſe of the Welt has ſlain the Elephant of 
the Eaſt. I do hear a ſilent Voice within me, that bids 
me riſe up preſently, and declare theſe things to the 


Congregation of the Lovely in Coleman. reer. Tabitha, 


Tabitha, Tabitha, I call thee thrice, come along with 
me, Tabitha. Exit. 
Tab. There was ſomething of this, as I remember, 
in my laſt Viſion of Horns the other Day. Holy Man 
I follow thee : Farewel, forſoot!:, Mother, till anon. 
Foll. Come, let's go in too, Siſter. Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Trum m Funior. 


HAT ſhall I think henceforth of Weman- 


kind ? 
When I know Lucia was the beſt of it, | 
And {ee her what ſhe is? What are they made of? 


No- 
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Nothing at their Command belide their Tears, 

And we, vaio Men, whom ſuch Heat-drops deceive f 
Hereafter I will ſet my ſelf at Liberty, 

And if I ſigh er grieve, it ſhall not be 

For Love of one, but Pity of all the Sex, 


SCENE I. 
iter Lucia. 


Ha ! ſhe will not let me ſee her ſure; 
If ever, Lucia, a Veil befitted thee, 
*Tis now, that thou may'ſt hide thy guilty Bluſhes. 
Luc. If all their Malice yet 
Have not prevaifd on Truman's Conſtancy, 
They'll miſs their wicked End, and I ſhall live till. 
JI go and ſpeak to him. | | 
Trum. Forbear, Lucia, for I have made a ſecond 
Oath, which I ſhall keep, 1 hope, with leſſer trouble, 
never to ſee thy Face more. 
Luc. You were wont, Sir, 
To ſay, you could not live without the ſight of't. 
Trum. Ay, twas a good one then. 
Luc. Has one Day ſpoil'd it? | 
Trum. O yes, more than a hundred Years of time, 
made as much more by Sorrow, and by Sickneſs, 
could c'er a done. 
Luc. Pray hear me, Human: 
For never innocent Maid was wrong'd as I am ; 
Believe what I ſhall! ay to you, and confirm 
By all the holieſt Vows that can bind Souls. 
Trum. I have bcliev'd thoſe Female Tricks teo long; 
I know thou canſt ſpeak winningly, but thy Words 
Are not what Nature meant them, thy Mind's Picture 
Il believe now what repreſents it better, 
Thine own Hand, and the Proof of mine own Eyes. 
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Luc. I know not what you mean ; believe my 


Tears. 


Trum. They're idle empty Bubbles, 
Rais'd by the Agitation of thy Paſſions, 
And hollow as thy Heart; there is no Weight in ern. 
Go thou, once Lucia; Farewe), 


Thou that wer't dearer to me once, than all 


The outward things of all the World beſide, 
Or my own Soul within me, farewel for ever; 
Go to thine Husband, and love him better than 
Thou didſt thy Lover. 

I ne'er will ſee thee more, nor ſhall, I fear, 
E'er ſee my ſelf again. 


Luc. Hear me but once. [ Kneels, 
Tum. No, tis enough; Heav'n hear thee when thou 
kKneel ſt to it. Exit 


Luc. Will he ? He's s gone; npw all the World has 
left me, 


And I am deſolately miſerable ; 
Tis done unkindly, moſt unkindly, Truman. 


Had a bleſs'd Angel come to me, and ſaid, 


That thou wert falſe, I ſhould have ſworn it ly d, 

And thought that rather fall'n than thee. 

Go, dear, falſe Man, go ſeek out a new Miſtreſs ; 

But when you ha' talk'd, and lov'd, and yow'd, and 
ſworn 

A little while, take heed of uſing her 

As you do me ; no, may your Love to her 

Be ſuch as mine to you, which all thy Injuries 

Shall never change, nor Death it ſelf aboliſh, 

May ſhe be worthier of your Bed than T, 

And when the happy courſe of many Years 

Shall make you appear old to all but her, 

May you in the tair Glaſs of your freſh Iſſue 

Sce your own Youth again ; but I would have 'em 

True in their Loves, and ki no innocent Miaids 3 


For 
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For me it is no matter; when I'm dead, 

My buſie Soul ſhall flutter ſtill about him, 

Twill not be elſe in Heaven; it ſhall watch 
Over his Sleeps, and drive away all Dreams 
That come not with a foft and downy Wing; 
If any Dangers threaten, it ſhall becken 

And call his Spirit away, till they be 

And be more diligent than his Guardian 

And when juſt Heav'n, as I'm affur'd it will, 
Skall clear my Honour and my Innocence, 

He'll ſigh, 1 know, and pity my Misfortunes, 
And blame himflf, and curſe my falſe Accuſers, 
And weep upon my Grave, 

For my wrong'd Virtue, and miſtaken Truth, 
Aud unjuſt Death, I ask no more. {Exiz, 


SCENE UL 


Enter Truman Junior 


*T'was barbarouſly done to leave her ſo; 
Kneeling and to me ; 'twas inhuman ; 


Pl! back and take my Leave more civilly, 
So as befits one who was once her Worſhipper. 
Goes over the Stage, and comes back, 
She's gone; why let her go; I feel her ſtill, 
1 feel the Root of her, labouring within 
To ſprout afreſh, but I will pluck it up, 
Or tear my Heart with it. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Jolly, and Truman Senior. 


Foll. He's there, Sir; pray let him now refolve you 


politively, what he means to do. 
Traum. ſen. What he means to do, Colonel? that 


were fine 
Vfaith ; 
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Pfaith: if he be my Son, he ſhall mean 
Boys muſt not have their Meanings, Colonel : 
Let him mean what I mean, with a Wennion. 

Trum. jun. I ſhall be preſt, 1 fre, by 'em, upon 
the hateful Subject of a 
And to fill up the Meaſure of aMiction, 
Now I have loſt that which I lov'd, compell'd 
To take that which I hate. 

Trum. ſen. I will not be troubled, Colonel, wick 
his Meanings, if he do not marry her this very E- 
vening (for I'll ha' none of his Flim-flams, and his 
May-be's) I'll ſend for my Son Jam from St. Fohw's 
College (he's a pretty Scholar I can tel! you, Colonel, I 
have heard him ſyllogize it with Mr. Soaker in Mood 


and Figure) and ſettle my Eftate upon him with her; 


if he — his Meanings too, and his Sympathies, I'll 
Diſinherit em both, and marry the Maid my ſelf, if 


ſhe can like me, I have one Tooth yet left, Colonel, 
and that's a Colt's one. 


_ jun. Did I ſubmit to loſe the Sight of La- 
Only to * my unfortunate Inheritance, 


And can there be impos d a harder Article 


For me to boggle at? 

Would 1 had been born ſome wretched Peaſant's San, 
And never known what Love or Riches were, 
Ho ----- I'll marry her ---- Why ſhould I not? 
If I 

Muſt marry ſome body, 

And hold my Eſtate by ſuch a laviſh Tenure, 
Why not her as well as any elſe ? 

All Women are alike, I ſee by Lucia, 

'Tis but reſolving to be miſerable. 

And that is reſolv'd for me by Deſtiny, 


Foll. Well, try him pray, but do it kindly, Sir, 
And artificially. 


Frum. 
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Trum. ſen. I warrant you ; Dick, I'll ha vou mar- 
ry Mrs. Aurelia to- Night. 
Trum. jun. To-Night ? The Warning' 5 ſhort, Sir, 
and it may be 
Trum. ſen. Why look you, Colonel, he's at's old 
* he's at's May- bees again. | 
Trum. jun. I know not, Sir - 

Vm. ſen. Ay, and his Know-nots, you ſhall have 
him at his Wo'nots preſently ; Sirrah—--I will have you 
know, Sir ----- | 

Foll. Nay, good Mr. Truman you know not yet 
what Anſwer he intends to make you. 
Trum. jun. Be pleas d, Sir, to conſider 
Dum. ſen. Look you, Sir, I muſt conſider now, he 
his Father with the Want of Conſideration, 
like a Varlet as he is. 
Trum. jun. What ſhall I do ? Why ſhould I not do 


any thing, 
Since all things are indifferent ? 


Foll. I beſeech you, Mr. Truman, have but a little 


Patience ----- 
Your Father, Sir, deſires to know ---— 
Trum. ſen. I do not delire him, Colonel, nor never 


will deſire him; I command him upon the Duty of a 


Child ----- 

Foll. whether you can diſpoſe your ſelf to love and 
marry my Daughter Aurelia; and if you can, for ſe- 
veral Reaſons we deſire it may be preſentiy conſum- 
mated. 

Trum. jun. Out with it, ſtubborn Tongue ; ----- 

T ſhall obey my Facher, Sir, in all things. 

Trum. n. Ha ! What d'ye fay, Sir? 

Joll. is old teſty Fool is angry, I think, to have 
no more Occaſion given him of being ſo. 

Trum. jun. 1 ſhall obey you, Sir. 


Voll. 
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Foll. You ſpeak, Sir, like a virtuous Gentleman; 
the ſame Obedience and Reiignation to a Father's Will 
I found in my Aurelia, and where two ſuch Perſons . 
meet, the Iſſue cannot chuſe but be ſucceſsful. 

Trum. ſen. Ah Dick, my Son Dick, he was always 
the beſt natur d Boy ----- he was like his Father in that 
— he makes me weep with Tender neſs, like an old 
Fool as I am ----- Thou ſhalt have all my Eitate, Dick, 
I put my {ef to a Penſion rather than thou ſhalt want 
----- Go ſpruce up thy ſelf preſently, thou are not merry 
i' faith, Dich, pr'ythee be merry, Dick, and fetch fine Mrs. 
Aurelia preſently to the little Church behind the Colo- 
nel's Garden; Mr.Soaker ſhall be there immediately, and 
wait for you at the Porch; (we'll have it initantly, 
Colonel, done, leſt the young Fool ſl ou relapie) Come, 
dear Dick, let's go cheerily on with the Buiinels, 

Trum. jun. What have I fad ? What am 1 doing? 
The belt is, it is no Matter what I {ay or do. 

Foll. Vil fee Aurelia ſhall be ready, and all things on 
my part, within this half Hour. | 

Trum. ſen. Good, honeſt, noble Colonel, let me 
ſhake you by the Hand. Come, dear Dick, we loſe 
time. | Exeuict, 


Euter Cutter, Tabitha, a Boy. 
Cut. And the Viſion told me, Siſter Tabitha, that 


this ſame Day, the firſt of the ſeventh Month, in the 


Year of Grace, 1658, and of Revelation, and Con- 
fuſion of Carnal Monarchies the tenth, that we two, 
who are both holy Veſſels, ſhould by a holy Man, be 
join'd together in the holy Band of ſanctify d Matri- 
mony. 

Tab. Ay, Brother Abednego ; but our Friends Con- 
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Cur. Heav'n is our Friend, and, Siſter, Heav'n puts 
this in our Thoughts; it is, no doubt, for Propagation 
of the great Myitery ; there ſball ariſe from our two 
Bodies a great Confounder of Gogmagog, who {hall be 
called the Peſtle of Antichriſt, and his Children ſhall in 
kerit the Grapes of Canaan. 

Tas. My Mother will be angry, I'm afraid. 

Cut. Your Mother will rejoice, the Viſion ſays fo, 
Siſter, the Viſion ſays your Mother will rejoice ; how 
will it rejoice her righteous Heart to ſee you, Tabitha, 
riding behind me upon the Purple Dromedary ? I would 
not for the World that you ſhould do it, but that we 


are commanded from above; for to do Things wh.hout 


the aforeſaid Command, is like unto the building ol a 
Fire without the Bottom- cake. 
Tab. Ay, ay, that it is, he knows. 
Cut. Now to confirm to you the Truth of this Viſi- 
on, there is to meet us at a zealous Shoomaker's Habita- 


tion hard by here, by the Command of a Viſion too, 


our Brother Zephaniah Fats, an Opener of Revelations 
to the Worthy in Mary White-chappel, and he is the 
choſen Veſſel to join our Hands. | 

Tab. I would my Mother knew't ; but if that holy 
Man come too by Viſion, I ſhall have Grace, I hope, 
not to reſiſt. | 

Cut. Siſter, let me ſpeak one Ward of Inſtruction 
to yonder Babe. | | | 

Tab. Oh bow my Bowels yern |! 

Cut. Sirrah, is my little Doctor already ſtaying for 
me at Tor. Underleather my Shoe-maker's Houſe ? 

Boy. Ves, Sir, but he's in ſo firange a Habit, that 
Mr. Uuderleather's Boy Frank, and I, were ready to die 
with laughing at him. 
Cut. Oh to much the better; go you little Piece of 
Rogue, and get every thing ready againſt I come 
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Silber, that Babe you ſaw me ſpeaking to, is predeſtina 


ted to Spiritual Mightineſs, and is to be Reſtorer of the 


Myſtical Tribe of Gad 
Tab. Oh the Wonderous- ---------But, Brother Aved- 
ego, Will you not pronounce this Evening-tide be- 


fore the Congregation of the Spotleſs in Caleman- 
ſtreet ? 


Cut. The Will of the latter Viſion is to be fulfilled 


firſt, as a Preparatory Viſion; let us not make the Meſ- 


ſenger of Myſtery, who is ſent by a Viſion ſo far as 
from Mary Wiite-Chappel for our fakes, to ſtay too long 


from his lawful Vocation of Basket-making. Come, 
Siſter Tabitha. i 


Tab, Hei, ho! But I will not reſiſt. ¶ Exeunt 


SCENE Vl. 
Euter Jolly, Puny, Worm. 


Fall. Mr. Puny, ſince you threaten me, I tell you 


_ plainly I think my Neice has undone her ſelf by mar- 


rying thee ; for tho thou haſt a fair Eſtate at preſent, 
I'm hainouſly miſtaken if thou beeſt not cheated of it 
all within theſe three Years by ſuch Rabbet- ſuckers as 
theſe, that keep thee Company, and like lying Sons o 


the Devil as they are, cry thee up for a Wit, when 


there's nothing ſo unlike, no not any of thy own Simi- 
litudes, thy odious Compariſons. 

Pun, The Colonel's raging mad, like a Baker in the 
Suburbs, when his Oven's over-heated. 

Mor. Good, very good r faith. | 

Foll. Ay, that was one of em; as for her Por- 
tion, I thought to ha given her a thouſand Pounds, 
but 

Pun. O magnanimous Colonel | What a Portion for 
a Tooch-ick- makers Daughter! 


War. 
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Wor. Good, ſhoot him thick with Similes like Hai!- 
ſhot. 

Foll, But now thou ſhalt not have a Groat with 
her. 

Pun. What not a poor old Harry Groat, that looks as 
thin as a Poet's Cloak? But however, my noble Moun- 
tain-hearted Uncle, I ha' made her Maidenhead a crack'd 
Groat already, and if I ha' nothing mote from her, ſhe 
ſhall ha' nothing more from me; no, ſhe ſhall foot 
Stockings in a Stall for me, or make Children's Caps 
in 2 Garret fifteen Stories high. 

Foll. For that matter (for thought thou ſpeab'ſt no 
Senſe, I gueſs thy brutiſh Meaning) the Law will al- 
tow her honourable Alimony out o your Foolſhip's For- 
tune. 

Pun. And the Law will allow me her Portion too, 
good Colone! Uncle, you're not too big to be brought 
into Neſiminſter-Hall; nay, Captain, his Neice uſes me 
worſe too, ſhe will not let me touch the Nail of her 
little Finger, and rails at me like a Flounder-mouth'd 
Fiſh- woman with a Face like Billingſgate. 


Foll. What Fleſh can ſupport ſuch an affected Wid- 


geon, who has not a Deſigu to cheat him of ſome- 
thing that that Vermin has? Well, I ſhall be able to 
Live now I hope as befits a Gentleman, and therefore 
I'll endure the Company of Fops and Knaves no 
longer. 
me. Come, Colonel, let's go in, and diſpute the 
Difference conſcienciouſly over a Bottle o Sack. 
Foll, 1 keep no Tavern, Worm, or if I did, thy 
whole Eſtate would hardly reach to a Jill. 
Hor. Colonel, thou art grown unkind, and art Drunk 
this Afternoon without me. 


Fell. Without thee, Buffon ? Why I tell thee, thou 


ſhalt never ſhew that odd, pimping, cheating Face o 


thine within my Doors in, I turn away any Man 


o' mine 


N 
| 
1 
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o wine that ſhall diſparage himſelf to drink with ſuch 


2 Fellow as thou art. 
2 As I? Why what am I, pray? mighty Colo- 
nel! 

Joll. Thou art or haſt been every thing that's ill, 
there is no ſcandalous way of Living, no Vocation of 
the Devil, that thou haſt not ſet up in at one time or 
other, Fortune has whipp'd thee about through all her 
Streets; thou'rt one that lives like a Raven, by Provi- 
dence and Ripine ; now thou'rt feeding upon that raw 
young Fei.ow, and doſt devour and ka him; thou' rt 
one that if thou ſhould'it by chance go to Bed ſober, 
would'ſt write it down in thy Almanack, for an un- 
lucky Day; Slcep is not the Image of Death to thee, 
unlels thou beeſt dead drunk; thou art I know 
not What -------- thou'rt any thing, and ſtalt be to me 
hereafter nothing. | x 

Pun, This Colonel piſſes Vinegar to Day. 

Hor. This is uncivil Language, Colonel, to an old 
Comrade, and one of your own Party. 

Foll. My Comrade? O' my Party mou! Or any but 
the Party of the Pick-purſes ! ” 
Pun. This bouncing Bear of a Colonel will break the 
Back of my little Whelp of à Captain, unleſs I take 
him off; come away Captain, I'll fuk his Back with 
two Bum-bailiffs, till he ſpew up every Stiver of her 
Portion, | 

Joll. Fare-ye-well, Gentlemen, come not near theſe 


Doors if you love your Leather, III ha' my Scullions 


batter you with Bones and Turnips, and the Maids drown 
you with Piſs-pots, if you do but approach the Win- 
dows ; theſe are fawcy Knaves indeed, to come to me 
tor Pounds and Portions. [ Exir, 

cor. Poverty, the Pox, an ill Wife, and the Devil go 
Minh thee, Colonel. 


Fu, 


„ 
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Pun, I vex d him to the Gills, Vorm, when I put 
that bitter Bob o the Baker upon him. 

mor. Ay, Is't een ſo? Not come to your Houſe ? 
By Jove Tl turn him out of it himſelf by a Trick that 
I have. 

Pun. Piſh ! Thou talk'ſt as ravingly as a Caller-mon- 

in a Fever. 

Mor. I'll do't, by Fove. 

Pun. How, pr'ythee, Captain? What does thy Peri- 
cranium mean? 


Wor. Why here I ha't, by Fove ; I'm raviſh'd with | 


the Fancy of it; let me ſee------let me ſer his Bro- 
ther went ſeven Years ago to Guiney 

Pun. Ay, but the Merchants ſay he's dead long ſince, 
and gone to the Blackamores below. 

Wor. The more Knaves they; he lives, and I'm the 


Man. 


Pun. Ha, ha, ha! Thou talk'ſt like a ſowec'd Hog's 
Face. | 

Mor. I knew him very well, and am pretty like him, 
liker than any of your Similitudes, Puny; by long Con- 
verſation with him, and the Colonel, 1 know all Paſſa- 
ges betwixt 'em ; and what his Humour and his Eſtate 
was, much better than he himſelf, when he was alive; 
he was a ſtranger thing than any Monſter in 4frick 


Where he traded. 


Pun. How, pr'ythee, Captain? J love theſe odd fan- 
taſtical Things as an Alderman loves Lobſters. 


Wor. Why, you muſt know, he had quite loſt his 


Memory, totally, and yet thought himſelf an able Man 
for Buſineſs, and that he did himſelf all that was done 
by his Man John, who went always along with him 
like a Dog with a blind Man. 

Pun, Ha, ha, ha ! Sublimeiy fantaſtical. | 

Wor. He carry'd a Scrowl about him of Memoran- 
dums, even of his — s and his Brother's Names, 


aud 


t his 
Man 
done 


him 


jOran- 
AINCS» 
and 


CUTTER of Coleman: ſtreet. $03 


and where his Houſe ſtood ; for as I told you, he re- 
member d nothing; and where his Scrow| failed, John 
was his Remembrancer, we were wont to call him Re- 
membrancer John. 

Pun. Ha, ha, ha ! Rarely exotick ; Tl act that Ap- 
ple Fohn, never was ſuch a Fohn as I; not Fon o 
Gant, or Jom o Nokes, I will turn Remembran- 
cer John, as round as a Wedding-Ring, ha, ha, 
ha! 

Nr. Well faid ! But you muſt lay aſide Conceits for 
1 While, and remote Fancies. I'll teach you his Hu- 
mour inſtantly, now will I and my Man Jom ſwarthy 
our Faces over as if that Country's Heat had made 
em ſo, (which will diſguiſe us ſufficiently) and attire 
our ſelves in ſome ſtrange Habits o thoſe Parts (1 
know not how yet, but we ſhall ſee it in Speed's 
Maps) and come and take Poſſeſſion of our Houle an 
Eſtate. 

Pun. Dear Ovid, let's about thy Metamorphoſis. 

Wor. Twill be diſcover'd perhaps at laſt, but, howr- 
ever, for the preſent twill break off his Match with the 


Widow (which makes him fo proud now) and there- 


fore it muſt be done in the twinkling of an Fye, for 
they ſay he's to marry her this Night; if all fail, 
twill be at leaſt a merry Bout for an Hour, and a Mask 
to the Wedding. 

Pun. Quick, dear Rogue ! quick as Precipitation. 

Hör. I know where we can ha' Cloaths hard by 
here ; give me ten Pounds to hire 'em, and come a- 
way ; but of all things, Man Fohn, take heed of being 
witty. 

Pux. Ay, that's the Devil on't : Well, go; Til fol- 
low you behind like a long Rapier. Exeunt 


SCENE 


Yo, CUTTER of Coleman-ftreet. 
SCENE VI. 


Enter Aurelia. 


Ar. If they would allow me but 2 little Time, 1 
could play ſuch à Trick with Mr. Truman, as he ſhould 
ſmart ſorely for the reſt of his Life, and be reveng'd 
abundantly on my Coulin for getting of him from me, 
when I was ſuch a fooliſh Girl three Years ago, as te 
be in Love with him. 
But they would have us marry'd inſtantly. 
The Parſon ſtays for us at Church. I know not what 


to do-----all muſt out-----Ods my Life he's coming to EE 
tetch me here to Church already. | 7 
SCENE VII. * 


Enter Truman Funior. 


Trum. jun. I muſt go through with it now ; 
PII marry her, 
And live with her according to the Forms, 
But I will never touch her as a Woman. 
She ſtays for me Madam --- 
Aur. Sir. 
Trum. jun. I cannot out with it -Madam. 
Auer. Sir 
Trum, jun. Muſt we go marry, Madam ? 
Aur. Our Friends will have it ſo, it ſeems. 
Trum. jun. Why will you marry me? What is therf 
in me 
That can deſerve your Liking ? I ſhall be 
The moſt untoward and ill-favour'd Husband 
That ever took a melting Maid t his Bed; 
The Faculties of my Soul are all untun'd, 
And ev'ry Glory of my ſpringing Youth 
is fall'n into a ſtrange and ſudden Winter. 


| 
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You cannot love me ture. 
Aur. Not to Diſtraction, Sir. 
Trum. jun. No, nor I you ; why ſhouid we marry 
then ? | 


It were a Folly, were it not, Aurelia? 


Aur, Why they fay, tis the beſt Marriage, v 
like is join'd to like Y now ve ſhall hon wan, in 
Match, for neither you love me, nor I love you, and 
tis to be hop'd we may get Children that will love nei- 
ther of us. 

Trum. jun. Nay, by my Soul, I love you, but, 


Not in that way that Husbands ſhould their Wives ; 
I cannot toy, nor kiſs, nor do I know not what, 
And yet I was 1 Lover, as true a Lover------ 
Any. Alack a day ! 
we” wa 'Twas then (methoughts) the only Har 
„ | 
To {it and talk, and look upon my Miſtreſs, 
Or if ſhe was not by, to think upon her ; 
Then ev'ry Morning, next to my Devotion, 
Nay often too (forgive me Heav'n) before it. 
She ſlipp'd into my Fancy, and I took it 


bt As a good Omen for the following Day ; 


It was a pretty fooliſh kind of Life, 

An honeſt, harmleſs Vanity ; but now 

The faireſt Face moves me no more, than Snow. 
Or Lillies when I ſee em, and paſs by; 

And I as ſoon ſhould deeply fall in Love 

With the freſh Scarlet of an Eaſtern Cloud, 

As the red Lips and Cheeks of any Woman 

I do confeſs, Aurelia, thou art Fair, 


And very Witty, and (I think) Well-natur'd, 


But thou'rt a Woman il. 
Aur. The Sight of you, Sir, 
Makes me not repent at all my being fo. 
* o . II. T (ren, 
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Trum. jun. And pr'ythee now, Aurelia, tell me tru- 
ly, 
Are any Women conſtant in their Vows ? 
Can they continue a whole Month, a Week, 
And never change their Faith? Oh! if they could, 
They would be excellent Things; nay, ne'er — 
ble; 
Are not their Luſts unruly, and to them 
Such Tyrants as their Beauties are to us? 
Are their Tears true, and ſolid when they weep ? 
Aur. Sure, Mr. Truman, you ha'nt ſlept of late, 
If we ſhould be marry'd to Night, what would you 
o for Sleep ? 
Trum. jun. Why? Do not marry'd People ſleep o 
N:gus ? 
Aur. Ves yes ! Alas, good Innocence. 
Tram. jun. They have a icurvy Lite on't, if they 
don't; 
But we'll not hve as other People do. 
We'll find out ſome new handiome way of Love, 
Some way of Love that few fhall imitate, 
Yet all admire ; for tis a fordid thing, 
That Luft ſhould dare t' inſmuate it ſelf 
Into the Marriage Bed; we'll get no Children, 
The worſt of Men and Women can do that ; 
Belides too, if our Iflue ſhould be Female, 
They would all learn to flatter and diſſemble, 
They would deceive with Promiſes and Vows 
Some ſimple Men, and then prove falſe, and kill em 
Would 2 not do't, Aurelia? | 
Aur. Ay, any thing, Mr. Truman; but what ſhall 
we do, Sir, when we're marry'd, pray ? 
Trum. jun. Why ! we'll live very lovingly toge- 


Sometimes we'll fit and talk of excellent Things, 
Aud laugh at the Nonſenſe of the World, 
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Sometimes we'll walk together, 
Sometimes we'll read, and ſometimes eat, and ſome- 
times ſleep, 
And ſometimes pray ; and then at laſt we'll dic, 
And go to Heav'n together ; 'twill be rare ! 
Arr. We may do all this (methinks) and never mar- 
ry for the matter. 
Trum. jun. Tis true, we may fo ! 
But ſince our Parents are refolv'd upon it, 
In ſuch a Circumſtance let em have their Humour. 
My Father ſent me in to compliment, 
And keep a prating here, and play the Fool; 
I cannot do't ; what ſhould I fay, Aurelia 
What do they uſe to fay ? 


Any. I believe you knew, Sir, when * wood my 


Couſin. 
Trum. jun. Ay, but thoſe Days are paſt; they're 
gone for ever, 
And nothing elſe but Nights are to ſucceed 'em ; 
Gone like the Faith and Truth of Womenkind, 
And never to be ſcen again! O Lucia 
Thou waſt a wondrous Angel in thoſe Days 
Of thy bleſt State of Innocence. 
There was a Cheek ! A Forehead! And an Eyc! 
Did you obſerve her Eye, Aurelia: 
Aur. O yes, Sir! there were pretty Babbies in't. 
Trum. jun. It was as gloricus as the Eye of Heavn; 
Like the Soul's Eye it pierc d through ev'ry thing; 
And then her Hands her Hands of liquid Ivory ! 
Did ſhe but touch her Lute (the pleaſing'ſt — 
Then upon Earth, when ſhe her {elf was ſilent) 


| The ſubtile Motion of her flying Fingers 


Taught Muſick a new Art, to take the Sight, as well 
as Ear. 


Aur. Ay, Sir, ay! you'd beſt go look her out, and 
marry her, ſhe has but one Husband yet. 


T3 | Trum 
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Trum. jun. Nay pr'ythee, good Aurelia, be not an- 


For I will never love, or ſez her more. 
I do not {ay ſhe was more Fair than thou art, 
Yet it I did No, but I wo'not fay ſo; 
Only allow me this one ſhort laſt Remembrance of one 
J lov'd fo long. And now I think on't, I'll beg a Fa- 
vour of you, you will laugh at me I know, when you 
have heard it, but pr'ythee grant it, tis that you would 
be veild, as Lucia was of late, for this one Day; [ 
would fain marry thee ſo; 
'Tis an odd fooliſh Fancy, I confeſs. 
But Love and Grief may be allow'd Sas 
A little innocent Folly. 
Aur. Good! This Fool will help me, I fee, to cheat 
him; ; 

At a dead Lift, a little Hint will ſerve me. 
I'll do't for him to the Life. 

Trum. jun. Will you, Aurelia ? 

Aur. That's but a ſmall Compliance; you'll ha' Powe: 
anon to command me greater Things. 

Trum. jun. We ſhall be marry'd very privately , 
None but our felves ; and that's een beſt, Aeli. 
Why do I ſtick here at a fatal Step 
That muſt be made? Aurelia, are you ready ? 
The Miniſter ftays for us. 


Aur. Tl but go in and take my Veil, as you cem 


mand me, Sir; . 
Walk but a few Turns in the Garden, in leſs than 


half an Hour I' come to you; ha, ha, ha! [ Exit. 


Trum. jun. I go, I am condemn'd, and muſt obey ; 


The Executioner ſtays for me at Church. Exit. 


like 


Om 


than 
: Exit. 
ey 
(Exit. | 


CT 
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ACT Y. SCENTS L 
Enter Colonel Jolly, and Will. 
Fell. 8⁰ I have her at laſt, and honeſt Joſeth Knock- 


down marry d us, methinks, with convenient 
Brevity ; J have ſome Hold now upon my Eſtate again; 
(tho' ſhe, I confeſs, be a Clog upon it worſe than a 
Mortgage) that, my good Neighbour Barbottle ieft 
wholly to his Wife; almoſt all the reſt of the Incomes 
upon his ſeeking, go to his Daughter Tabitha, whom 
Cutter has got by this time, and promiſes me to live 
like an honeſt Gentleman hereafrer ; now he may do 
ſo comfortabiy and merrily. She marry'd me thus iud- 
denly, like a good Huſwife, purely to fave Charges; 
however tho' we'll have a good Supper for her, and 
her eating Tribe; Wil, is the Ccok doing according to 
my Directions ? | 

Will. Yes, Sir, he's very hard at his Buſineſs ; he's 
ſwearing and curſing in the Kitchir, that your Worſhip 
may hear him hither ; he'l fright my new oid Y liſtreſs 
out of the Houle. 

Foll. 'Tis ſuch an over-roxfted Coxcomb-----Bid him 
be ſure to ſealon well the Veniſon that came in luckily 
to Day. 

Wit. Troth, Sir, I dare not t peak to him now, un. 
leſs I ſhould put on your Worſhip's Armour that lyes hid 
in the Barrel below ; he'd ike to ha' rie me juſt 
now, like a Goole as I was, tor telling him he look d 
like the Ox that's roated whole in St. Fames's Fair, 
Who's there? 

ol:. See who's at Door. I al ha' ſome plunder'd 


Plate, I hope, to entertain my Friends with, when we 


come to viſit the Trunks with Tron-hoops ; Who is'r ? 
T 8 Wil. 
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Wil. Nay, Heav'n knows, Sir; two Fiends, I 
think. to take away the Cook for ſweariug. They 
ha thruſt in after me. 


SCENE I. 
Enter Worm and Puny /uiſed like the Merch un: 
and John. 


14 They ' hardly know us at firſt in theſe foreign 
Habits, 
Pun. Ay, Sir, and as the Sun has us d us in thoſe hot 
Countries. 
Hor. Why, this is my old Houſe here, Jon; ha, 
ba! Ltle thought I to ſee my old Houſe upon Tower- ; 
Hill again. Where's my Brother Fa ly ? | 
Foll. They call me Colonel Jolly. 


Mr. Ha! let me ſce, [ Looks on his Note, 
A buriy Man of 4 moderate Stature. A Beard a n 
iztle greyiſſ Ha! A quick Eye, and a Noſe mclining 8 
#0 Red 

Pun. Nay, tis my Maſter's Worſhip, Sir, would we T 
were no more alter d ſince our Travels. 

Hor. It agrees very well-----Save you, good Brother, _ 
you little thought to ſee me here again, tho” I dare ſay 
you wiſl'd it; ſtay, let me ſee, how many Years, ; 


Fohn, fince we vent from hence? 
Pun. Tis now ſeven Years, Sir. 


Wor. Seven? Methinks I was here but Yeſterday, 1 
tow the what de-ye-call it runs? How do you call ted 
ai? 


Pun, The Time, Sir. 

Mor. Ay, ay, the Time, Fohn ; what was I ſaying ? 
was telling you, Brother, that I had quite forgot you; 
was I not telling him ſo, Fohn + ? 

Foll. Faith, we're both quits then; I'll ſwear I ha 
forgot you: why you were dead five Years ago. 

Hor. 
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Mor. Was I? I ha' quite forgot it; John, was 1 
dead five Years ago? My Memory fails me very much 
of late. 

Pun, We were worſe than dead, Sir ; we were ta- 
ken by a barbarous Nation, and there made Slaves 
7oim, quoth he? I was poor Fohn I'm ſure; they kept 
us three who'e Years with nothing but Water and A- 
eorns, till we look'd like Wicker-bottles. | 

Wor. What, Sirrah, did your Maſter look like? I'll 
teach you to ſay your Malter look d like what de-ye- 
cali-'ums, 

Fyoll. Where did they take you Priſoners ? 

ior. Nay, ask Johm, he can tell you I warrant you; 

"Twas in------tell him, John, where it was. 
Pin. In Guiney. 

Foll. By what Countrymen were you taken? 

Wor. Why they were called------ T ha' forgot what 
they call em, twas an odd kind o' Name, but Joh. 
can tell you. | . 

Pan. Who I, Sir? Do you think I can remember all 
Things? 

Wor. Tis i' my Book here I remember well. Name 
any Nation under the Sun. 
Pun. I know the Name, Sir, well enough; but 1 
only try'd my Maſter's Memory, twas the Turta- 
FANS. 

Wor. Ay, ay, thoſe were the Men. 

Foll. How, Fohn ? Why all the Werld, Man, lyes 
betwixt 'em, they live up in the North. 

Pun. The North ? 

Foll. Ay, the very North, John. 

Pun. That's true indeed, but theſe were another Na- 
tion of Tartarians that liv'd in the South, they came 
anciently from the others. | 

Foll. How got you from em, John, at laſt ? 


T 4 
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Pun. Why, faith, Sir, by a Lady's means, who, to 
tell you the Truth, fell in Love with me; my Maſter 
has it all in his Book, *tis a brave Story. 

Foll. In what Ship came you back? 

Pun. A Plague of't, that Queſtion will be our 


Run. 


what d'you call it? 

Foll. The Mermaid ? 

Wor. No, no, let me ſee. 

Fo!l. The Triton ? 

for. No, no, a Thing 4 in the Water does ------- 
It ſwims in the Water 

Foll. What is't ? The Dolphin ? 

br. No, no, I ha' quite forgot the Name on't, but 
tis no matter, it {\wims------ 

Foil. What ſay you, Fohn ? 

un. Ay, Sir, my Maſter knows well enough; you 
can't conceive the Miſery we endur d, Sir. 

Foll. Well, Brother, I'll but ask you one Queſtion 
_— ; Where did you leave your Will ? 

2. S'Life, now he's pos d in We ſhall never 
| 2 ' 1 

War. III tell you preſently, Brother -------let me ſee; 
Memorandums about my Will ; [Reads in kis Scrow]. 
left to my Brother the whole Charge of my Eſtate------ 
hum-----hum-----five thouſand Pounds-----hum---- What 
did you ask me, Brother ? 

Joll. In what place you left your Will ? 

Wor. Ay, that was it indeed ----- that was the very 
thing you ask'd me; what a treacherous Memory have 
I? My Memory is {0 ſkort------ 

Foll. This is no Anſwer to my Queſtion yet. 

Tr. Tis true indeed; what was your — 
Brother? 


Joll. Where you left your Will ? 


War. 


or. What Ship? "Twas call d a Thing that ſwims, 
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Nor. Good Lord, that I ſhould torget you ask d me 
that! I had forgot it, i faith, Law that 1 had, you'l 
pardon, I hope, my Infrmiry, tor I alas —— alas -----I 


ha' forgot what I was going to fay to you, but I was 


taying tomething, that I was. 
Foll. Well, Gentlemen, I'm now in haſte, walk but 


a while into the Parlour there, I'll come to you preſent- 


ly. 

Wor. But where's my Daughter------ 

Pun. Lucia, Sir? 

Ilor. Ay, Lucia--—----Pat me in mind to a:k for her 
(a Plague o your Tartarians.) 

Pun. And o' your What-dee-ye-call-ems. 

tor. Lite. Tartarimns. Exeunt Worm, Puny. 

Joll. If theſe be Rogues, (as Rogues they ſeem to 
be) I will fo exerciſe my Rogues, the Tyranny of a 
new Beadle over a Beggar ſha be nothing tot; what 
think'ſt thou of em, ? 

Mall. Faith, Sir, I know not--—----ba's juſt my 
Maſter's Noſe and upper Lip; but it you think it be 
not he, Sir, Ill beat em worſe than the Turtarians 

Foil. No, let's try em firſt Trick for Trick------ 
Thou wert wont to be a precious Knave, and a great 
Actor too, a very Roſcizes ; didſt not thou play once the. 
Clown in Muf.dorws ? 

Wil. No, but I play'd the Bear, Sis. | 
Foll. The Bear! why that's as good a Part; thou'rt 
an Actor then I'll warrant thee, the Bear's 2 well-penn'd 
Part, and you remember my Prother's Humour, don d 

you ? They have almoſt hit it. 

will. Ay, Sir, I knew the Shortneſs of his. Memory 
he would always forget to yay me my Wages, till he 
was put in mind of 't. 

Foll. Well ſaid, I'll dreſs thee within, and all the Ser- 


xants ſhall acknowledge thee ; you conceive the De- 
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ſign-----be confident, and thou canſt not miſs; but 
who ſhall do truſty Jom? 

Will. Oh, Ralph the Butler, Sir, 's an excellent try'd 
Actor, he play d a King once; I ha' heard him ſpeak a 
Play ex tempore in the Butteries. 

Foll. O excellent Nulph! Incomparable Ralph, againſt 
the World! Come away, William, I'll give you In- 
ErucQions within, it muſt be done in a Moment. 


Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Ent er Aurelia, and Jane. 


Jane. Ha, ha, ha! This is the beſt Plot o yours, 
dear Madam, to marry me to Mr. Truman in a Veil in- 
ſtead of your ſelf; I can't chuſe but laugh at the very 
Conceit of t; twill make excellent Sport: My Miſtreſs 
will be o mad when ſhe knows that I have got her 
Servant from her, ha, ha, ha | 

Aur. Well, are you ready? Veil your ſelf all over, 
and never ſpeak one Word to him, whatever he ſays 
(he'll ba' no Mind to talk much) but give him your 
Hand, and go along with him to Church ; and when 
you come to, I take thee--—-— mumble it over that he 
mayn't diſtinguiſh the Voice. 

Fane. Ha, ha, ha! I can't ſpeak for laughing --—-- 


Dear, Honey, Madam, let me but go in and put on a 


Couple o Patches; you can't imagine how much pre: 
tier I look with a Lozenge under the left Eye, anc 
Half Moon o this Cheek, and then Il but flip on the 
Silver-lac'd Shoes that you gave me, and be with him 


in a trice. 
Aur. Don't ſtay; be's a fantaſtical Fellow, if the 
Whimſey take him, he'll be gone. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE N. 
Enter Lucia, 


Luc. They ſay he's to paſs inſtantly this way, 
To lead his Bride to Church ; ingrateful Man 
III ſtand here to upbraid his guilty Conſcience, 
And in that black Attire in which he aw me, 
When he ſpoke the laſt kind Words to me; 
"Twill now betit my Sorrows, and the Widowhood of 


| my Love. | 

He comes alone, what can that mean * 
SCENE Y. 
Enter Truman Funior. 
G Trum. jun. Come, Madam. the Prieſt ſtays for us | 
| too long; 4 

Lask your Pardon for my dull Delay, | 
r, And am aſham'd of t. f 
ys Luc. What does he mean? III go with him what- ; 
ur cer it mean. Ereunt 1 
en SCENE VL b 
" Euter Cutter, Tabitha, and Boy. | 
_— Cut. Come to my Bed, my Dear, my Dear, [ Six; 5. 
Ef My Dear come to my Bed ; 
2 For the pleaſant Pain, and the Loſs with Gain, 
8 0 Is the Loſs of a Maiden-head. | 
be 46 For the pleaſant, Oc. 
Tab. Is that a Palm, Brother Husband, which you 
Foe 8 
-eunt. Cut. No, Siſter Wife, a ſhort Ejaculation only. 

1 | [ Boy brings 4 Hat and Feather, Sword and Belt, 

N E broad Lac'd Band and Peruke, 


Well 
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Well faid, Boy, bring in the Things------ 

Tab. What do you mean, Brother Abednego ? You 
will not turn Cavalier, I hope, again; you will not o- 
pen before Sion, in the Dreſſings of Babylon ? 

Cut. What, do theſe Cloaths befit Queen Tabitha's 
Husband upon her Day of Nuptials ? This Hat, with 
a high black Chimney for a Crown, and a Brim no 
broader than a Hat-band ? Shall I, who am to ride the 
Purple Dromedary, go dreſs'd like Revelation Fats the 
Basket-maker ? Give me the Peruke, Boy; ſhall Em- 
preſs Iabitha's Husband go as if his Head were ſcalded ? 
Or wear the Seam of a Shirt here for a Band ? Shall I, 
ho am zealous even to ilaying, walk in the Streets 
vrithout a Sword, and not dare to thruſt Men from the 
Wall, if any ſhall preſume to take't of Empreſs Tabi- 
tha? Are the Fidiers come, Boy ? 


Tab. Piſh, I cannot abide theic doings; are you mad? | 


There come no prophane Fidlers here. 
Cut. Be pcaceabie, gentle Tabitha; they will not 
bring the Organs with them hither; I fay be peaceable, 


aud ta Revelations; It was the Viſion bid me 


do this; wilt thou reſiſt the Viſion? 

Tab. An' theſe be your Viſions! Little did I think I 
walle------O what ſhall I do? Is this your Conver- 
fron? Which of all the Prophets wore ſuch a Map 

without their Ears, or ſuch a Sheet about their 
Necks? Oh, my Mother | What ſhall I do? Tm un- 
done. 

Cut. What ſhalr thou do ? Why, thou ſhalt dance, 
and ting, and drink, and be merry; thou ſhalt go with 
thy Hair curl'd, and thy Breaſts open; thou ſhalt wear 
fine black Stars upou thy Face, and Bobs in thy Ears 
bigger than bouncing Pears; uay, if thou doſt begin to 
look ruitily------Pil ha thee paint thy ſeif, like the 

Whore of Babylon. 

* Oh ! that ever I was born to ſee this Day----- 

Cut, 
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Cut. What, doſt thou weep, Queen Dido ? Thou 
ſhalt ha' Sack to drive away thy Sorrows : Bring the 
Bottle, Boy; l' be a loving Husband, the Viſion 


mult be obey'd : Sing, Tabitha; Weep o thy — 
Day ! Tis ominous. 


Come to my Bed, my Dear, Se. 


Oh, art thou come, Boy ? Fill a Brimmer, nay fuller 


yet, yet a little fuller | Here, Lady Spouſe, herc's to our 
Sport at Night. 

Tab. Drink it your ſelf, an'“ you will; Il not touch 
it, not I. 

Cut. By this Hand thou ſhalt pledge me, ſecing the 


Viſion ſaid fo ! drink, or I'll take a Coach, and carry 
thee to the Opera immediately. 


Tib. O Lord, I can't abide it. Drinks 
Cut. Why, this will chear thy Heart; Sack, and a 
— ? Both comfortable T hings. Have at you a- 


Tab. ll pledge you no mare, not J. 
Cut. Here take the Glats, and take it off off eve- 


y Drop, or [| {wear a hundred Oaths in a breathing 
time. 


Tub. Well! you're the ſtrangeſt Man — [ Drinks. 
Cut. Why, this is right; nay, off with't; ſo 


but the Viſion ſaid, that iff, we left our Drink behind vs, 
we ſhouki be hang' d, as many other honeſt Men ha”. 
been only by a littie Negligence in the like caſe: 


Here's 
to you, Tabitha, once again; we muſh fulfil the Viſion 
to a Tittle. 


Tab. What, muſt I drink again? well you are ſuch 


another Brother --—- Husbang. 


Cut. Bravely done, Tabitha! Now thou obey' ſt the 
Vihon, thoy wilt ha“ Revciations preicnt!y. 


Tab, Oh! Lord! my Head's giddy-----Nay, Brother, 


Husband, the Boy's taking away the Bottle, and there's 


another Glaſs or two in it ſtill 


Cus. 
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Cut. O villainous Boy ! Fill out, you Baſtard, and 


qu eeze out the laſt 
Tab. Il drink to you now, my Dear ; tis not hand- 
ſome for you to begin always —---- [ Drinks, 


Come to my Bed, my Dear, and how waſt ? Twas a 
pretty Song, methoughts. 

Cut. O Divine Tabitha ! Here come the Fidlers too, 
ſtrike up ye Rogues. 

Tab. What, muſt we dance too? Is that the Fa- 
ion? I ceuld ha' danc'd the Curranto when I was a 
Girl, the Curranto's a curious Dance. 

u. We'll out-dance the dancing Diſeaſe ; but, Ta- 
bitha, there's one poor Health left ſtill to be drunk with 
Muſick. 

Tab. Let me begin't : Here, Duck, here's to all that 
love us. [ Dymks, 

Cut. A Health, ye Eternal Scrapers, ſound a Health; 
rarely done, Tabitha; what think'ſt thou now o thy 
Mother ? 

Tab. A fig for my Mother; I'll be a Mother my ſelf 
ſhortly : Come, Duckling, ſhall we go home? 

Cut. Go home? The Bridegroom and his Spouſe go 
home ? No, we'll dance home; afore us, Squeakers, 
that Way and be hang'd, you Sempiternal Rakers. O 
brave Queen Tabitha! Excellent Empreſs Tabitha ! On 


ye Rogues. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Jolly, Worm, and Puny. 


Wer. But where's my what d'ye call her, Brother ? 
Foll. What, Sir ? 


Wor. [Reads.} My Daughter Lucia, 2 pretty fair- 


complexian'd Girl, with a black Eye, a round Chin, a 
little dimpled, and a Mole upon -I would fain ſee my 
K 5 


Joll. 


CUTTER of Coleman-ftreet. 8 19 
Foll. Why, you ſhall, Sir, preſently, ſhe's very 


well: What Noiſe is this? How now ? What's the 
matter ? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Ho! my old Maſter ! my old Maſter's come. 


he's lighted juſt now at the Door with his Man John 
he's asking for you, he longs to fee you; my Malter. 


my oid Maſter ! 
Foll. This Fellow's mad. 
Serv. If you won't believe me, go but in and ſee. 


Sir; he's not ſo much alter'd, but you'll quickly know 
him, I knew him before he was lighted ; pray go in, 
Sir. - 


Foll. Why, this is ſtrange-----There was indeed ſome 
Weeks ſince a Report at the Exchange that he was alive 
ſtill, which was brought by a Ship that came from 
Barbary; but that he ſhould be ſplit in two after his 
Death, and live again in both, is wenderful to me. 


| Vil go fre what's the mu. 


[ Exeunt Jolly, and Servant. 
Pn. I begin to ſhake like a Plum-tree Leaf. 
Wor. Tis a meer Plot o the Devil's to have us bea- 


ten, if he ſend him in juſt at this Nick. 


| SCENE VIII. 
Euer Ralph (as John) and two or three Servants. 


1 Serv. Ah Rogue, art thou come at laſt ? 

2 Serv. Why, you'll not look upon your old Friends! 
Give me your Golls, John. 

Rl. Thank ye all heartily for your Love; thank 


you with all my Heart; my old Bed-tellow, Robin, and 


how does little Ginny do? 
3 Serv. & murrain take you, you'll ne'er leave your 
Waggery. 


Pun, 
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Pun. A murrain take ye all, I ſhall be paid the Por- 
tion here with a Witneſs. 

Ral. And how does Ralph? good honeſt Ralph. 
there is not an honeſter Fellow in Chriſtendom, tho I 
ſay't my felt, that ſhould not fay't. 

2 Serv. Ha, ha, ha! Why Ralph, the Rogue's well 
ſtill ; come, let's go to him into the Buttery, he'll be 
over- joy d to ſee thee, and give us a Cup o the beſt 
Stingo there. 

Ral. Well faid ; Steel to the Back ſtill, Robin; that 
was your Word, you know : My Maſter's coming in ! 
Go, go, I'll follow you. 

1 Serv. Make haſte, good Johm. 
Rat. Here's a Company of as honeſt Fellow-Servants ; 
I'm glad I'm come among 'em again. 

Hor. And would I were got out from 'em, as honeſt 
as they are; that Robin has a thraſhing Hand. 

Put. ohm, with a Pox to him would I were hid 
like a Maggot in a Pefcod. 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Jolly, and William. 


Foll, Methinks you're not return'd, but born to us 


anew. 

#411. Thank you, good Brother; truly we ha paſs d 
through many Dangers; my Man Jahn ſhall tell you 
all, I'm old aud cralie. | 


Enter Servant. 


*j Serv. Sir, the Widow (my Miſtreſs I ſhould fay) 
is coming in here with Mr. &ock-down, and four or 


fire more. 
Foll. Ods my Life! This Farce is neither of Do- 


trine, nor Ule to chem! Keep em here, John, till 1 
come back, Exit Jolly. 


For. 
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Wor. I'm glad the Colone!'s gone; now will 1 ſneak 
away, as if I had ſtol'n a Silver Spoon. 
Will. Who are thoſe, Fohn By your Leave, Sir, 


would you ſpeak with any body here ? 


Wor. The Colonel, Sir; but Ill take ſome other Time 
to wait upon him, my Occaſions call me now. 

Will, Pray ſtay, Sir, who did you fay you would ha 

with? 

Wor. The Colonel, Sir; but another Time will ſerve ; j 
he has Buſineſs now. 

Hill. Whom would he ſpeak with, Juin ? I forget 
ſtill. 

Ral. The Colonel, Sir. 

Mill. Colonel! what Colonel? 

Wor. Your Brother, I ſuppoſe he is, Sir; but ano- 
ther Time ----- 

Will. Tis true indeed; 1 had forgot, !faith, my 


Brother was a Colonel; I cry you Mercy, Sir, he'll be 


here preſently, Ye em to be Foreigners by your Ha- 
bits, Gentlemen. 


Nor. No, Sir, we are Exgliſtmen. 


Will. Engliſhmen ? Law you there now ! would yoo 


ha' tpoke with me, Sir ? 
Mor. No, Sir, your Brother; but my Buſineſs re- 
quires no haſte, and therefore 


Mill. You're not in haſte, you ſay; pray, Sir, ſit 


down then ; may I crave your Name, Sir ? 

or. My Name's not worth the knowing, Sir. 

Nil. This Gentleman? 

Wor. Tis my Man, Sir, his Name's Fohn. 

Pun. Ill be John no more, not I, I'll be Jackanapes 
firſt : No, my Name's Timothy, Sir. 

Will. Mr. John Timothy, very well, Sir; ye ſeem to 
be Travellers. 

Wor. We are juſt now, as you ſee, arriv d out of 
Africk, Sir, and therefore have ſome Buſineſs that re- 
quires - Will. 
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Will. Of Africk ? Law you there now; what Coun» 
uy, pray? 

Wor. Prefter-Foha's Country; fare you well, Sir, for 
the preſent, I muſt be excus d. 

Will. Marry God forbid ; what, come from Preſcer- 
John, and we not drink a Cup o' Sack together? 

Wor. What ſhall I do? Friend, ſhall I trouble you to 
ſhew me a private Place? ITI Vait upon you preſently 

in, Sir, 

Hill. You'll ſtay here, Maſter ? ------- | 

Pun. Til only make a little Maids Water, Sir, au! 
come back to you immediately. 

Ra!. The Door's lock d, Sir, the Colonel has lock «| 
us in here----- Why do you ſhake, Sir ? 

Pu. Nothing Only I have extream liſt to mae 
Water. 
Here's the Colonel, III ſneak behiad the Fang 
ings. 


SCENE X. 
Enter Jolly, and Widow. 


Foll. We'll leave thoſe Gentlemen. within a- while up- 
on the Point of Reprobation ; but, Sweet-Heart, J ha 
two Brothers here, newly arriv'd, which you muſt be 

_ Marry, Heav'n fore-ſhield ! not the Merchant, 
I hope ? 

Joll. No, Brethren in Love, enly 
How do ye Brother? 

Hor. I your Brother; what d'ye mean? 

Foll. Why, art not thou my Brother Folly, that was 
taken Priſoner by the Southern Turtars? 

Wor. I Brother, I by Tartars ? 
Foll. What an impudent Slave is this ? Sirrah, Mon- 
ſer, didſt thou not come with thy Man Jom? 


Wor, 


Was 


Mon- 
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Mor. 1, my Man Jahn? Here's no ſuch Perſon here 3 


you {c2 youre miſtaken. 


Foil. Swrah, Til ſtrike thee dead. 

Hor. Hold, hold, Sir, Ido remember now I was the 
Merchant Fol, but when you ask d me, I had quite 
torgot it; alas, I'm very Crt 10. 

Foil. Trat's not arnlis; but ſince thou art not he, 1 
muſt «now who tho art. 

Ar. Why, doti't you know me? Im Captain 
Worm, and Pany wes my Man Fern. 

Foil. Where s that Fool Pr.? Is he flipe away? 

bun. Yes, and no Fool for't neither, for ought I 
know yet. 

Hor. Why, we hit upon this Frolick, Colonel, only 
tor a kind o Mask (d'ye conceive me, Colonel?) to 
celebrate your Nuprials ; Mr. Puny had a Mind to re- 
concie himſelt Wüh you in a merry Way o' Droitery, 


and io had I too, tho I hope you were not in earneſt 
with me. 


Foll. Oh! Is that all? Well ſaid il, bravely done 


ill, faith ; I told thee, ul, vebat twas to have act- 
ed a Bear; and Raip/ was an excellent John too. 

Wr. How's this? Then Fm an Afs again; this 
damn'd Pam's Fearfulneſs ſpoil'd all. 

Pun. This curſed Coward Vorm! 1 thought they 
were not the right ones. 


Joll. Here's ſomething for you to drink; go look 


to Supper, this is your Cue of Exit. 
[ Exat Will. and Ralph. 


wid. What need you, Love, ha given em any thing? 


in truth, Love, you're too laviſh, 
Wor. Tvras wittily put off o'me however. 


SCENE 
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SCENE KI. 
Enter Cutter, and Tabitha, with Fd ers. 


Poll. Here are more Maskers too, I think ; this 
Masking is 2 Heav'nly Entertainment for the Widow, 
who ne'er ſaw any Shew yet, but the Puppet-play o 
Ninive. 

Cut. Stay without, Scrapers. 

Tab. Oh Lord, I'm as weary with dancing as pat- 
ſes ; Husband, Husband, yonder's my Mother. O lo- 
ther, what do you think J ha? been doing to Day? 

Wid. Why, what, Child? No hurt, I hope. 

Tab. Nay, nothing, I have only been marry'd a lit- 
tle, and my Husband Abednego and I have fo danc d it 
ſince. 

Cur. Brave Tabitha ſtill; never be angry, Mother, 
you know where Marriages are made ; your Daughter's 
and your own were made in the fame Place, I warrant 
you, they're ſo like. 

id. Well, his Will be done--—-There's----no reſiſt- 
ing Providence-----But how, Son Abedhuego, come you 
into that roaring Habit of Perdition ? 


Cut. Mother, I was commanded by the Viſion. there 


is ſome preat End for it of Edification, which you 
ſball know by the Sequel. 


SCENE All. 
Eurer Truman Senior, Truman Funior, Lucia veil d 
Trum. ſen. Come, Dick, bring in your Wife to your 
t'other Father, and ask him Bleſhng handfomly ; Wel- 
come, dear Daughter ; off with your Veil; 


Heav'n bleſs you both. 


(Lacs unveils. 


Foul, 
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Fo'l. Ha! what's this? more Masking ? Why how 
now, Mr. Truman? You ha' not marry'd my Neice, 
I hope, inſtead o' my Daughter ? 

Tram. jun. I only did, Sir, as I was appointed, and 
am arnaz'd as much as 


Trum. ſen. Villain, Rebel, Traiter, out o my Sight, 
you Son of a 

Foll. Nay, hold him; Patience, good Mr. Truman, 
let's underſtand the Matter a little 

Trum. ſen. I wo'not underſtand, no that I wo'not, 
I wo'not underſtand a Word, whilſt he and his — 
are in my Sight. 

Foll. Nay, good Sir ------- 
Why, what Neice ? Two Husbands in one Afternoon ? 
That's too much o' Conſcience. 
Tuc. Two, Sir? I know of none but this, 
And how I came by him too, that I know not. 


Foll. This is Riddle me, Riddle me------Where's my 


| Daughter ? Ho! Aurelia. 


SCENE XIII. 
Enter Aurelia. 


Any. Here, Sir, I was juſt coming in. 

Foll. Ha' not you marry'd young Mr. Truman * 
Aur. No, Sir. 

Foll. Why, who then has he marry'd ? 

Aur. Nay that, Sir, he may anſwer for himſelf, if 


| he be of Age to marry. 


Foll. Bur did not you promiſe me you'd marry him 
this Atternoon, and go to Church with him preſentiy 
to dot? 

Aur. But, Sir, my Husband forbad the Banes. 

Foll. They're all mad : Your Husband ? 

Aur. Ay, Sir; the Truth o' the Matter, Sir, is this, 
(for it muſt out I ſec) 'twas I that was marry'd this At- 

ternoon 


_— 2 * 
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ternoon in the Matted Chamber to Mr. Puy, inſtead 
o' my Couſin Lucia. 

Foll. Stranger and ſtranger! What, and he not 
knovr't ? 

Aur. No, nor the Parſon, Sir, himſelf. 

Foll. Hey day 

Ar. "Twas done in the Dark, Sir, and I veibd ke 
my Couſm ; 'twas a very clandeſtine Marriage, I con- 
tels, but there are ſufficient Proofs of it; and for one, 
here's half the Piece of Gold he broke with me, which 
he'll know when he ſees. | 

Pun. O rare, by Hymen I'm glad o' the Change; tis 
2 pretty Sorcereſs, by my troth ; Wit to Mu, quoth 
the Devil to the Lawyer; Til out among em preſently, 
t has tavd me a beating too, which perhaps is all her 
Portion. | 

Foll. You turn my Head, you dizzy me; but 
wouldſt thou marry him without either knowing my 
Mind, or fo much as his ? 

Aur. His, Sir ? He gave me five hundred Pieces of 
Gold to make the Match; look, they are here ſtill, 
Sir. 

Foll. Thou haſt loſt thy Senſes, Wench, and wilt 
make me do ſo too. 

Aur. Briefly the Truth is this, Sir; he gave me 
theſe five hundred Pieces to marry him by a Trick to 
ray Couſin Lacia, and by another Trick I took the 

Money and marry'd him my ſelf; the Manner, Sir, 
you ſhall know anon at leiſure, only your Pardon, Sir, 
for the Omiſſion of my Duty to you, I beg upon my 

Foll. Nay, Wench, there's no hurt done; fiftcen 
hundred Pounds a Year is no ill Match for the Daughter 
of a ſequeſter d Cavalier 


Aur. I thought fo, Sir. 


Foll, 


1 


tl 
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Joll. If we could but cure him of ſome ſottiſh Aﬀe- 


ions, but that muſt be thy Task. 


Aur. My Life on't, Sir. 

Pun. I'll out; Uncle Father your Bieſſing my lit- 
tle Matchiavil, I knew well enough 'twas you; what 
did you think I knew not Croſs from Pile ? 

Aur. Did you i'faith? 


Pun. Ay, by this Kiſs of Amber-greaſe, or I'm a 


Cabbage. 


Arr. Why then you outwitted me, and I'm 
tent. 


Pin. A Pox upon you Merchant Fol.y, are you 
there ? 


Foll. But ſtay, how come you, Niece, to be mar- 
ry'd to Mr. Truman ? 


Luc. I know not, Sir, as I was walking in the Gar- 
gen.----- 


Trum. jun. I thought't bad been-----but bleſsd be 
the Miſtake, 
Whatever prove the Conſequence to 21! 
The lets important Fortunes of my Life. 
Foll. Nay, there's no hurt done here neither----- 
Trum. ſen. No hurt, Colonel? I'll fee him hang' d 
at my Door before he ſhall have a beggarly 
Foll. Hark you, Mr. Truman, [ Talk afde. 


one Word alide (tor it is not neceſſary yet my Wite 
| fhould know fo much.) 


Aur. This foohih Jane (as I perceive by the Story) 
has loſt a Husband by ſtaying for a black Patch. 

Foll. Tho' I in Rigour by my Brother's Will might 
claim the Forfeiture of her Eſtate, yet I aſſure you the 
ſhall have it all to the urmoſt Farthing ; in a Day like 


this, when Heaven beſtows on me, and on my Daugh- 


ter, ſo unexpected, and fo fair a Fortune, it were an il 


Return to rob an Orphan committed to my Charge. 


Aur. My Father's in the Right, 


And 
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And as he clears her Fortune, fo will I her Honour. 
Hark you, Sir. 

Trum. ſen. Why you ſpeak, Sir, like a virtuous, no- 
ble Gentleman, and do juſt as I ſhould do my ſelf in 
the fame Caſe ; it is--- 
Aur. [To Trum. jun.] 'Twas I, upon my Credit, 
in a Veil; I'I tell, it you pleaſe, all that you faid, 
when you had read the Letter. But d'you hear, Mr. 
Truman, do not you believe now, that I had a Deſign 
to lye with you, if you had conſented to my coming 
at Midnight, for upon my Faith I had not, but did it 
purely to try upon what Terms your two Romantick 
Loves ſtood. 

Cut. Ha, ha, ha! But your Farce was not right me- 
thinks at the End. 

Pun. Why how, pray ? 

Cut. Why there ſhould ha' been a Beating, a luſty 


Cudgeling to make it come off ſmartly, with a Tang 


at the Tail. | | 
Wor. Say you ſo ? Has got a Set of damnable braw- 
ny Serving men. | 
Cut. At leaſt Fohn Pudding here ſhould ha been 
baſted. 
mor. A Curſe upon him, he fav'd himſelf like a Rat 
behind the Hangings. | 
Trum. jun. O Lucia, how ſhall I beg thy Pardon 
For my unjuſt Suſpicions of thy Virtue ? 
Can you forgive a very Repentant Sinner ? 
Will a whole Life of Penitence abſolve me ? 
Trum. ſen. Tis enough, good noble Colonel, I'm fa- 


tisfy'd : Come, Dick, I ſee 'twas Heaven's Will, and 


ſhe's a very worthy virtuous Gentlewoman 3 I'm old 


and teſty, but tis quickly over; my Bleſſing upon 


you both. | 


Cut. Why fo, all's well of all Sides then; let me ſee, 
here's a brave Coupling-Day, only poor Horm muſt lead 
a Monkich Life on't. Aur . 


p and 
n old 


ſt lead 
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Aur. Til have a Wife for him too, if you will, fine 
Mrs. Fane within; I'll undertake for her, I ha' ſet her 
to Day for a Husband, [ Aide. 

firſt Comer has her ſure. | 


Mor. Ay, but what Portion has ſhe, Mrs. Puay? For : 


we Captains o the King's Side ha no need o Wives 


with nothing. 


Aur. Why Lozenges, and Halt-Moons, and a Pair of 
Silver-lac d Shoes; but that Trope's loſt to you; well, 


well ſee among us what may be done for her. | 
Foll. Come, let's go in to Supper; there never was 


ſuch a Day of Intrigues as this in one Family. If my 


true Brother had come in ar laſt too, after hie being five 


Years dead, twould ha' been a very Play, 


Frei 
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EPILOGUE 


Spoken by CUTTER. 

MC 4 Vijion bids me Silence break, 
[Without his Peruke. 

p And fome Words to this Congregation [peak ; 

o great and gay a one I ne er did meet 

A the Fifth Monarch's Court in Coleman-ſtreet, 

But yet I wonder much, not to ofpy 4 

Brother in all this Court, call d Zerhaniah, 

Bleſ+ me ! Where are we ? What may this Place be? 

For I begin my Tiſfoon now to ſee 

1-:at this is a meer Theatre; well then, 


Fi be een ſo, I'll. Cuuer 68-again. 
Puts on his Peruke. 

t. : Cutter the — —agag 

Sor ro 8 | £ 

Ty 7165 — S 

1 eee Woes of amy 3 — ws 

i rol?d, & very Rake-hell of this Tomes, 

Eat now my. NM. and. my Exits arerended, 

49 Fortune, a my Mind, are lord. 

ud if we one wins dans fad before, 


Dur Author ſays Helmand; l i, Bell write ne more. 


E PI- 


'C more. 


P I- 


EPILOGUE, at COURT. 
T E Madneſs of your People, and the 3.17, 


Yor. ve ſeen too long hon the Public >; g 
"Tis time ot laſt (Great Sir) "tis 11139 te {ce 
Their Tragick Follies brought to Comedy. 
If any blame the Lowneſs of our Scene, 
e humbly thin ſome Perſons there have bcen 
On the Worid's Theatre not long ago, 
Much more too High, than here they are too Low 
And well we know, that Comedy of old, 
Did her Plebeian Rank with ſo much Honour old, 
That it appear not theu too Baſe, or Light, 
For the great Scipio's conqu ring Hand to write 
Home er, if ſuch mean Perſons ſeem too rude, 
When into Royal Preſence they in: nude, 
ret we ſhall hope a Pardon to receive 
From you; a Prince ſo pructis d to forgive; 


A Prince, who with tl Applauſe of Earth and Hexyen, - 


The Reedenejs of the Vielgay has forgiven. 
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